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To the very much Efieemed 

JOHN 'DRT'DENy Efq; 

1 3 pretended by eyecy one that chufes 
a Patron, that either the Worth of 
good Nature o\' the Perlbji has dc« 
termin*d him to "that Choice; He 
profefles that he has very mean Thoughts of 
his own Performance* and Co ftands in need of a 
Piotedor: He begs a Name whofe Luftre might 
Ihed fome Reputation on his vvoric, or elfe hath 
been oblig'd, and bound in Gratitude ro make this 
publick Acknowledgment of the Goodnefs of the 
Man. How eminently You, Sir, are eudow'd with 
the fitft Qualification of a Patron every one knows 
too well to n.ed Inlormation; ;ind where can this 
Trifle find a Corner that hath not been fili'd with 
Mi. Drjden*s Name? * ris You, Sir, that have ad- 
vanc'd our Dramatick to its Height, and ihow'd' 
that Epick Poetry is not confinM to Italy iouiGr em: 
That You are honour'd by the bcft, and envy'd by 
others, proclaims Excellency and Worth j for true 
Honour is built only upon lerfedion : And Envy, 
as it is as fliarp fighted, fo 'tis as ioaring as an 
Eagle, and who ever law it Aoop at a Spaxrow ox . 
a Wren? And thai Candor and Goodnefs have the 
gicatcft Share in your CompoUiioa, I date appeal 
to every one whom You have any way favouc'd, 

A 1 N*\\V 



The Epfile Dedicatory, 

with Tour Convcrfationj thcfc fo fill your Mind* 
that there is no Koom left foi Pride, or auy dif- 
obliging Quality: This appears* from the Encourage- 
ment YoH MS luif to givQ any cokcahle Attempts, 
and reach out a helping Hand to all thofe who en- 
deiTQiV %o cliii^b Khuit Height ivhere Yqu are al* 
ready feated: Ev'n this ows its Completion to 
thofe Smiles which Tou coodefcended tobeftowup- 
o« feme Farts «f ir» tod now vemuiscs to appear a 
Socond time, whe|» s^t ^ it found a favouif ble 
Entertai^unem, 'Ti^ Hn4ce, Sir, whom You have 
thought woi(thy Tour , $tudy and Imitation, that 
£ie$ to Tou for Pxote^io/i, ^nd perhaps will beg it 
againil the Lnjuxies I my fdf have done him ; You, 
Six, arc beit ycquaimed withi the pi^culties qf 
the Undertaljuqg, can nqp^ ^ly difcovcx, and as 
cs^y |ia»sd<m the Dekiki of. 



0mm. ^Atl S^uis 

Coll. A^«ya;, Tottr Mefi Ohh'ied, 
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PREFACE. 



QUiAtiliian,fii thtfirJi'Book^of his Iiiftitntioii5» 
in/hruits the Toung Orator vthat f T^eady 
^ an4, after Homer and Vtigtl are chiefly 
eeinmendedte bis Ststdy, he tells him, That 
emflderable IrOfrovement may he made from riEwLyrick 
PeetSi If'ut there is great Care to be taken in the Choice^ 
feme feleU farts only out of each KAiethor to ke permitted 
ToHths : xAnd he fays parfiei^larly of Horace, Tfiat he 
wet^d not Jjave all in him Interpreted: What he means by 
Interpretation, it evident to every one that umferffands 
thelEsctentof the W§rd, and the jincients Method of Inflrtf- 
Oing » and luhy tJjis Caution is reflra{rCd to the Odes, and 
not appl^d to the Satyrs as ivell^Jince the reafon upon "which 
he fixes itfetms common to bothy mitflbe taken from the 
^pgn and fubjeH Matter of the Poems ; to deftribe and 
reform a vicious Man, neceffarily requires feme Expref- 
fUnt which an Ode can never ivant : The Paint tubicb 
an ^rtijt ufes mufl be agreeabtf to the Piece -which he 
Deflgns-y Satyr I'i toinftruH, and that fuppofeth aK^ove- 
ledge ani Difccvery of the Crime, to bile Odes art 
made only to delight and pleafe, and therefore every 
thing in tbfm that jufity of ends is mtpardonrMe, In 
emr Commrn Schools this T^le of Quintilliia it grie* 
veujlf negleSfed, all is pe mitted to every Eye, and laid 
open to the dullefl fifht by the moft /bamfftU Notes that 
lan te fem*d : Ten may fee « Gramusariam with a do- 
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PREFACE. 

und thertfon if tht Stnft of the ^ttthor is delivered, 
the Variety of Exprejftem ksph {which / muft defpair of, 
ajur Qpintillian hath affur*d us that he . is moft happily 
hold in his Words) end his fancy not debased, {for I 
cannot thinks my ft If able to improve Horace) *tis/tll 
that can be expeSed from a Verfion : This the admi- 
rable Cowley confider*d when he nnderiook^ C'inda;, and 
hath drawn a Jhort and full KApology for the liks '^w- 
dertakings: *« We mufi con/ider, fays he, the great 
** Difference of Time bettvixi his xAge^ and ours, vjhich 
** changes, as in Figures, at lead the Coluurs of Poetry ', 
«* the no left Difference betwixt the Religions and Cu- 
*^ foms of our Coun'.rics, a tbomfand Particularities of 
** Places, Perfins and Mannirsy ivhich do but con ufed^ 
** // appear to our Eyes at this Difiance ; and la/ity * 
*< {which were enough alone for my Purpofe) we muft 
** confider that our Ears are Strangers to the Mufuk^ 
<* of his Numbers, t»hich fometimes,{efpecially in Songs 
<* and Odes) slmoji without any thing e'fe makfs an 
** excellent Poet: *Tis true he improves thisConJideration, 
and urges it at concluding agttinji all firiSi and faith* 
ful Verfions: in vjhich I mufi beg leave to dijfent, 
thinking it better to convey down the Learning of the 
Ancients, than their empty Sound fuited t» the prefent 
Times, and /bono the xAge their whole Subfiance^ rather 
than their thin Choft imbodfd with feme light sAir 
•f my own, 

^sfor ill Nature, Horace re<jHires none, nay d'f- 
claims it in a Satyrifi ; his /harplfi 'Touches, if we be^ 
Uexe both himfelf, and thofe that beji msderftood him* 
are innocent Waggery, KdmiiSni circum prxcordia ludir. 
He endeavours to laugh Men out of their Vtcesy and 
doth not lance §r cauterizje the Sores, but tick^s hUl he 
heals-, and htw mush this Method fnrpajfcs the rougher 
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hmdling, every one may imagine who kn^rvj tha^ 'tU 
rnare griiV9US to any Man to beT{idicul*d than Bent en; 
and. wh9 is then that voonld not rather appear in Com- 
fany with m bUc)^ Eye^ t]>an a fmmted Face ? S«me 
fevp advised me to turn the Satyrs to o»r own Times, 
they faid that Rome was novo rivalCd in her Vices, 
and Parallels for Hyfocrifis, Profanenefs^ xAvarice and 
the likjt were eafie to be found; "But thofe Crimes are 
much o$rt of my Acquaintance, and fmce the CharaHer 
is the fufu voboever the Perfon is, I am not fo fond of 
being hated as 'to make any difobli^in^ sApflications : 
Such fains would Uok^ bkg ^f^ impertinent labour to find 
A Dunghil, onty that I might fatisfie an unaccountable 
humour of dirting one Man's Face, and befpattering 
another: Some have takfn this voay, and the III- na- 
ture of theWtrld hath canffir d to think^ their T^ude- 
nefs Wit; all their Smartnefs proceeds from a Jbarp 
Humor in their Body, tvhich falls into their Pen, and if 
it drops upon a Marts Reputation that is as bright and 
ftlid as poli/ht iteel, it fuflies it prefently, tutd eats 
thro*. Such are never lov'd, or pra's*il, but jbun^doftd 
feared, lik£ Mad- Dogs, for their Treih andFojm; and 
are excellently reprefented by Lucan'j Ba/ilisk, 

Who drives all othec Seipercs from the Flabis, 
And all alone in the vaft Defait leigns. 

^^Itat I have borrowed from others, if ever 1 have 
fi'ick^ enough, I will honeftly endeavour to repay ; But 
tiM Debt vohich I have contra^ed frvm my Lord Rof- 
common is fo vaji, that I fh^ll hcver be able to dif- 
eh.irge j to his admirable Verjion I mufi gratefully ac- 
knowledge, that I owe the Senfe, and the beft Lines fn 
tU Aft •f Poetry, 
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The First Book. 



' ODE L 7i MECiENAS. 

Several Men have feveral Delights^ 
Lyrick PQetry is his. 

M£ Cc^ AT ^ J bom of RojrRl Blood, 
My Joy, my Gnaid, and fweetcft Qo%ii 
Some love with rapid Wheels to taifc • 
OlymfisH Duft, and gathei Ffatfe; 
Where Kaoes won, and Palms bcAoir*d» 
Do lift a King into a God.* 
And fonie in high Cottrntmb ne pMiid> 
That gnat tefcmctfi of the Gcowis 



2 HORjiCE's Book 

Blown by ^di bicsth the Bubble fites, 
Ga2M at a while ; then breaks and 4ief: 
Another ploughs his Father's Pields, 
His Barn holds all that 'LybU yields ; 
And hopes of Wealth and Worlds of Gain, 
iSh^U never tempt him from the Plains 
Or draw his fearful Soul to ride 
In feebie Ships, and fiem the Tide: 
The Merchants toft in angty Seas, 
That praife their Fields, and quiet Eafe* 
Yet ligg their tatter*d Ships once mor^ 
Untaught, unable to be poor: 
Some underneath a Myrtle Shade, 
t)r by fmooth Springs (iipinely laid, 
Witli Mirth, and Wine> and wanton Play, 
Contrad the buGhe(s of the Day : 
Shtil! Trumpets Sounds and noify Wars, 
That Mothers hate, pleafe other £aj;s ; 
TJie Hunter doth his Eafe forgoe. 
He lies abroad in Froftt in Snow; 
He foon forgets hb pleafing Wife, 
And all the io^ delights of Life, 
Whilft faitbfiil Hounds a Deer purfue. 
Or have a raging Boar in view: 
The palling Streams and ihady Grove 
The Nymphs and Satyrs dance, and love. 
Green Ivy Crowns that only fpread 
Freih Honours rouod a learned Head, 




Book I. ODES. 

Shall raife my Name abofe the Cfowd, 
And lift me up into a God ; 
If Mufes kind fliall firing my Lyte, 
Ox Tone my Pipe> and Heats infpire : 
If Too, my Lord, approve my Vein, 
And count me *mongft the Lyriik^ Tiaifl> 
Secure from Death Til proudly rifei^ 
And hide my Head in lofiy Skies. 



ODE n« To Augustus. 

■ 

Rame bath fmarted for ttlltfegCxdr^ and 
all their Hapes are in Augullus. 

ENodgh of Thunder, mighty Jtve^ 
Enough thy flaming Arm has throwa. 
Enough hath torn the facied Gtore, 
EnoAgh amaz*d the frighted Town : 

Left PjinrhA*& Age rctam'd they fcar'd. 
Strange Age, when from the former Floods 

Old Prnens drove his fcaly Herd 
To yiiit Hills, and glide in Woods : 

The Fiihes hung on lofty Boughs, 

Thofe Seats well known to Doves befm. 

The fpzsading Waves fnatcht trembling Does* 
Thty fwam, and looked in vain foL ShoTft. 



4 HORACE'S Boo> 

We fiw fwoin TSWr btcfevaid flow, ' 
And fiom the Tufcaa Wtves retiiej 

The Monuments of Kiags &cttkKo4f, 
And hifs in K(;/S«*s facred ^ice: 

Whilfi He, teo too Usohoiis Fiood> 

Swoln big with fuiy, cois along 
The left-hand Banks, thdngh f^vt withfiood* 

To light Complaining lUa*s wrong. 

The Totith ihall lieai that hnpiotis Sttel 
Againfl out felves we madly diew. 

Which better haughty Medtj ibould feel, 
I'he Youth our faults have Itfc but few. 

What G0d to psop the falling State 
shall we invoke with ^aiaeft Prayers? 

How ihall out Vif gins fdftea Fate* 
And weary Vtfla's deafned Ears? 

And whom to expiate r«t/kr% Bkod 

Will J9vi appoint? «^/#//» cohie, 
0*er thy bright ShonWers caft a Cloed, 

And kindly fuccour guilty "^me. 

Or Vtnfn fair, whom Joys attend* 
Whom Youth flies roufltd, imI fnuUng Gftce 

Or Father Mars at lafl defetnd. 
And pity thy decaying Race. 
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oh long, too long) thy fidMt deligHt 

Hath glutted Thoe, vhom was» cio picile 

'With Darts and Spcais, and^tenii in F^Ik . 
The fiightful JlAw ^fii9imt^m3!iS»^ 

Oi whethei chua^i to i&Mttl £|«» 
Tou feem a Youik, kind voaged Qod» 

Nor doil the fiiendly Name defpii^ • 
Of the AvcMgcc af oiu C4^« Bl«od; 

Oh late mty Ttfttienmi to >«i^ 
May qmet D«jFf •men^ tb^t Reig«» 

Koi vezt at Us in haA» lenoM 
To vi& happjF S^HH agaiiK 

Out EmpitCK'6 father, Poscpn $ad Gaidi^ 
In Triumphs live; No^ let the M^d^H. 
Troud in. oiu SpQiln, u«pi|iuA'd xida. 



ODE HI. TV V I ft 1 E^ . 

Taking a t^oyage to Athens, 

SO may kind Veni^s guide thy Sails, ^ 
So H^Ws Blethers ftimsg*SiAsi 
Secure* »hee froMV phy fews : 
So £0/ loofe the Southern- Qa»lesj 



6 H RACE'S Book 

And «]] the cffhti Winds concroiili 
As Thoo doft waft my VlrgU o'er, 
And land him on the %Anick 6hore> 
PxefeiviDg half my SouL 

liis Heart was Braff, who ficft did dare 
In feeble Ships to fiem the Seas, 

Who weeping Ifysdet 
And Monftets faw, nor &ar'd to bear. 

Who faw the hejidl#Ag Whirlwinds fight. 
And South- winds rage, that hi£t can raife 
Or fmooth the ^drmUkJSiUh 

Kor dy*d at fuch a fight. 

What Face of Death can move his fears, 
Th«it faw with an undaunted Eye 

\a^ Kocks, and Waves as high $ 
And could reftiain his flowing Tears I 

In vain the Gods defign'd, in valn> 
In VjVn they did the Lands divide 
By an unfriendly Tide, 
If impious Ships ciix ccofs the Main. 

Man (prc'd by an imperious Will, 
Do's make all hade to be undone. 

And very eagerly ruih on 

To court forbidden 111. i»j 



Book I. ODE S.: 

PtMHtheut bionght Celcftial Fire* 
Which £rftby wicked Aits He Oole, 

To give his Clay a Soul, 
Aod kii«dle this abfutd Dcfiie. 

But Vengeaace foon purfu'd Deoeit, 
Fos thence began unknown DifeaTey 
Thcnoe cxuel Feaveis fiiil did feize. 
And took their fatal Beat. 

Then lazy Death did mend hei pace, 
Om lite contxa£ked to a^pan» 

Death came in hafte on Man^ 
And ftopt his yet unfihiHi'd &acc. 

Wirh Wings which Nature's Laws dcoy> 
Fiift Dddslm did boldly date 

To beat the Empty Aii, 
. And wandet thio' the liquid Sky. 

Thfo* Hell the fierce u4Uidts lan. 

He fcornM the fiubboin chains of Fate, 

And xudely bicite the Bia^en Gates 

Nought is too faaid fox Man. 

Giown Giants in Impiety, 
Our Impious Folly dates the Sky. 
We dare aifault Jtvit glorious Thraae, 
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Noi, fiill averfe to bis Command, 
Will we permit his lifted Hand 

To lay his Thunder down. 

O D E IV. 

He advifeth his Friend to live merrily^ 

C Harp W^intermeks, Furutnims fpNods his Wing, . 

^ A plealing change, and beats the Spring : 

Piy Ships diKwn down from ftodcs now plow theMain> 

And Ipiead theii greedy Saik again : 
Kox Stalls the Oi, no» Fiies the Clowns delight. 

And Fields have loA- their hoaiy white : 
The Nymphs and Graces joyn'd thro' flowxy Meads 

By Moon-light dance, and Venus leads : 
Whilft labouring Cyclopt furious Vntcan tire^. 

And heats their Forge with raging Fires : 
Now crown'd with Myrtle, crown*d with rifing 
Flow'rs 

From looien'd Fields, drive eafie Hours $ 
A Lamb ta Fauntts, if he moft approves 

A Kid, a Kid moil ftain the Gioves : 
With equal Foot, rich Friend, hnparcial Fate 

Knocks at the Cocrage, and the Palace Gate : 
Life's fpan forbids Thee to rticend thy Cares,* 

And flrctch thy Hopes beyond thy Tears : ^ 

' • Night 
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M&9brT<K»-wiU fdsc; aBd^..You mnft.-^tkdillP go 

76 &bifd GhdH. ami Mtm'^sk Bottfe heiow, 
Vihtm once, acnv^v adioi c« Wijic and Loves 

And all the fofc Delights above: 
No Fatftsy.TKkeisThoe the iMi{ip)» iiot va9^ ^ac9 

The Juft Difpofcf of the Gl^ ? 
No L^cidMSy no ftus fbcptutisg Boy>: ~ 

Ox M' atiiBn^ 01 t(Kee?oy^ 
Noi f^cidiUt who BOW. oofi ToHtfa ' do^A Ghaci(i> 

Att^foon iiatt all mMi ViiBftia'vaink. 

O D E V. 

H^ rejoices at Ms Deliveratfce firom his 
Bewitching Mijirefs, 

WHAT teadei Youth upoA a KoCy Bed 
With Odoun flowixig xound his Head 
Shall ruffle Thee, and loofe * Heart ? 
Jot what fond Yo«h. wH^ Thou prcpaic 
. Tht loTCly »4aacis of thy Hair, 
And fptead Charms neat without the help of Art> 

How o6 unhappy (kail h« grieve ttt find 
The fickle B«rcnor» of your Mind? 
Witttbcthai nc'ci felt Sioznii^ btfoai^ 



ao H Rji C E's Book I. 

Shidl fee Uack Hct?*afpieado'€x with Clouds, 
And threfltnuigTcmpefts tofs the Floods, 
WbUft Helplefi He in vain Ipoks back foi Shoie. 

Now fondly, now He lifles all thy Charms, 
He wantons in thy pleafing Aims 
And bo<)fta his Happinefs Compleat: 
He thinks that ycu will alw^t pxove 
As fait, and conilant to his Lovej [Cheat. 

And knows not how, how foon thofe Smiles may 

Ah! wretched thofe who Lotc, yet nc'a did try 
The fmiling Treachery of thy Eye ! 
But Tm feaire, my Dangei^s o*cr. 
My Table (hows the Cloaths I towM 
When midli the Stoim> to pleafe the God 

1 hare hung up, and now am fafe on Shore. 



Ji. 



ODE VI To Agrippa. 

N'^arius TW/ry Record its great ASions^ 
hut Love ffiuji he the SuhjeS gf his 
Songs, 

THEE gxeat in Arms (hall Vmm (Ing, 
In ConduA wife, and bold in Fight 5 
If hat CooquefU under youi Command; 

The 



Book I. ODES. n 

The Legions wan by Sea and Land, 
The fame fliall boldly wtice 
With Quills chat dtop^d from lofty H#OTfr*s Wing: 

9 

' My tender Veife muft Wais tefufes 
Speats, Tiophies, and the aimed Field, 
The fierce Ptlides haughty Rage 
That fiill preft forward to engage, 
And knf w not how to yield, 
Are things too weighty for my feeble Mufe: 

%vaSi 'Modefty confines my Tongue, 
And Shame forbids me to dtfgtace 
A Subjeft high, {q near Divine 
As mighty tgf»*% Praife and thinCp 
And your great Names debafe 
By tlie officious meannefs of a» Song : 

For who in worthy Strains can write 
JdAft dreadful in his Irofi Coat ? 
Or (how the black Meritnt 
In TrojAn Dud feverely gay } 
Or how Tjdidn fotight 
By F0IIM Aid, and matchM the Gods in fight ? 

I ling foft Boys and Virgins Wars, 
Uow foon they fmiie, how angry (oon 
With dofc pafd Mails, and tender Tooth 
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They all invac^ c)ie jrafBing Youth } 

Thus urge m| FipUdi^ <m» 

And bid fa^qr^l, ft VMg Paiml co Caits». 

D E vn. 

He commendi Plapcus hii Seat^ and aa 
Vffeth htm to. enjoy, hh Lii'e. 

QOme MjUlen, or famous 'Blades will praife, 

^ Or two-fca'd Corinth^^ HQROur raiTej 

Some Thebes for ^acchm fato'd i^ fQunding Strain 

Or flowry Temj^e's op^i\ PlaUs: 
Some fill thjeir Rafting Verfe \yich Uigb renown 

Of Virgin Pallas learned Townj 
And whilft they i^^iouil/ cheix Pr^id; befipw* 

To All prefer the Olive Bough : 
To Honour Juno, ^xgof £p»C pxQcl^in, 

Or 12a(^, M^jiffnei bigl^ ij^ Famcj 
Not patient Sparta, Temfe*s fruitfijl Fiel4^, 

Nor all thjit,f;?»t Lmjfa yields. 
Can raife my Fappys no, 1 9\\ cQivtemo 

Compar'd.to fair^%JM^*s Streams ' 
My water'd Orchards headlong , w4»m's Flood, 

Or quiet; Tt'hr^s ftj^dy. Wood ■ 
As fair South-Winds will bfuf^ the Clouds away, 

Nos always b^pod ^ isu/^]; .ips)gr» . 
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So FlMcm^ Tou* what fljvtf i;ife >>'ait InA^ 

Or play at hooiip i» H^e'9 Slmdo, 
Ox fill x\^ ^iftu^ C^p, Mid l«a4 the Wai^ 

With Wiiv: ftiU wifely .<i^ tky.Cai^: 
When TrMcrr fled diftiefsM by angry Fate, 

His Country, and hii ¥ttkfs'»'ttatti 
With PopUr Ciovas He gi^acM kis dninksnHaad; 

And thos to dioopiiig fitoads be faid. 
Whatever Chance the kindM Faient ftnds, 

We*li bravely bear, my noble Friends : 
Adieu fond Care, 4tCf4i|ing Kear& be gone 

Wbil^ TMK#r %\3i^y and leadB you on-: 
Unerring PkmkiH fays oar haadi ihall nife 

A Gicy IB another plioe, . 
Anotiicr SaUms : Cheer, rouze your force* 

For ^Ve hs^« 9^on fiatfok'd wosTe: 
Drink M$kly ioui4> dlfpel aH ckiniy Sortowi 

UaakvMaAt vo*ll ptem tbt Z^atf t»' morrow. 



ODE VJII. n Lydia. 

Who had mi^e Lybaris Bff^minaie. 

1 ELL me, LjiUy tell me this. 
By all the Godn I daconpuc Tb«e tell 
Why Tdop wile Ruin i^jk^u^ 
By lowng o€ th» Youck too wett? - 
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Why doth He hate the Plain 
That can enduce the fury of the Skies, 
Tbebuxaing Sua, the Wind and Rain: 
By Na:ute fitted for the Prize / 

Why DOW xefufe to ride 
Amidft his Equals, and with gracefiil force 
The fiity of his Courfcr guide, 
And bravely fit the manag'd Horfe^ 

Why Yellow Tj/»rr's Stream 
Do(h He now hate? Why fear to touch the Flood, 
And why the fliining Oyl contemn 
With greater care than Viper's Blo^d^ 

Why do his Arms no more 
Look black with blows and honourable fears, 
Which once with juft Applaufe He bore. 
When Fame attended on his Wars: 

so ju«y pi.is-d fo. Art, ^^^^^^ 

So fam'dfor Streng^th, when through the wondiing 
Beyond the bounds he threw the Dan, 
Which fwiftly bore his Praife along. 

Why doth he now lye hid. 
As once, complying with his Mother's fears, 
The Great, the Brave .AehilUs did. 
Left Manly drcfs iliould fcicc him on to V>'fjr«;^ 
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ODE IX. 

He adv'tfeth his Friend to live fnerrily, 

SE £ how the Hills are white with Snow, 
The Seas aie lough, the Woods aie toft. 
The Trees beneath theii biuthen bow, 
And pulling Stxeams axe bpund in Fxoft. 

DilTolve the Cold with noble Wine, 
Deat Fxiend, and make a xouzlng Fire, 

'Gainft Cold without, and Care within. 
Let both with equal force confpire. 

With all things elfe, come, trull the Gods, 
who when they iball a Calm zeftorc. 

And ftill the Storms that to(s the Floods^ 
Old Oaks, and Aibes Ih^ke no more. 

All Cares and Fears are fond and vain,. 

Fly vexing Thoughts of dark to-morrows 
W^hat Chance fcores up, count perfe^ gain. 

And baniih Bufinefs. baniih Sortow. 

Whilft Thou art Green, and Gay, and Toung, 
E'er dull Age comes, and Strength decays, 

Let Mirth, and Humour, Dance, and Song 
Be all the Tiooble of idy Days. 
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The Court, the Mall, the Park, and Stage, 
With eager. TtPMghtf'ff ^^ve pvifue; 

Gay Evening whifpei;s fit thy Age, 
And be to Aflignation true. 

Now love to hear the hiding Maid, 

Whom Touth hathfi^'d, an4 Beauty charms,^ 
By her own tittering Ldugh betray'd. 

And fbrc*d into her Lover's Anns. 

Go dally with thy wanton Mifs, 

And from the Willing feeming Coy, 

Or force a King, or fteal a KiTs; 

For Age will come, and then farewel to Joy. 

O D E X. 

Im traife ^Mercuav. 

Sweet fmooch-Tongu'd God, wi/c ^tla\ SoA, 
Whofe Voice did mould Meos flinty Hcarts> 
Juft rifen from their Patent Scoae, 
By feftning Muiick, and iaftruaing Aits. 

TheCfc Thee my Mufc ihaU gladly fing, 
Thee Poft of Heav'n, and Guard of Hell j 
Firft Mover of the charming String 3 
By waggilh Thi^TCiy quu^pg to CiSACcal. 

Unlefs 
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Unlefs ycm would feftme the CoRt 
Whilft with his Voice He dai*d the Child, 
And thieecBcd with his tDgvf Tkom^ 
Now He had loft his ^o^ ApMUXmL*4. 

Rich 99um with a PioBs hafic^ 
Whilft Tou did gufde his CBemhliDg fees, 
TbeJfaliMkt'iMB ^teaaiy T^2&y 
The Camp I and pioud Atrii*t haoghcy Fleet. 



Ton gently goide the Piotts Soids 
To happy Sears 3 Tout Goldca Red 
The flittiag Troop coniiouiss 
O lov'd. Above, Belew> by efviy €od. 

ODE XI. 

He advifetb its Friend to ' live merrily^ 
opd take no Care fvr Xa- Morrow. 

AH do not ftrtre too much to know. 
My dba JJuome, 
^hat rhe khid Gods d^Lign to do 
With Me and Thee. 

Ah do not You confult the Shims - 

Contearcd hear thy S)oo^, 
Rather than thus incrcate thy Peaie 
Foi what will come : 



mmm 
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Whether theyMl gire one Wintet mote, 

Or dfe make this thy laft ^ 
Which bfe«kj the Waves on Tjffbtnt Shore 
with muLf a Blaft. 

Be Wife, and Drink) cot otf long Caret 

From thy contraftcd Span» 
Nor firetch extenfife hopes and fearsi 
Beyond a Mant 

E'en whilft we fpeak the Envious Time 

Doth make fwift hafte away» 
Then fdze the Prcfcnt, ufe thy Pnme, 
Noi ciuft another Day. 



ODE XII. To AuGusTu 

WHAT Man, what Heroy ftately Muf< 
Wilt thou deliver down to Fame 2 
What God for thy great Subjeft chufe? 
^Aad make the wanton Eccho fpoit his Name 

0*er Helic9n*8 refounding Grove, 
O'er ?«Wi»/, or cold Hamm Hill? 
Whence lift'ning Woods did gladly move. 
And throng'd to heat fwectOr/»^; wondrous Qn; 
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He by his Mothet's An could biBd 
The headloug fuxj of the Floods i 
Allay xough Stonns, appeaAs tlie Wind, 
And loofe fiom theii iaa R.oocs tbedandng Woods* 

Whom fiift? Aall I creatifig Jtvt 
With pionsDuty gladly (ingt 
That guides below, and xules abovp» 
Tlie gteat DifpoTex, and the mighty King } 

Than He none gieatcr, next him none 
That can be, is, or was: 
Supreme he iingly fills the Throne , 
let TslUu is allow'd the neaxeft place. * * r 

Thy Praifess BaaJmSf bold in War, 
My willing MuTe will gladly &o«r. 
And, Virgin, Thee whom TySjtrs fear; 
And Pbmkm dreadful for unerring Bow. 

sAlcidis K6ts my Mufe muft write. 
And LetWi Sons i one fam*d for HorTe, 
And one in dofe and handy Fight 
Of haughty Bravery* and. of noble Force. 

When both their Stars at once appear. 
The Winds are huiht, they rage no more; 
(It is their Will) the Skies ate clear. 
And Wava roul foftly by tke ^pia S\^»ift. 
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Shall T^nlus ftand next to Thefe? 
Oifiixious Tkr^Vs haughty Reign ^ 
Of) NinvM's Laws. and pioas Peace? 
Or ean^t noble Fall, and fierce Di^dam^ 

The ScMtfi next, the Great, the Good? 
Or K^hIms ]m conAant Tnxth ? 
Or Pamtus prodigal of his Blood 
When /f^mu'M o*«tfarew the 1^4»Touthl 

Or ihall t fing in laftmg Verfe 
Fahricius Mind, too gieat for Gold? 
Or elfe rough Curim Praif* lehearfc, 
Li Condud prudent, and in Action bold ^ 

Him and Camillns ftm*d fbr War, 
In a poor Houfe, and mean Eftate, 
Want poorly bned oh hardy fair. 
And made them ftrong ro propl^me*^ finking 7ate« 

MarcellHs like an Oatt doih rife. 
And J«//w C^jAr^i Light appears. 
As in fair Nights and fmiling Skies 
The beaureous Moon amidft tho meaner Stacy. - 

Great S^aurr^s Off-fpring, mighty ^9v«, 
Whofe greateft Care is Ce/?»f** Fiie j 
ScrcncJy You may refgu abovt, 
Whilft here ^ugujfus fteeps chc fccond Stape» 
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And whether He in tiiumph leads 
Thf Parthians that on Latinm prefis 
Or beats the hdians and the Mtdesi 
And fpoils the dilbnt Nations of the £4^; 

He lefs than Thou, rales all below, 
WhilftThyhot Wheels may ikake thcdouds^ 
And dreadful Thunder fiercely throw 
On Groves prophan*d, and on unhallowed Woods. 

ODE XIII. 

His Jealoufie oeeafions his Difquiet, 
HtnLydU praifes Z)4iim»'S: Chains, 
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His toTy Neck, and waxen Arms, 
His Air, and rowlin^ £ye} 
My Mind fcarce thinks on what it 4oof9 
My iickly Colour comes and goe^j 
I nge, I bum, I dye: 

I lofe my former vital GraA, 

Aai Tcao ftcal foftly dow* my Faces 

CM fetUc Sweata bcfin. 
Cold feeble Sweats that plainly ihOMr 
How fierce the Flame, asH^^et how flow 

That melts my SiMtl wkhin: 



ai HO KAC E'% 

I rage to fee thy Shoulder ftain'd, 
Oi fnowy Breafl, by drunken Hand 

Too lovingly unkipd \ 
Or when the ruffling Am'rous Touth 
Hath preft thy Lips with eager Tooth, 

And Icit a Mark behind : 

Coy LydU^ all thy hopes are vain 
Still to endure the pleaiing pain 

Of a furpriuug Kift, 
5^'hich Vtnm doth in Ncdai fieep, 
And' hang upon the balmy Lip, 

To draw us on to Blifs. 
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Thrice happy They, that free from ftrifc 
Maintain a Love as long as Life; 

Whofe fixt and binding Vows, 
Ko intervening Jealoufie, 
No Fears and no Debates untye$ 

And Death alone can loofe. 



ODE XIV. 

To /ie Common- wealth, vihtch wa. 
ready to engage in another Civilk 

And (hall the raging Waves again 
•^"^ Bear Thee back into the Main! 
Oh what doft do ! put dofe to Shore, 
And never tiuft the Ocean moxe : 
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lan ate gone, and Southern Blafts 
cent thy Sails, and totn fby Mafts \ 
dfiioat Tackling can*ft thou btavc 
olent fury of the Wave: . 
tem is gone, thy^ Gods are loft, 
lou haft noae to hear thy Cry, 
thou on <Ungerous Shelves ait toft. 
Billows rage, and Winds are Jiigh: 
hou arc builc of noble Wood, 
ay as ever cut the Floods 
*tis but an empty Name, 
ill the Seas regard thy Fame: 
fearful Seaman daaca rely 
ld«d Steins when Winds are high? 
how, not fit <o fail but pleale, 
je prey to angry Seai : 
)ften Thou bait fafely paft, 
ow'ft a fport to Winds at laft: 
:e]y Thou my Grief and Fear, 
owmy fieih and pxcfent Care, 
heed, and fly the flattenng Seas 
en the ihiniog CjcUdu, 
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ODE XV. 

Nereus fings the Fall ff Troy, vcttfiotfi 
by Paris'/ Rafe 0/ Helen. 

WHen faivM«r« P^ris ftele tway, 
Ami caity'd lf#/M tiuo' the Seas 
Then Ktrms ftiU*d the Wind : 
H^ quieted the angry Seas, 
And luird the Billows intia cafe, 
Eafe to the Lovers hafte unkifld. 

1 

Whilft thus he fang, Thou caByfl home 
Thine owti, falfe Touth, and Countiy's diMmis 

Whom Girteks fliall fetth ;tgain 
With all theii force s and all combine 
To break that wicked Match of thine. 
And Ancient PtUm^s aobk HeigQ. 

What Labour, ah ! what Daft and Heat ! 
And how the Men and Uorfcs fweat ! 

Ah Troy what Fates engage ! 
E'en furious Pallas now prepares 
Her Hehnet and her Shield for Wars, 
Her dceadiiil Chariot, and her Rage. 

In rain ihalt thou fky Safety place 

In Vinus Aid, and paint thy Faces 

In vain adorn thy Hairs 

In 
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In vain chj feeble Haip ihalt move, 
And fing fofc Talcs of cstfie Love, 
To plcai'c the wanton and the fair. 

In vain (halt Thou avoid thy Foe, 
1'be winged Dart, and Cretan Bow, 

Things giievous to thy Joys: 
In vain with grief fhalt feaz to view 
Stout ^jax eager to putfue, 
And fiiive to fly the hated nolfe. 

But ah too late, ah much too late 
Thou ihalt endure the fixoak of Fate, 

And find the Gods are juft: 
Too late Thou Ihalt defeiv*dly feel 
The force of the revenging Steel j 
And foil th' Adulterous Locks in Dnil. 

Doft Thou not fee grave Nefl4T*& Age, 
And fierce VI Jfa wilely Rage, 
The ruin of thy State? 
^or TeMcef*s brave undaunted Forc^ 
Nor StbeneUms that drives his Horfe 
As fhtious and as faft as Fate? 

Ah Thou ihalt fee Meri^ne 

In TrsjMn Duft feverely gay ; 

And fiace Tjdidts rave* 

C \/^^ 
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Look how he fiovjis, and. roves about 
To find the Feeble Tarts out} 
TydideSi as bis Fatbci biave. 

Thcfc feeble ?aris thou ikalt fly. 
As trembling Does wbpfe Feaxs efpy 

A Lion in ^ Giove; 
They leave theit I^erbs, with paating Sce^th* 
They fltive to ihun purfuing Death* 
Was this thy Piomife to thy X^orel 

^chiUes angry for a Wrong 

6haii Tffs approaching Fate psolQiig; 

But after certain IjCJiz^ 
Thtjfalian Flames ai^ CrtufOM Fiie 
bhal] o'er the proudeft FiLes 4pfpiie, 
And fill the Matfoas J^yes with Tears. 



ODE XVJ. 

ji Recantation for a Cofy o/J;ajnbicks 
written on a yonng I/tdy, 

C\H Daughter fair, of greater Charips 
^ Than thofe with which thy Mother warms> 
My guilty Vcrfcs how you ple^fe 
Deftroy, in Flames (tho* fcarce To hot 
As that fierce Rage with which X wrote ) 
Ox in the angry Seas. 
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Not CybeU CvfA Heat inlpiie^ 
Me'ei Pbttlms with fuch raging Fiies 

His Prophet's Soul poifisU'd, 
Not Bdcchms felf caa laiie a Man 
Half fo much as Anger cau 

When once it bnins the Bxeaft: 

Not Tears nor ICiaihiers can «flWage» 
Nor Force nor Danger coib the Rage, 

It ventures boldly on ; 
k fcoms to be confin'd by Jwtt 
Oc all the Thundering Powers abore. 

But by its bpundlefs. felf alone. 

When bold Pnmetheus fiift began. 
As Story goes, to make a Man, 

From every thing He fnatcht a part 
To Furaiih out his Clay, 
And CO compleat his rude ElCiy, 

And placM a I4on*8 lury in the Ucait* 

Twas R.age that made the Brothers hate. 
Rage wrought Thjejits wond'ioos Fate; 

'Twas Rage that kill*d the ChUd; 
That fed the Father with the Son, 
And when it faw the mighty Mifchief done. 

Stood by, and (what was ftiangc) itfinil'd. 

C 2 'XS^ 
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*Ti8 that that zaiTcs all our Wars, 
And biiiigs 9111 Dangers and our Fears, 

When the iniulring Foe, 
Whllft Anger bums, and Rage prevails, 
0*cx Town and Cities luinM Walh 

Doth draw the beaTy Plough. 

Then curb thy Anger, charming Maid, 
That once my heectlefs Youth betray*d, 

It rais'd a deadly Flame; 
And burry'd on my thonghtlefs Mufe 
In fwift Inmhickj to abufe 

And wanton with thy Fame. 

But now I do repent the wrong, 
And now compofe a fofter Song 

To make Thee juft amends: 
.Recant the Errors of my Youth* 
And fwear thofc Scandals weie not Truth 

S0.Y0U and I be Friends. 
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ODE xvn. 

He Commends his Country Seat^ and in* 
vitej his Mijlrefs thither. 

OWift Fm(hus oft Ljceum lares behind) 
And to my pleafing Farm retreats j 
And from the Summer Heats 
Defends my Goats, and from the rainy Wind. 

O'er Vales, o'er craggy Rocks, and Hills they ftray. 
Seek flowry Thyme, and fafely hsouzc 
And wanton in the Boughs s 
Nor fear an angry Serpent in the way. 

Ko lurking Venom fwells the barmlefs Mould, 
The Kids are fafe, the tender Lambs 
- Lie bleating by their Oarm, 

Kor hearthe Evening Wolves grin roond the Fold. 

Soft xiual Lays thro^ crery Vally foimds 
By low UfiUs'i puxliog Spring 
, The Shepherds pipe and iing» 

Whilft h^voL the even kodb the Tunes xebouad. 
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Kind Heaven defends my fofc Aboads, 
I live the Gods peculiat Caic, 
Secure and fxee from Fear { 
My Soogs and my Devotion pleafe the Gods. 

Here naked Truth, Love, Peace, good ligature r 

And here to Thee ihall Plenty fk}w, 
^ And all her Kiches ibow. 

To laiie the Honour of the quiet Plain. 

Here aooked Vales afiPord a cool Retreat,- 
Ox underneath an Arbor's Shade 
For Love and Pkafure made. 
Thou ihalt avaid the Dog-Star's raging Heat s 

And fweetly fing the harmlefs Wars of Love, 
How ehaft PtmUfis Defires, 
And wanton Circe*s Fires, 
With various Heats for one Vljjfa ftrove : 

At K«on with Wine the fiery Beams aiTwage 
Beneath a Shade on Bods of Grafsj 
And take a Chirping Gltfs, 
Bat never drink till Mirth boils up to Rage. 

It^a fear thy old Gallant, He's fat away. 
He ftall not fee, nor fcize, nor teat 
Thy Chaplet from thy Hairj 
We fhall have leUi^eVand have room to ^lay. 

q: 
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ODE XVIII. 

If^iite moderauly taken .cheers the M'tndi 
but too much ntak&s MtH mad. 

DEAR. VArui ncge thy wife Defign> 
And chiefly plant the noble Vine 
In Tt\fur% fertile Shade, ^ 

Oc round CatilUs Wail, 
The fobcr Dotatds Cares trwade. 
And nnmeioos MlTchiefy wAk on all. 

Pale Oaies « e lude. 

And mail inctude 
Until fo|rgerful Cups go round i 
And who in drink doth preie of Wicf, 

Of Want, or State AfFaic«l 
Each Head is fne, and bufieThaii^a at^drownMi 

Bat Mirtli, and Wumeft». Sftath and- flay 

Is all the tMubk of ch9 Pay< 

Bat left thy ffowing Miith furpaCa 
Thc-iaodeiate freedom df a mesy GlaTy^ 

Thiidc on the Ce^iimn Blood ) 

Think how thofe Beaf^s did fight. 
With Wine and Gore their Tables flow'di 
And then commaad thy Appetite. 

C 4 N«>EMaL 
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what wild Dedies, 
what Madncfs fixes 
The Tbracian Bruits 5 how fierce a Gi>d, 
When Drunken' They all Right and }uft 
Do meafure^by their Luft» 
And eagerly ruih on to Brawls and Blood? 
^ Attending beach ilrikes every Gueft, 
And none furvive the fatal Feaft. 

Submitting to thy eafie Toke 
I'll ticcly ufe, bat ne'er provoke 

Thy Rage, obliging God; 

Nor ihali my Tongue reveal 
To the prophane and common Crowd 
The Myileiies thy Boughs conceal: 

Preferve my Age 
From drunken Rage, 
Which bliikl Self-love does flill attend, 
• With Vanity, which loves to fptead 
Her Plumes, and xaife hex Head 
Above the Common level of hex Friend; 

With thefe with an uneven Pace 
Walks bxoaken Faith, which lets all Secrets pal 
Much inoxe ttanlpaient than a Glafs. 
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ODE XIX. To Glvcera. 

He confejfetb his Love^ 

rHE and Mothci of Defiles 
And wanton Touth, ,iepzoTes, 
And bids nie> lais'd by 'BmccIuu Fixcs> 
UftoK my felf to my foxfaken Loves : 

Fail GlyctfA my Wiih piovokes. 
More white than poliiht Maible Stones 
Inviting, coy and flippeiy Looks, 
3oy Looks, too ilippezy to be gaz'd npoa. 

Now Vums leaves faer Cyfridn Seats, 
And fills my Soul with all bet Heats $ 
Bids me not mind the ParthUnToKe^ 
When dtcadful on his Flying Hoife 
He makes his pioud and conquering iLetreats* 

All that I think on mufi be Love; 
Bring Wine, my Boys, an Altar rear, 
A tender Lamb perhaps may move, 
And make the angry Goddeis leTs feveie. 
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O D E XX. 

He invites Mecsqas i9^ake a Bottle 
f^ine al his tiouje. 

POOR. Sabini Wine, M 6ups as fdOt, 
Is an my ptefcnt ftow^j 
*^irts bottled thdi, whfcn YOU, ttfLotdt, 
In ciowd^Thcattti addird' 

Smooth Tjber*i Banks aiound 
Returned the |ojffbl SOUtid, 
And babling Eccho's the glad ihodls fefiof <t 

Rich Casks ftom th6 &«lenUh Vine, 

Oi fmooth Cdculfiiin Wine 
Tqui Celiac ftot^; but meanei Juice 
Cojtcented I moft humbly ufes 
- My Cops the ttf^idt^ Hill 
Hosthc PalitniMnmi 
'Tii^cakh's gteat ptivUege to be piofule. 
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ODE XXI. 

He exhrts tte Foys and Maids to fmg 
Apollo^j^ and DiaaaV frdif^ 

Y£ tendei Maids, "DlitiA ^vig\ 
jf^il^ Pfiife, Te litlog Jh^^ 
And both to equal Honpuis bciag ; 
LatwA too, whom ftiighty ^•ve 
t>tf deeptT* love , . 
And (how the pious Ducy of your Joys. 

DIdnd fing, tfinnit loves 
The pulling Springs. that foitiy fioyf. 
The pleafing Woods and ^uiet Groves 
That ihady Erymanthms bears> 
Ok Cra^h rears* 
Ox in cold sAlgidum but flowly grow. 

Ye Males With equal Songs rchcarfc 
The fiowry Tempi's open Air, 
Or (Ing with an inliiK^rtal Verfe 
Fair Dthi Ifl^, the happy Ear^h 
That gave bJm Birth : 
His charming Hltp, hit Bo4if,'and graceful Hair.' 
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He by yaai Fions Vows o*eicoine 
Pale Famine, and lougb Wars Aall diive 
From Csjkrt and his happy Ti^me^ 
And n^ke thefe raging Plagues infeft 
The diilant Weft: 
Whilft we in wanton Feaoe and Plenty ItTe. 

ODE xxn. 

Nothing iplll hurt a good innocent il 
and a faithful Lover. 

A Man unftain'd, and pure from Sin, 
No Quiver fraught with poyfon'd Heads 
No -(f/ncl;^ Javelin needs, 
He has a Guard and Arms within: 

Whether o'er Syrtts wandring $ands, 
Or bmitiih Caucafm he goes, 
. Or where Hydaffes flows 
And fwiftly cuts the favage Lauds : 

Of late, when Cares forfeok my Head, 
I ftray'd and Sang i'th' Sabim Grove 

My Lala^ti my Love, 
A Wolf faw me unaim'd, and iSed : 
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A Beaft (b large did never roai 

Teh' DdWMH Woods, and hight the Swains, 

Nor in her burning Plains 
The Lyons Dry-Norfe ^AfrukJiOKt : 



So place me where no Sun appears. 
Or wrapt in Clouds or drown'din Tears 3 
Where Woods with whirling Tempefis tofi; 
Where no relieving Summers Breeze 
0oes murmur thro* the Trees, 
Bat all lyes bound and fixt in Froft. 

Oz place me where the fcorching Sun, 
With Beams too near, doth bum the Zone, 
Yet fearlefs there Til gladly rove, 
liet frowning, or let fmiling Fate 
Or Curfe, or Blefs my State, 
Sweet fmiling Ldtagi I'll always 1 ove. 

ODE XXIII. 

JFfe tells his young Jldijlrefs that Jhe is now 
<fAge^ and need not be afraid of him, 

YOU fly me. Maid, as tender Fawns 
Seek abfent Dams in deep Defpairs 
Cer craggy Rocks, o'er Woods and Lawns, 
And idly feat at every breath of Air. 
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if winds do whittle thro' the Grove, 
Oi ruffle Vines, they qiiickly ffartj 

If LitXArds in a Bramble itoove. 

An Icy tiemBHng runs thro* every Pan. 

Not Tygtr I or aiigjy B«rr 

Purfiie thbe, Chhh to deftroy ; 

Attend thy iKTothe/s Heels no more. 

Now grown mature for Man, and ripe fox 



ODE XXIV. 

He comforts Virgil, Adourning fyr 
Death of bis Friends 

AN D who can grieve too much \ wImc 
Our Mourning for fp dear a Friend? 
Melptmnu whom Jove hath bleit 
With melting Voice, and mournful Tongi 
And with a HaMfp above the reft 
Hath grac'd; begin th^ MeUmchoIIy Song. 

And doth etetAat Sltepr doft Varus £ytfs> 
How foon our Pride and Gloiy dytsl 
And where will equal Jofiicc find, 
Where ileady Faith and naked Truth 
So generous, and £6 great a Mind? 

And where an Equal to the falling Yoath? 



Boo* I. ODES. 39 

To be beirsilM by ali the Gdod, the Juft, 
He fdli by you, dear Kf#j/A iftoftj 
ly yoit» wko liow doft tdonrn ift vftki^ 
By Pious you> who idly pray 
Td htfte thy Varw back ^airii 

He was not test Thee fai a toftgex ^. 

Could you witb foft^ touch than Orphtm mt)ye 
The Harp that dttw ifit lifi^nirig Grove, 
Thd Qcovt that dMo*d fo tunes Ivt pitf^di 
Tet Blood and Bones would fcarce return, 
Hm 7UA to cloath the empty Shade, 

The Shade that once lay naked in the Uin. 

Which Utrcmyy a haid iBieafie Ck>d 
To open Fate, with £tightfiil Rod 
Haib dtiven thro' the ^oomy Ait, 
And ihut amoDgft the Shades of Night : 
*Tis haxd: but when We needs mud bear, 

Endoxing Patience makes the Burthen light. 

ODE XXV. 

He hfahs over bis Miftrefs Lydia, now 

grown Old^ 

HA, Ha ! Thy Trade at laft is dons. 
And all thy wanton Lovers gone ! 
Mo Oghing Youths attend thy State, 
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Theie's no fuch latdiiig at thy Doot 
At heietofoie: 
And now thy Thieihold loyei thy qcnct Gate 

Kow you may left fecoie ftom Noifcy 
And fadlydieam of fonna Joys; 
Tou feldom heai defpamug Sighsy 
My Lydis tefii in foft Delight 
All the l9ng Night, 
Whilft hcie hei faithfbl Lova pines» and dicf. 

Now, now 'tis thine, thay tain to moan 
The haughty Wantons all alone: 
Now to a ihady Giove letire, 
Whilil Winds a&.cold as thy dull Age 
Do fiercely xage. 
And coolthe pooi lemainden of thy Fixe. 

When Lufi, as fierce as Maxes Defires»\ 
Thy' ulcerous Heaxt and Livei fires. 
Then thou ihalt mourn, but mourn in vain, 
That wanton Youth feeks blooming Charms, 
And greener Aims ^ 
Whilft longing Age ftill meets with cold Difdain. 

Then thou ihalt think on Sweets befoie. 
And die at the dcTpaiiing Thought, No more. 

OD 
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ODE XXVT. 

H^ defires his Afufe to commend bis 
Friend Lamia. 

T I, the Mufcf merxy Fueiid» 
•^^ Delivec all my bufie Csujes 

Unto the wantoa Wind} 

What Tyiant of the North 

Leads dxeadfiil Aimies foith 
^cuze alone, aiid laug|i at othea feats^ 

Sweet Mu(e, chat doft delight to iing 
In Stxaifls to T^tman Eats iiiikiioirii» 
And tafie the Yitpu Sfnngi 
Tiace o*ei the ihady Eow^rs, 
And gathei fweeteft FlovWtj' 
Knd wzeath my Lsmioi wteath a noble Ciown. 

Whit Honours I without thy ^d 
Beftow to gxace my Friends, aie rain ; 
My Crowns will quickly fade: 
Tott> Mnfe, and all the Ninefliould laife 
In new Alcaicks Lsmi^s Ptaife, 
hnd makehim U?e in an nnnfaal Stitin. ' 

ODE 
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ODE XXVII. 

Hfodvifetb bis Friends not t0 fumytl 

their Drink. 

AMidft out Ospi f6r Mizth defign'd,^ 
To fight iXLd tpmitU fnhs 
Roogh Tl^Maan Biotas; 
Bnt not the fobei Tempet of At dead. 

This Ssnrage Rtunotn, &s, foxbear> 
And free the modeft God 
Fiom Biawls and Bloody . . 
And let yonc HumoiKy as youz Wine, be cleai. 

How Caps and Swords do difagiee! 

ThcB give jova fighting o*i». 

And biawl no more i 

Bnt fit , and keep youi Elbows down like Die. 

If you will hvrt the Glafs go ronnd, 
Then tell from what fate Eyes 
The Ariow fllesi 
What Beauty mak^ Thcs Happy in a Wound. 
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Not tell I nay then the Glafs remove : 
Whatcvac Charms tefnoie 
Thy Heaxt, aic flics 
Ton never fin in a diJlhoiieft Love. 



TcU boldly, teU thy geneious Flame } 
This is no leaky Ear, 
Not what Ueaz 
UtaH ihy loolfe Tongaer^tu oOt to c6mmd^ Fame. 

Udhappy Tooth ! doth She ftnl^fizel 
And have het Flames poflnVd 
Thy burniiig Breaft f 
Tbon A4A defcfre a Datt from Idniitt EycSk 

Ufidooc ! foe no TheffaHm Cljarms 
NoK e*cn the winged Hoift 
Can bioak hci force. 
And fzee Theeixem this flran^e Chimtf^$ Axms. 




ope 
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ODE xxvm. 

Architas, n Mathematician^ being Shif' 
wrack*d^ is reprefented beggtng a Sea" 
man toBuryhim^ and denouncinzVen" 
geance on him if he negleSs Fis Re' 
quefi, 

AKaixow Grtve bjrRie MstinUm Shore /,|,<^, 
Confines thee now* and thou can'ft have no 
Ah learn'd ^rchitm, ah how fmall fot Thee 
Whofe woad'rous Mind could meafuie Etnh and Sea! 
What Sands make up the Shoie miimtely teach> 
And count ts far as Numbex'c felf could xcach ! 
What did it profit that thy nimble Soul 
Had travdl'd aeav'ii> and oft ran round the Fole9 
Purfu'd the motion^ of the rowling Light 
When Death came on> and fpread a gloomy Nighe ! 
Wife TantiUut ihe Gucft of Gotii is diB^, 
And on (Grange Wings the chang'd Tithenm fied : 
J9ve*s Friend, juft Miwsy hath refign*d his Breathy 
And Wife P^thAgnM lelt a fecond Oearh i 
Altho* his Tr^tH Shield, and former State *" 
Did prove his Sotil alove the force of Fates /^^nj. 
Withdrew the Mind from Death's black conquering 
And left but Skin and Bones at Fate's Cooamaodi 
In thy Opinion he did moft excell, 
Difcovci'd Truth, and followed Nature well: 

Bnc 
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ice o*a all long Night bet (hades will fpiead* 
lU moft walk the Valleys of the Desid: 
ILage (puts on, and Death attends in Wats; 
tefl deftioys the greedy Marriners : 
"oang and Old confus'd by Numhers fall, 
>eath with equal hand doth ftrike at ail: 
fterous Storm my feeble Tackling tore, 
:ft one naked on th' lUyrUn Shore: 
eaman, pray be juft, put near tiie Land, 
' a Gxavei and hide ray Lim*3S in Sand : 
y the thrcat'ningEaft Winds fpare the Flood?, 
ily fpend theii Rage on Hills and Woodsy 
i you ride fafcly ; (o from every Shore 
Gain flow in, and feed thy growing Score: 
Jovt and Nefrtmit, fofc Tarejtf urn's Guard, 
*ite to BIefs> and joyn in one Reward: 
>s you fcom, and are defign'dly bafe, 
ZuTM (tiiW Damn thy undeferving Race; 
'rid;, vain Man, ihali on thy felf return, 
naked lie, and be the Puhlick Scorn: 
ayers ibjill mount,and puiJ juft Vengeance down, 
iferings (hall releafe, xh> Vows attone: 
bafty now, driven by a profperous. Gale, 
quickly done) thxice iliew the Sand, and Sail- 



ODE 
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1 

ODE XXIX. To fccius, 

ATbilofofher, mho had left his Stui 
and was refoh^d to go to War. 

YOU envVf /c./m/, the ^Arabian^t Store, 
Their piecious Gums, and Ivory Beds, 
^ And art lefolvM foe Wai; 
Foi fierce ^^nhetm Kingi nc*er foaght before, -~ 

And dreadfiil Medet 
Your Scourges knit, and *F^nun Chains prepare* 

What lovdy Virgin when her Lover's kiird 
Shall wait on Thee, and call Thee Lord} 
What petfumM Royal Boyv 
To iboot in's Father's Bow exa^y skiU'd, 

Attend thy Board; 
And feive thy Pkafuxe in another Joy? 

U* ho now dares fay that Streams muft flow 
From Moontains tops to Vales below. 
And not to th* Springs return? 
Or who deny btit Tjhtr't wondroos Stream 

May Hills contemn, 
And fwijFtly rowl back to his lofty Um? 

Whei 
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Vhen y ou can change for Shicld,nnd Sword, and parr. 
And the bafc X>rydgcry of Wars, 
What e'er Comcncment brings 
Vtaidtus Works, thy coftly Books of Art, 

And ?lM9*i Caies ; 
Tfao* once Vm. fuxe you proml&M better things. 

ODE XXX. 

He begs Venus to come to the 'tetnfle 
which his Glycera had frefar*d* 

1^ Ind Vtnus Ic^vc the P/tphian Iflc, « 

■^ And live with Gijurs a whiie; 
A noble Temple ihe prepjires, 
With Incenfe fweet thine Alters Cmoak, 
fhy Fiefence numerous Vows invoke; 
She calls thee with a thoufand Frayets. 

rhe Graces with their Zones unloos'd. 
The Nymphs their'Seauties all exposed 
From every Spring, and every Plain,- 
Thy powerful, hot, and winged Bey, 
And Youth that's dull without thy Joy, 
And Mercury compofc thy Txain* 

aD £ 
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ODE XXXL 

Vjc Poet's Wijb. 

WHat will the Poet beg to day 
From Vhahtu in his hallo wM Shrine, 
For what doth he dedgn to Fray, 
Whilft thus he pours his Holy Wine? 

Not fat SardintA's fruitful Crops> 
Nor Flocks that hot Caldbria, feeds. 

Nor Gold, noi Ivory raife his Hopes ; 
Thofe Toys he neither loves, nor needs. 

Not thofe rich Fields where Lyrit runs 
With quiet Streams, and wanton play, 

The fmoothtft of the Ocean's Sons, 
And gently eats his cade way. 

Let him that has one, Prune hjs Vine, 
The Merchant now come fafe to Land 

In golden Gobblers quaff the Wine . 
His Syian Wares and Voyage gain'd. 

He chiefeft Darling of the Gods^ 
For twice a Year be plows the Main, 

He rides the Proud ^tlantick^ Floods, 
And yet mak« fafe Returns again 1 
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Me Chicory and Olives feed. 

Me loot'iung Mallows nobly feaft, 
Tkey fire what Natuie's Wants can need, 

And kindlj fill the eafie Gueft. 

A Mind to n(e my piefene Store 
With Health and Life, but not To long 
At btings Contempt, or ciamps my Song; 

Gaut this, ^flU^ and I ask no moiet 

— 1 1 — * 

ODE xxxn. 

To bis Harfy wlnfe AJfifiance bt defires^ 

IF underneath a Myitle Shades 
When free from Bufinefs, I have play*d 
What may this Tear, and more command} 
Begin, fweet Harp, a %9mM Strain, 
Thofe Meafures and thofe Tunes maintain 
Ftxft fimck by great Ulceus noble Hand. 

He fierce in Arms, yet midft his Cares* 
When Dangers prefft'd, and noifie Wars, 
And ftain'd his charming Harp with i^lood^ 
. Or when be fiem'd the angry Seas» 
Or when aniv'd he fat at Eafi^ 
And lai^h'd at ail the Fury of the FloQfU 



The Afnjej i,, .. ' OO 

°' 4)**J Face r ""*•" *>» ; ^ 

*M« «««« Wane. 



Fail Lycoru fbi* Cyn$s burns. 
She l<rtfSt bitf viqiQPtj no 1^ ^uisj 
Ill-nattii*d PMieCyrm Channs: 
Sue fowiec ftaXL the LamVs- a§Ke 
. Wkh oniiel WohFcsw J^l1^ |«e 
»liall take fo bafe a Wanton in hei Aims. 

Thus rMff/fpozts, the aich, llic^jUc» 
Unlike in Fotraae, and ia^Fgo^) 
To difagieeing Love.piovokw) 

W)ien cmelly )oc^e 

8he ties the j&tal KT^oie, 

Ind binds Unequals to the biazen Tokes. 

This II -the Fate that all xfKn&ftovc^ 
The (iue Unhappinefs of Loves 
Whilft fairei Yixgins did adoK 
And couaed me, I Mjntdt v0a*d 
As tou^h as ^drU^ Flood, 
That bends the Greeks of thcXsl^tkrian Shore. 
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ODE XXXIV. 

He refohes to be religious^ amd folk 
EpicurusV Philofofhy no more. 

I That bat fcldom did adore, 
I that no God but Pleafuie knew* 
Whilft mad Philofopby did blind, 
And Eftcurns fool'd my Mindi 
Muft keep that impious Couife nq mosef 
But turn my Saib^ and ixu anew. 

Foe Angry J9v* with mighty force, 
IVhilft all tlM Shies were bright and dear. 
Shot thro' the Heav'n with pointed flaaiet 
And ikook the Univerfal Frame j 
lie lately drove his thund'ring Hor(e 
And flaming ctfatiot ctero* the Air;'^ ^' 

This ikook the Earth and wandiing Streams, 
This Noife difttub'd the quiet Dead ; 
Thro' muddy Styx^ thro' all beneath. 
And thxo' the ibady Walks of Death 
Quick Lightning ikot unufual Beams i 
The Ghu^ beheld the Xighti and fled. 
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»e btings the moft Obfcuie to Lights 
And robs the Glorious of a Ciownj 
Now tumhles down the mighty Pioud» 
And makes them know there is a God| 
Now kicks the lofty into Night, 
And feats the Feafant in a Throne. 



ODE XXXV. 

To Fortune, whom he Celebrates^ and 
begs to preferve Qpfar. 

GR.e;ft Goddefs, jlntitm^t Giuupdiaa Pow'r, 
... Whofe Force. \% ftrong and quick to xaife 
The loweft to the higheft place; 
Or with a woiid*rous fall 
To bring the haughty lowers 
And turn proud Triumphs to a FuperaL • 

The labottting Swain thy Aid implores* 
His Pray'is axe mixt of Feat atid Hope 
On thee depending for his Crop \ 
The Merchants thee confefs, 
when far removed from Shores, 
And bow to thee the Mifttefs of the Seas. 

D 3 ^5^ 
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To thee thdc Vowi foogh drmdnt pay, 
To thee the wandnng StytkUmt bead. 
Thee mighty T^nm proclaims ft Fneud : 
And for their Tyrant Sons 
The bubatous Mothers pray 
To thee, the gieaieft Guardiaa of their Tbroaes: 

I They hend, they tow, and ftill they fear 
Left you ibould kick their Empire down 
And cloud the glory of their Crowns 

They fear that you would raife , 

The kzy Crowd to War, 
And break their Empiie, ox confine their Praife. 

KeceflScy ftill ftalks before, 

And leads the way with poys^noos Breath, I 

And all the Inftruments of Death } 

Sharp Swords, and Wheels and Hacks 

That flow with putrkl Gore 
Hex brazen Hand to fright the Nations ihakes. 

Sure Hope, and Friend/hip cloath'd in white 
Attend on thee, they ftill remain 
The chiefeft Glories of thy Train i 

Tho* you intag'd retreat, 

And with a hafty flight. 
Thy Gannont chang'd, forfakc the falling Grear. 



Sut 
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But the bafe Crowd, the FeijurM Whore, 
And when the Casks of Wiae ait dry. 
The falfe Pretenders quickly fly ; 
They all xefufe to bend 
With the declining Poor, 
And cake the heavy' Yoke to eafc theii Friend. 

Pteferve Great Cdfar^ CdfM' leads 

To diftant Britm, guide his Fate* 

And keep the Gloxy of out State, 
The Youth that mufi infeft 
With Axnxs th^ faiau^hty Uutt* i 
And fcattei Feaxs and Slavery th(o' the laSu 

I bluib at the di^oiieil iboir> 

I die to fee th^ Wounds and Scats, 

Tbofe Glories of 6ui civil Wanj 

What Sins, a CuiTed Age, 

Were wc afraid to do» 
And what hith fcap'd the fivcy of por Ha^e ? 

What dread of Heav'n, or feacs of Hell 

Could ftop the Inipious dajring Hand 2 . 

And was not every Shrine prophan'd! 

Oh wouldft thou quickly whet 

Oui impious blunted S<ecl, 

To fight the bold ^rdbiam, and the C^#.. 

t 
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ODE XXXVI. 

yf JVelcome to his dear Friend Lamia. 

»nr^ IS pioiu Duty now to prtife 

X with Incenfe, Songs and facied Lajf, 
And wich a pcomii'd Heffez*s Blood, 
My Ntmida's kind Guazdian God: 
Who fafdy now return*d agam i^ 

From the lemoteft Parts o£ Spsm, 
To thronging Friends on every fide 
A tlioufand ]Ciflcs does divide; 
But Dcareft LamU mod receives. 
And takes as gladly as he gives: 
Their equal Love at School began. 
Both the fame Race of Virtue ran; 
And both at once grew up to Man: 
Be every Head with Garlands Crown'dt 
And let the flowing Bowl go round: 
Jjtt fading Liliies and the Kofe 
Their Beauty and their Smells difclofe. 
Let long-liv'd Parfly grace the Feaft, 
And gently cool the heated Guefi: 
Then all on Beauteous DamMit 
Shall lofe their gloating wanton Eyes $ 
But her no Charms no Nods ihall move, 
And none divide her fxoai her Love \ 

She 
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she ihall imbracs her young Gallant 
As twining Ivy dafps the growing Plant, 

ODE xxxvn. 

I 

Om C»Ikr*/ VlSory over. Antony and 

Cleopatra. 

No V now 'tis time to dance and play* 
Anddxink, and ftoUdc all the Dayi 
'Tis time, my Fnends, to baaiih Cate^ 
And coftly Feaftt 
With thankful Heaits piepaie 
In hallow*d Shrines, and make the Gods youx Goefti z 

'twas Treafon once to Spoit a Flaslc. 
And Sin to Pieice the Noble Cask, 
WhUft nought but boadiog Feaxs weie feea 
Fox Ills to come, 
When Bgyfii'9 haughty Queen 
With withefd Eunuchs thieaten'd mighty l(fM^ 

A Woman v^n, whoTe Hopes could vSt 
' To fnch Impofi&bilities 1 
A Woman Dnink with fweet fbcctfsi 
Whom fmiling Fate 
Had biooght to date no lefs 
Thaa Csfiar^i fommt, and the l^^iMis fltacfc 

P 5 ^^ 
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But foon hex Pride to Feais ietix*d» 
When all hex Ships wew Amk oz ^ds 
Ami fnl dmKi poflcft hcs Mind* 
When Ci/kr'i Oaia 
Did piefs fo clofe behind. 
And boxc ka Navy to ihc £dg|ic(d ShoxM, 

(As Hawks puxfae the tiembling DoYes, 
Thto* open Fiddi oi Aady Gxovcs; 
Oi 90 fwifc Hnnrfinen chace the Occk •. 
. Tbro^ TlcMMfi SiauiSt 
That fly as winged with feat) 
To bring the ted Hoofla into Chaiflf. 

But She defign'd a Nobler Fate, 
And idling would i^peex at gseat 
As when She fingly fiU*d theTfaxooci 
' No ftafi bccn^d. 
Nor fled to Coafls vakaown 
To life fecure, oc meanly beg ion Aid. 

Her falling Throne with fmiling look 
She boldly few; Ihc dat'd provoke 
Fierce Serpents rough with Poys'aoaa Tkaiaii^ 
To dart their ToagBe» 
And fill her dying Veins; 
Grown fiirioitt now OAP««kK46ilv*4foloiig^ > 

Tkf 
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The ftoat iJburnkM Ships, the Fame ' 
An4 laftiog glojrj of hei Shaine» 
%}^ envy'd i ibe, a Soul too Pioud* 
Too haughty to be feen 
Amongft the private Crowd, 
And giaoe a Txiumph lefs than^jy/v's Queeiu 

ODE xxxvm. 

Hf tells bis Boy that he JhouU not take 
too much care about bis Entertainments. 

I Hate, iny Boy, I deeply htte 
Tho uToieis rtrim Pomp smd %itt% ' 
I Crowns wroqght with too much A|t ^^e9£%i 
forbear to feek the blaihing Rofe, 
Or whete the Beauteous lolly ^w^Wh 
Such Toil 4}9Mbf our Eaic: 

A negligent and fiinple Dr^ff 

Thoughts free from Cares will inoft ei^xefss 
I Thy Front, my Boy, thy Front, ^nd nunc 

A Myrtle Crown will beft become, 
>!^Wiulft I fit and quafF at Home, 
Beneath my ihady Vine. 

Thil^ni tftbifirfi $Hk 
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The Second ]k)ok. 



ODE L To PoLLio. 

lie defires him to forbtaf^ writing Tragt 
dies till he had fettled the State. 

SAD Pcifonets GoaWi, aad Glory of the Ba^ 
The Senators Oracle, and great in Wai^ 
"Wbofe Faith and Virtue all proclaim } 
' To wbom the GirmMH Triumph woa 
firernal Fame, 
And never-fiuiing Glories of a Crown: 

The Grounds and Vices of oar War^ 

Out Civil Dangers and our Fears, 

The fport of Chance, and rums of Fate^ 

And impious Arms that fiow'd 
With yet uaczpiaced Sloods 
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The gtctt TriamviiatCy 

And theic Leagues fatal to the T(^mM State; 
A daagetous Wotk you wiitej and tread 
O'er Flames by txeacherous Aihes hid$ 
Tct this you wnte, and give to Fame 

A liftiiig-KonttaieBt of oux Fathers Shame:, 



But hold thy Mouiamg Mufe, fbibeac 
To txead the crowded Theater, 
Till Qiuet fptead o'et State Affairs 
Shall lend thee time for meaner Caress 
And then infpir'd whh Tragick Kage 
ILetom to the forfaken Staget 
And mourn the Faults and Follies of the Age. 

Mcthinks the Trampet's thresttning Sound 
Diflnibs otti Reft with fierce, Alaims> 

And ficom the ikining Arms 
A dreadful lightning fpreads around ; 

It datts paie feat through ev'ry Eye, 
Tke Hotfes ftaiti and trembling Riders fly: 

[heard, 
Methinks the Warlike Capcuns ikouts are 

With fordid Duft how Giorioufly befinear'd \ 

In Blood I fee the Soldiers roul» 

I fee the Woxld obey. 

All yield, and own gieat Cs/mt^m Sway, 

Befidc the ftubbom Ctf«*s haughty Soul: 
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7»»«, and ^firich^B Giunfian Pow^r, • 
That left cheii luin'd Setta befoK> 
Unable to levenge theti Falls 
Hath now on 7^me lauxn'd Difi^cacfl^ 
And ofiex'd op the Vidoz*« Race 
To.gieat Jitgitrtbs*^ Gbo0» and Uiumikidr 

What Land is fcec, what Plain 

Not Fatt'ncd by the T^^mw Slain 2 
What cannot witntfs hf the (Smves it ftovt 

Ooi Empiie'f fall, whofe Koire is fpiead 

O'ec r«ir/?4 and the 4ifUm MMi* 
The Spoxt and I^aughtct of our OniUng Foes 2 

What Lake unftain'd befoie 
Not knows ouiWac, and fwells with iMim Q^^l 
What Sea's not dy'd) On wh^t unhappy FioofU 

On what xenuKec Coaft 

Have not out Youth been Joft, 
Grown In^iou% Pxodigal of thci^ 91mk1> 

Enough* ny Mufe, Complaints foxbear. 

With me to &ady Giots xetite, 
Thy Mourning ceafe^ divert thy (late^ 

And there with fofia Tou^wi 9lor9 thy Lyre. 



ODE^ 
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ODE II. 

'The Frteand Generous 9nly are the 
happy Men. 

DEAR. Friendi whofe geneiviu Tboughtsikrpiifl 
The cieeping Feazs of Avaiice, 
How Silvei k>oks, how mean and bale* 
How much below che coimBoii fifaGs* 
Unlefs a Modeiaie Vie lefioc, 
A Value give, and make it nunc) 

Kind Pnculeius, juft and good* 
In Fame as NoUc u in Bloody 
Who with a Faibcar's cgte did fran^ 
Supplies, and eM*d bis Biotbcf'^ Waflr> 
Long, long fttU livr i fumving Fame 
On lafting Wings AiU beat hia Kam^ 

That Man a widet Empiie gains 
That his own ciaiisg Wiik zefitaim, 
Tjian he whole Swosd and wide CpmnuDd 
Join diftant S^mn and LihjA^s %mi» 
Than if they did his Anns obey. 
And cichex Gm/ui^ own his Sway : 

The Diopfies i^ by Donk inaeafe* 

la vaia aie all oin Hopes of Eafe > 

The 
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The Jaws arc dry, the Thicft lemaiiit 
Until the 6ital Humoun ceafci 
Until the caufe of the DiTeafe 
Shall leave the fwoln and ciaring Vciiii: 

fhfAMti fixt in Cymi Thtooe* 

Adox'd like PtrJU^t riling Son, 

Txue Senfe that fcoms the Peoples Teft 

Ke'er ranks among the happy Blefts 

From cheats of Words the Cxowd ihe bdiip 

To teal Eltimate of things: 

To him ike gives, to him ^ooe 
The Laiuel, and the lading Throne^ 
Whofe Eyes can onconcemM behokl 
The darling Heaps of ihining Gold} 
Vrhofe Mind dech neycr Wealth piufiicw 
Kor turn to make a fecond View. 



ODE III. 

He advifeth his Friend Delius U be eoir, 
tenty and live Merrily. 

AN even Mind in ev^ry States 
Amidft the Frowns and Smiles of Fate# 
Dear mortal Ditimf always ihows 
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Let not too much of cloudy Fear, 
Nor too intemperate Joys appear 
^t to contraft, or to extend thy Brow: 

Whether thy doll unhappy Tears 
Run flowly dogg'd with Hopes and Feats, 
And fit too heavy Km thy Scnl; 
Or whether crown'd on Beds of Flow'n 
Mirth foftly drives thy eafie Hours, 
ind cheats thy Spirits with the choiceft BowJ : 

Where Poplars white, the lofty Pine 
And Myrtles friendly Branches ioyn^ 
And hofpitable Shades compofc;; 
Where near a purling Spring doth gUde 
In winding Streams, and foftly chide 
The iiuemipting Pebble as it flows : 

There bring thy Wine, thy Odors fpread, 
J^et fading Kofcs crown thy head, 
Whilft Weaieh, and Age and Life will bear; 
For you muft leave your Groves , your Houfe, 
' And Farm, where yellow Titer flows; 
lUkd thy beapM Wealth ihall fill thy gieedy Heir.^ 

For whether fprung from Royal Blood, 
Or from the meaneil of the Crowd i 
Tis all a Cafe, for nought can fave; 
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The Hand of Fata doth &akt at all. 
And thou -art furcly doom'd to fall 
A Sacrifice to. the imp^trtial Grave. 

Our Lots are esti^i Fate fliakes the Via* 
And each Map's l«ot moft cake his turn} 
Some foon leap out, and fooie mere l4te: 
But fiiU *tis fuie each Mortal's Lot 
Will doom his Soul to Cb^rM^s Bo«t» 
. To beat th' cteuud Saniibnient of Faic. 



ODE IV. 

To Xanthias Phoceus, who fell in Love 
with bis Captive. 

DEAR- X^htMi 'tis. 9 faulty Shame» 
Bhilh not to own a Noble Fhune 
Hais'd by thy Captive's Charms i 
The fair Brueis once could move 
Achilles fiubbora Soul to Love, 
And force the haughty Heroe to her Arms : 

tcemt^^t Charms fubdu'd her Lqrdf 
And Conquciing xA)ax foon adot*d; 
By fail Capndfif% Eyes, 

Wheo 
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When HiS$r fell) and left his TYoy 
To weauj Crtilt^ an eafy Pxey, 
E'en mtdft his Triumph gieat KAtrides dies. 

Set what a Beanteous Majefty, 
And how commanding is hei Eye, 
Hei Look pxodaims hex State \ 
she Monins, fkt Monms, a Royal Ilace» 
And Patents equal to het Face, 
And grieves to fee fo ftiang^ a whiil of Fate : 

Ne*ex think hei, Il^iend, of Common Blood ( 
Nor fpxung fiom the diihoneft Crowd 
A Mind fo bovdy bold. 
So chaft as to refift the Arts 
That take the mean unguarded Heaxtt, 
The force of pteffing Tooth, and Charms of Gold : 

Her Face, het Neck, hci Breaft and Arms 
I praife not, taken with hec Chazmsi» 
Sufpicious Thoughts remove > 
Let almoft fatty feeble Teara 
Secure thy Mind from fealous Fears, 
And tell that H9rM$ is too old fof Lovci 
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ODE V. 

7*0 bis Frieudy in Love with a yotti^ 

Girl. 

TH T Heifer, Friend, is hardly broke* 
Her Neck uneaTy to the Yoke; 
She cannot dr^iw the Plough, nor beat 
The weight of the obliging Steer: 
In flowry Meads is her 1>elight, 
Thofe charm her Tafte and pleafe het Sights 
Or elfe ibe fiies the burning Beams* 
To quench her ThUft in cooler Streams i 
Or with the Calves thro' Fafiures plays» 
And wantons all her eafy Days : 
Forbear, defign no hafiy Rape 
On fuch a green, untimely Grape: 
Soon ruddy Autumn will produce 
Plump Clufters, ripe, and fit to ufe: 
She now that fiies, fiiail tiien purfue* 
She now that's Courted doat on you: 
For Age whirls on, and every Year 
It takes trom Thee it adds to Her : 
Soon LMa^t, ihall foon proclaim 
Her Love, nor blufli to own her Flame: 
Lov'd more, foe ihe more kindly Warms 
1 ban Pbtee coy, or Cloris Chaims, 
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So puic ha Bieaft, Co fair a Whic^ 
As in a dear and fmiling NighCt 
In quiet Floods the Silver Moon 
Or CfiUm Gjgis never Shone s 
Who, plac*d amongft the Maids, defies 
A sfcil^ Stranger's prying Ejesi. 
So fmooth his doubtful Looks appear. 
So loofe, fo Womaniih, his Hair.. 



ODE VI. To S E p T I M u s. 

He wijbes fir a quiet Retreat in bis 

Old Age. 

SEptimhs that wooldft ftem the Mafn, 
And go with me to diftant ^dini 
To fierce 'Ctmskriimt never broke, 
As yet unleam'd to bear our Yoke : 
And Sjrtes Sands, where th' Ocean roars. 
And rowiing Waves waih fwanhy M»$rsi 
Ma; Tihmr's Walls the Trnfian Seat 
A£fiad my Age a fafc Retreat, 
Oh ! theze, now tir'd with Waa and Seas, 
May I enjoy a happy Eafel 
If Fate denies this iinall Defire^ 
My hafiy fteps ikall foon retire 

\4\«tR. 
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Where Cmooth Cdlefin cou bif Wqrs 
Around wbofe JBodu winxc floeees pliqr» 

And felt PhMlantm taSj %wvf : 
Oh how thofe little Flaiiis do plede» 
How fit §ot Happmefs «d £a(c ! 
Where Honey fills the Combf, and ftci?cs 
With fair Hjmmi^s fweetcft Hives: 
Where Olives ficotfi the findal S#U, 
Nor yield to the Vensfrian Oyl: 
Where Springs are long, and Winters fnild» 
Kor hoary f roft deforoos the Fields 
Where Bacchus friendly Mountains fpread* 
AnA^^Atman tears ins imit&l tieads 
Where choiceft Grapes in C^hifters twine. 
Nor envy the FaUrnian Vine : 
Thefe happy Seats moft osxeoei^^' 
There you and I, dear Fiiead, mufi live. 
*Till Death's approaching Hands fu^nae^ 
And dofe thy Poet B^rdce Eyess 
7 hen you a liule Tomb Aall rear, 
And cool my Aihcs with a Pious Tear. 
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ODE V!I. 

ui IVekmne to his Rriend Pompey. 

DEai Femfey^ that haft joftetk txfd^ 
Whilft once we fought on Brmns fide, 
How ncMT pflte Death lough Wars attends; 
That Genius now hath feot thoe hotne. 
And who ceftoc'd chee back to I^mm, 
Pmmpeyt the beft of all my f ciends? 

vrith whom in Mifth tnd Wme and Tlaf, 
Whilft fwccfdl Hofes Cwmx-d mj Head, 
And did tbcii Fiagnaiit Odours (pvcad, 
I often bioak the 4ingihig Day: 

The bloody Won, Philips Tieid^ 

Ignobly having loft my Shield, 

AVith thee I faw* feeme fxom 'Wotmd, 

I faw the flight, when haughty ftood » 

To Cdfur^s ftionget Vixtne bow*d. 

And bafeiy bit the bloody Grotmd: 

Me Mercmy fecur'd fiom Fears, 
He kindly wrapt me up in Night, 
And favM me ixom the dangerous Fight, 
But thee the Tide bote back to Wais; 
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Now then leftoi'd to Eafe and Reft, 
frf 7«w thy Thanks and piomit'd Feaft; 
Now ttiM with Wats, fiom Danger fiee> 
Beneath my cool and pleafing Sha$ie 
On flowiy Beds fupinely laid 
Enjoy the Casks deiign'd fox thee: 

See here they fiand, thefe Bowls employ. 
Forgetful Wine profufcly pour, 
From largeft Shells rich Oyntments ihour» 
There's no extxeam in real Joy: 

Who FaxjQy twines, or Myrtle Boughs 
To giace our Mirch» and ihade our Brows ^ 
Who Crowns prepares for ev'ry GueftS 
Whom will the happy Dye delign 
The juft Difpofer of the Wine, 
And great Contxouia of the Feaft^ 

Let Mirth, and Joy, and Wine attend^ 
I rnuft be Mad, I muft appear 
As wild as the Mad Thraciant arej 
*tis decent at the Welcome of aFxiend. 
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ODE VIII. 

7i his forfmorn Adijirefsi 

tM, did' Keveoge overtake, 
Ind Blaft as oft as you deceive ; 
me one NaU, one Tooth more BlacI^ 
Vows I would at liift believe : 

J moie fai^ moce biight thy Face, 
e Crowds of Loyeis flock to view, 
h falfe Oath pzocuiM a Grace, 
tempted tJiee to prove untrue: 

its thee to be forfwom 
ill that othtt Monals iear, 
coal Gods, thy Mother's Urn, 
rhirling HeaWn, and ev*ry Star: 

letry Nymphs approve thy Arts, 
Ytvm fair forgivej thy Wiles, 
^id% iharpning flaming Darts 
2loody Whetftonesy gently fmiks: 

I new Slaves fiill flock to f hee, 
happy He that takes the Chains 
lofe that threaten to be free 
^te the Jilty and fetve again; 
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Thee ftill the thnfty Father fears. 
And Mothers far theh waoton lors ; 

JMew Biides left you detain xftm Dcact, 
And rob them of their promis'd Joys. 



ODE IX. 

He idvifetb his Priend to grieve no t 
for dead Mf&cs. 

NOT always Snow and flail vmd Kaii 
Defrend, aird beat t^e ftoltful Phd 
39ot ruffling Storms dill tofs the CaffUm FI 
Kot er'ry Month doth lazy FtOJft 
Bind up th* ^AfrHenian Coaft 
Not furious Storms ftin ?ex tlie groaning Wo< 

Call'd forth by Spring's enlivening Brecn 
The Leaveis return to n^ed Trees j 

Sut you, dear Friend, (till mourn in weepingi 
Loft MjfiUi when Koon bums the Skies 
When^ightxondes on, or When it flies, 

K6 change appears, thy Love and Grief rem 

Yet Ajged Ntftor dry*d'his Tears, 
His Grief was ihbrter than his Tears} 
^K^r did he ftdf 'Bis dy^ng Son bewGul; 
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His Sifters, and the Tr$jan Tmn, 
And Priam wept, but fmil'd ag-^iin. 
Not ilvajrs moam'd young Tr9jl»s haftj fatl. 

Thy foft Complaints at laft forbear. 

Let JAmh fncceed, and Smites appear. 
Let's iing, and tdfar be our lofry Theme ; 

How rough Niphatts Hills obey. 

And Tigris bound by Cdfar's fway 
Lefs furions gtowsi and louls a milder Stream. 

The Scjthimu bow with broken Bows 
Confin'd to their own Froft and SnotTs 

fjave cool'd the raging Fury of their Pride ; 
In narrow Bounds with nimble Force 
They ride their fierce impetuous Horfe^ 

ind view with longing Eyes the 7^mtf» Side: 



ODE X. 

A middle State of Life is the bejl, 

WISE they, that with a cautious Fear 
Not always thro* the Ocean fteer, 
^or, wbilft thy think the Windi will roar. 
Do ibruft too near the rocky Shore: 
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To thofe that chufc the Golden Mean 
The Waves are fmootb, the Skies fetenes 
They want the bafenefs of the Poon ictceat* 
And envy'd Houfes of the Great. 
Storms often vex the lofty Oak, 
High Mountains feel the Thunder's ftroakj 
And lofty Towers, when Storms pieTail» 
Are ruinM with. a greater fall: 
A Breaft prepared in eitket State 
pr fears or hopes a change of Fates 
tris J9ve the fame that Winter brings 
And melts the Froft by pleaiing Springs: 
Tho* Fortune now contrads her Brow, 
And frowns i yet 'twill not fiill be fo: 
jtf9lU fometimes Mirth purfues. 
His Harp awakes his fleepy Mufe, 
Kor always bends his thieatning Bow : 
When Fortnne fends a ftormy Wind 
Then ihow a brave and prefent Mind, 
And when with too indulgent Gales 
She fwclls too much, then f\ul thy Sails< 
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ODE XI. 

He advifeth bis Friend to live Merrily. 

WHAT fieice ^4»r4^f4w, what t\i^ Sc)tliAni daze, 
Make, Fiiend, noobjeA of thy Care, 
Whilft xaging Floods, and jtdria*s Tide, 
Confine theii Force, and Anns divide, 
Secute we laugh at all the thieats of War: 

XiCt DO Concern, no cares for Life approach. 
It lafts not long, and a.^ks not much ^ 
But fee OQi Tears do fwiftly move, 
Our Nimble Touth and Beauty fades. 
Dry Age with Cares will crowd ouc Heads : 

And leave no room for eafy Keft and Love: 

Spnag Floweit not always equal Beauties wear. 
Nor Moons with equal Beams appe r 
As when at full they brightly fliin*di 
Then why Aould you diftutb you Mind, 

So much too narrow fox eternal Care? 

Why underneath a pleafing Mynle Shade * 

On flowxy Banks fupiDely laid, '^ 
Av we fd Ck)w to fpend a Oay i 

E 3 ksX 
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And whilft giey Htiis axe apwiTd with Hotc^ 
Ox odorous Oyl oux Heads o*«tflowi» 
Diink all oux Tioubles and our Gates away 2 

Bxisk Btcchus Toon will fordid Cares tefine. 
And make dull MclanchoUy ihine » 
what Boy waits there* what Boy, to hziiis 
Some coolex Streams fxom yondex Spxing 

To quench the Futy of my flaming Wine} 

What ready Servant waits to call my Mifst 
And who coy Lyde will entice? 
Bid Lydt come, we axe in hafte$ 
Bid Lydt come, hex Haxp piepaxe. 
Like Spartans loofely bind hex Qaii^ 

lor Love may Ebb, and then htt Time is pa(t 



ODE XII. To tJlECJE.SAi. 

JVars and Battels are not aSubje3fitfor 
his Mufe^ but Love and Lyciamia he 
can Sing. 

T 



H £ fioufc NumdMttrus lingring fall* 
The \nmans Sc$nr%9 dire HsmuM, 
No mojtft my I«flr0ed Lord, iequke» 
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No nuue'tiit laigb SuUidm Flood 
Dfd dtcp wkh CM$bi^im4M Blood» 
a fi( to the Coh McafiMCs of the Ljr»z . 

Nor CiutMtrs eagcx t» cngtge» 
Nor fieace il^(/«i«i Dnmkea KigCi 
hlmt Giaart tam'd by Hercubt 
who dtt'd to leach old Sat$mi"$ Cioii% 
Who dai'd to icon hU Aixiiog Throne 
ind break the qai«$ of eternal laTe : 

Aiui jxm» my Loid» with equal flights. 
Great Cdfar's Wars and ooiiqu*iiiig Fights 
Shall be:ter ttH im laftiag Frofes 
Aad how in Tnitinph Csfar led 
The Perfim and the haughty Midti 
Lad fcattef d Slavery midft his threataing Foes: 

JCy Mu(e bids aae imploy my Ver(e» 
And foft L^cimtiiA's Songs xeheaxTe; 
She bids me all her ChamM imptovcj 
Her taking Aii^ her ihiaiiig £ycs» 
Sy Nature fitted.to futpiize ; 
Afld Miud ftiU faithful to thy mutual I«ore: 

Lj€immU £ur» the Pride ef I^mmi 

How well her Charms aad Arts becoiiw ! 

How moving}.)! bci 9leaiity pkads» 
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When toying flic and xichly dieft 
Ac Great D<4ite*s folemn Peaft> 
Begins the Dance, and leads the Beantecms Malds^ 

Poi what ^chementt poileft. 
And fox the Wealth of all the Eaft, 
Would you, my Loid, exchange your Faiil 
Would you, my Lord, for all the Gold 
The ftuft ^TMbisns Houfes hold 
Exchange one Biaid of fweet LycimniiCt Htic^ 

When e'er hex Head ihe gently moves. 
To take the earneft of hex Lo¥es> 
A balmy Kifs s or elfe denies 
With cade fbrwardnefs, which (hows 
That She is more content to lofe 
Than he chat begs to win the Prize; 
Ox when She mns to fnatch an «agex Ki(s. 



ODE xra. 

Vpon a Tret that was like to fall up^n 
him as he was walking in bis field. , 

A Fatal Star did then command 
The Skies, and guide his impions HtaA 
Who planted thee, to the difgriace 

Of s Farm, and ruin of his Rat^; 

*Tis 
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'Tis certain he his Father kill'd. 

He flew, and fed upon his Child; 

He Stabb'd his Fiiend bcfoie his God, 

And ftainM the Image with Tib Blood : 

To him Medians Arts were known. 

The w: ole World's Sins he ma^eliis owoy 

Who fiift difgrac'd my Field with thee, • 

Thou impious Stock, thou curfed Ttce^ 

Thou curfed Tree, whofe hafty USX 

Defign'd thy Mattel's Funeral: 

What each (kould fly is feldom kn«wn> 

We unprovided are undoiie : 

The Wiiyes that foam round Tbrdddn Shores 

Are dreaded by the fwarthy M0»rif 

They think cold Death doth ufe to trace 

The Snow and Frozen Hills of Tbract, 

Nor fear it hovtb a wanner place : 

The T(^msm dreads the Darts, the Force, 

And « onqi:ering flights of PMrtkiMm Horle: 

The 7^«iM« Chains the Psrt'mM feai8» 

Their fleady Troops, and weighty Speaisi 

Tet Death when arm*d with a Difeafe 

From other Farts will rudely feize. 

She comes unlookt for, fweeps awaf 

Unthinking Nations in a Day, 

And huddks up her ealie Prey: 

How near had i, how i.e«r?y I'een 

The Kingdom of the fwai by Qjieca^ 
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Judge t/£acusy the fioiy'd Gioye, 
The Seat of Piety tad Love; 
And Sapphf wl\o ia humble Stzaioi ■ 
Of her h-A^ Couatiy-men comfdaiAC) 
In fweetell Tiuif« pxoclaims bei I.oTei 
But iQiQiuns-gt liCc Kcpioach above : 
xAlcdHi too, whoTe^plden Strii^g^ 
Wiib mapU^ Stiokfifi (buod gteatei thing 
He tells the P^n^ and the Ff ats 
Of Flights, of Sailing, and of Wars « 
With filent. Hev'iccocc Ghofis admire 
The wondious fury of htf Lyxe: 
Thf Yujigai Shsdei thcoog moft to hear 
Of Kings depoa*d> of feact of War, 
And diioJc them with a greedy £ai: 
No won4<r ^^ Hell's furious Guard 
With lilent wpndck ftood and heard; 
His Earff^fifd^irn, an4 whUft he- play *d 
A hoiUoic Giin ink Joy berray'd: 
No Hifs irMheaxd, the Furies Snakes 
Lay hitttitj aod quiet on iheic Necks: 
Pelight did tqnK Jf riw#fiMiMs ret2X> 
The Sound jd^^vM him into eafej 

. And TuntMrn f<9it f^ft xepofe^ 
Unheeded now the bendtng Boughs 
Hang o'er his L^, and Water flows: 
X4ot did the fierce QrUn care 

To hunt hisLynn» qe his flying lear, ' 
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aDE XIV. 

Lift iijh^rp^ awd Dtaih um^md^ki. 

THE wJiiiKiig Teas, Al^FitouU ale1llrbjB^ag Yc«r 
Rouls on apace; 
And foqn Aall Wziakks Btough thy wtch^ii^Ffuc.,: 
In vain you wafte yoiu Pious Breathy . 
No Prayexs can ftay, no^Vows defui 
The fwifc appcoa«b of Agf > and cooqu'xwg-;e4KJ|l^ 

^o,:tho* ten tlteilfaad Ozdik^aCa'A his 8htt»e» ^ 

With Tacrcd BJood, 
Shouldft thoa appeafr th'- sKJtocahle Gvd; 

He opens, ;Md he dmcs the Gxaves 

)Ger)f»n*s tfipk Sotil confines. 
And fiobbom Cy^i triih the Styjf^m Vtwti . 

That faud Wave tfaar auft be pas'd by all, 

The Rich, the Foot 

Are doom'd alike to view the St^p*n Shoce; • 
The Knaves and Fo4is, the Wife and }9ft. 
The Kings as weU as Clowns nraft f«U|. 

And andtfting^yiii^d Me with n>eanei Dufii . 

In vain we all letieat from dangerous Wat, 

And live in eafe-i 

lA 
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In Tain we ftun the Kage of angry Seas: 
The buiQliQg F€yen Ancumn bdngs. 
In vain we fly, and idly fear 

TfaePlagoes that Soiirh-winda bear oirfidcly Wiogs 

Vol all the Stygistt Wares aic doomM to pafi. 

We all muft go 

And view OKyms wandring Streams belowt 
We all muft fee' the lading Chains 
That hold ciitft Dwums his Race» 

And Sif^flms condemn'd to endlefs Pains r 

Thy Children muft be kft, thy Lands and Heafv; 

Thy pleafing Wife, 

That happy Comfort and Delight of L\£^ s 
Of all the Trees thy hands xeftot*d 
None but the Cjfrefs hznd Boughs 

Shall follow their ihort-livM decaying Lordr 

The Wines yon keep^ fo do(e thy woithier Heir 

Shall foon poflefs. 

And wa^e midft wanton Luxury and £a(e$ 
Much nobler Wine the fquandring Tontll 
ShalKpill, and coftlier Feafts prepare. 

Than em pleased ^ PampccM Abbot's Tootlu 
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ODE XV. 

Om the Luxury tfthe Age^ 

OVR. S<iuarcs fttli nfe^ ouf Fields decreafe, . 
And now he Ploughs maft ruft in eafej 
Kew Moce$ axe dug, huge Ponds ire make 
That Riv^ e*en the Lmrim Lake; 
Hound lot'ry Fits weak. Ivy twines, . 
Unmany'd Planes ptoBiTcly fpiead 
A ufeleTs meiancl«olly Shade 
CXcE la%et Fields than ipauy'd Ehns andVuKSf 

Our Beds of KofeS) Myitle Bow*xi» 
And all the Luxury of Flow'is, 
Their fniiilefs Shades and Smells afioid: 
They now thofe ftnitfiil Gxounds poiIc(k 
Whexe Olives role with vail Incical'e, 
And with gnat Bounty fed the ^umez Loxd: 

Thick Lanrels placed by puiling Stxeams 
Shut out the MiA d^fi burning Beams,. 
And give us sh^de to driok and piay * 
Was this, by Hamulus allow'd/ 
Was this the way out Faihexs ihowM 
To dfe to £mpixe, and attend oux Sway? 
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No, then each (rngie Man's Eftate 
Was fmall, the Publick Stock was gieat. 
The Fublick Wdal iitiploy^d thdi Cait i 
No paviK l4aA |cofii(cly siiiU'd 
Did then his large Piazza's build, 
To Mkt oool litBMef of the Hoftlwuv Ale : 



.. - ' 



■* 



The Utile lliii theiz f 3010*^ Moofe 
The Lavs foibail tlK» to sefoTe, 
But live oOKenc iu mcaii Aboid^^ 
Enjoyning dU theii Shnaes aa4 Tovoir 
To build with iievr md eoftly Sicta€% 
To gt0ci tkeiif Comiiiy, tnd to f4ciire tllcdr Codk^ 



ODE XVI. : 

7i^ contented Man the mofibnffy^ 

FO H Eafe the Seamtir asks the 6od»,- • 
When tofs'd in the Eg^an Floods i 
When dtiknefs fpteads to. heighttn IteiSi 
And not one fxiendly Star appears t 

■ 

For Eafe the Warlike ThrtciMifs |Head> ' 

The Perfitn and the quiver'd Mede ; 
For Eafe, too precrons to be fold -'T 

Fox coftly Gems, ox bought witbGold^' 

Poi 
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Foi neither Power nor Wealth controul 
The fad diforders of the Soul, 
Nor yet rerooYC'the Caces that wale 
Abouc the Palace of the Great : 

Blefthe whh little> on whofe tbrifry Board 
That Salt fiill ihtnes that caU'd his Father Lord, 
Mo Texing fears his Brcaft can fcize. 
No fordid Luft will break his eafe : 

Why thefe ezttaded Cares, and Sttifct 
Aud trouble for {o ftort a Lile 2 
Why do wc ply one Sails andOars, 
And fondly viiit foreign' Shoics i 
Can he that flies his Country find 
That be can leave himfelf behind? 

« lot baneftd Cas^ will (till prerail, 
*• And ovettake hs nnder Sailj 
It dogs the Horfeman dofe behind, 
More fwift than Roes, or ftormy Wind : 

• 
A Man contented with his prefcnt doom 
Hates to look on fax what's to come,* 
With Miich he fweetens bitter Fate 5 
Then is no petfeft happy State: 
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The ftout Achilles dy'd in hafte, 
Long Age did old Tith§nus wafte } 
Thofe Tean fwift rime denies to tbee 
perhaps his Hand ihall reach to loe: 

Round thee ten thoufand Heifers low. 
Stout Oxen bend beneach thy Plows 
In his gilt Coach neigh gen'rous Maret^ 
The Purple dies whatever he wears. 

A Farm as large as my Defirc, 
Wirh fome few hears: of Ljriek fiie, 
On me hach llubbora Fate befiow'd» 
With Pride enough to fcou the Crowd. 



ODE XVII. To Meoenas. 

He is re^olv*d not to furvhe bim^ and 
congratulates his Recovery. 

WH Y am I kiird with thy CompTaint^ 
*Tis more ihan any God wilj grant, 
*Tis more, my Lord, than I can bcarj 
That you on whom my bope^ rely. 
That you my great Support fliouid dyc^ 
And lea?e thy Mdincholiy Htrgce hatt 



Pid 
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Bid yoQi my better half, decay. 
For what Aoiild I, the other, fttf ? 
What Comfort could oompofe my Mind 
When neither Hrhole, not yet fo deax 
lihoold be doom'd to linger here. 
And ftd my worfer pan ftill left behind f 

The fame black Day Aall (eice on bothy 
It is a iixt and folemn Oath, 
'We'll go, rve fwotn, we both will gO) 
Tho^ you may firft begin the Kace, 
ril follow with a ntrable pace; 
And join you e*ec you reach the Waves below. 

Did fierce Chimerd dart her fire. 
To make my ^ghted Soul retire, 
Tet ftill I would attend your State} 
Tho' hundred- handed Gjms rofe^ 
In yain ihoold all his Strength oppoTe, 
For Juftioe bids, and 'tis appro?'d by Fate: 

Whatever Star did at my Buth prevail. 
Whether my Fate was weigh'd in UM$ Salt, 
Or Fatal '.fc#f]pfVs Beams did ihinei 
Or Cafrie§ru's diihirbiog .Kays 
Thofe Tyrants of the Weftein Seas, 
*Tis fiiange how much youi Stars confeot with mine ^ 



From 
« 1 ' 



90 



HO RACE'S Book 



Fxom Sstum*s fatal InAoence 
J§vi^s milia Kays weie yaiu Dcfetice» 
He dog'd the Wings of hafty Detck» 
When thrice with an aii(ficioiis Voice 
The States of I^mm piodaimM theix JofK 
And with theic own (hppty'd yovc fusing Biciri 

My Head had fclr a fallWig Oak, 
But Fauntts did direst the ftioaks 
FdMtmty the Witts ki«d Guaniiao God, 
The Shdne yon vow*d the Gods |a»pafe. 
Let ofifei'd Bulls xewwd theii Gate t 
Foi ma a X«anb ihall Ibcd his meaner Blood. 



«■! 
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^gainft Covetonfnefs. 

NOS. Ivory, nor Induuk Stuff, 
Nor Gold adorns my gaudy Koof; 
No Cedax Beanos piefs coftly Stone 
jfxom Quandes of the torrid Zone, 
Where burning B^ys the Matbk mould. 
And join the Mafs with flowing Gold: 
Nor yet hare I an Heir unknown 
£*er feia*d o« xMtalm hit Thxones 
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o honeft Clienrs bang my ILooniB 

r'uh Puxple flKtchc on Tyrisn LooBli: 

nt yet 1 make a fux pietcace 

'o Honcfij and limocence* 

knd fiofe of Wit, and theie complcat. 

Lnd make me fouglic to by the Gieai: 

:hu is my Wealch, This all my Stoie, 

}c»teiit, I ask the Gods 00 moxe» 

for my great Friends: O bounteoos Fate, 

low happy in my mean Eftacc I 

)ays pulh on Days with equal pace. 

!9ew Moons fiiU hafie to the Decreafet 

\m you e*en wh.ift the Bell doth toU» 

^id fadiy warn thy flying Soul, 

BLich Srones provide, large File< you xeai^ 

I7nmindtul of your Sepulchcr: 

rhy Moles, and thy inccoaching Mounds 

B^emove thy Floods to iheighte: bounds. 

For greedy you would fcem but poor 

Confin'd by Nature's narrow Shore : 

Nay more, you leap the Saaed Bounds, 

And feize your meaner Clients Grouodss 

No Fence too high, no Dicch too deep 

For Wealthy Injury to leap: 

Ezpell'd by greedy Avaiice 

The Wife with her deac Husband fliu. 

With all her Gods, (too weak dciience 

For pooc and inius*d IniMKCwr, 

The^ 
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They fufifei in the common harms) 
And fordid Infants in hei Aims: 
Tet tftei all this toil and heat. 
This Fiaod and Treachery to be great. 
The laft Retreat the Kich mufl ha?e, 
The laft and fureft, is the Grave: 
U^hat wouldft thou more ? to Swains and 1 
An equal Koom juft Eanh a£fbrds. 
Nor does (he take a Prince's Bones 
With gieatcx KeT'ience than a Clown's: 
Ne'er fuxly CWm, brib'd with Gold, 
Brings back the Cunning or the Bold i 
Nor will he waft Prcmethmt o*ec. 
And land him' on the living Shore: 
.Proud Tanfslms and all his Line, 
Tho' Kings, his lafiing Chains confines 
And whether we his Aid Implore 
Ox not, he's ready ftill to eafe the Poor, 
Free him from Want, and place Mm on tl 



ODE XIX. 

/» Praife of Bacchus. 

BORN out by as lumfual R.age 
I faw (bdiefe it Bituie Age) 
Where MSethm tanght the Mympiu aS 
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In diftant Vales; from ev'ry Wood 
With pizdct-up £ars the Satyrs flood, 
Lnd (miliBg Fauns compo&'d a M*ning Thiong. 

EvM \ new Fea£ diftiubs my Soul, 
With cioubied Joy my Faifions xoul 
Whilft full of the impetuous God : 
Evm\ fpaie, mighty Idber^ fpare. 
Urge not the violent £Lage too far: 
paie, Uhtr^ dxeadful with thy angiy R.od: 

Kow boldly I can fpeak thy Pxaife* 
Keheaife the fiubbom Thyades, 
. Too fierce to bear the ealle Yoke: 
Thy ftieams of Wine, thy milky Spring, 
And in zepeated Numbers Sing 
>iftilling Honey fxom the melting Oak: 

Thy happy Bride's refulgent Hairs, 
That giace the Skies wuh brighter Stars j 
what Fate the Impious Tbtbun ftiook. 
How Aunt and Mother ftiangely tore 
The trampling Wolf, and rooting Bote; 
(Lad ficKe Ljmrgm falling by his Hook: 

bubn and Giuigis own thy fway, 
And thee the barbarous' Seas obey; . 
lou fluik*t o'ex craggy Mountains lead, 

O'ci 
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O'er Hills and Dales, o'er Springs and 
The Thrdcian Root, whiHl iiaimlefs Sns 
In innocent folds twiifc xoukid each dnudeen 

When impious Giants dimb'd on higb, 
And darM to fiorm thy F4ithei*s Sky». 
Thy finglc Hand iecuiM his Crown : 
Tou, with a Lyon*s dreadful Jaws 
And fiighrfol Nails, rctricf'd the Caitfe, 
Bold T{h€tms quell'd. and fa?M the falling Ti 

Tho' mocfa more us*d to foft delight. 
Unfit, unable for a Fight 
You once were thought, and doomM to 
T«t whea your Heat and Vinue rofe. 
What fury feizM yooi haughty Foes? 
How equally tnclin'dto Wats and fefwe) 

When beauteous with your gawdy 4Iofii 
Ton did from Hell's black Shades letiim 
Thee Cerberm law* and ftow'd the W^ 
He wag*d his Tail, grew wond'rous kind 
He lickt thy Feet, he fawn-d and whin'c 
Moidid one Grin animpioos Rage betray : 



^-% 



vivcNiy 



OOK II. ODE S. 



9S 



ODE XX. 

He fromifetb himfelf Immortal Fame. 

NO weski no cmrnnon -Wing fltall bear 
My nfing Body thto* tiie Jdii 
Now changM I upward go; 
1*11 giDvel heic on Earrh no more. 
More high than Bnry's feif can foai, 
fetre Mortality and things below : 

Mot me, not me, the meanly bom. 
Whom the piond Pools ^d haagbty Sooin> 

Not me Ihall Peath controal: 
Not I, whom you I know not what, 
Mecmnasy call, will yield to ^are : 
^01 ihadl the €tj^iMn Waves confi&e my Son!: 

Rough Skin o^ct both my Legs is fpiead. 
And ihiiiing Fcithczt aowu my Heads 

Above I'm tum*d a Swan : 
O'ec both my Hands light Plumes do fpring, 
Mv Ami is chang'd into a Wing, 
And now I mfove with gxeatcr Speed than Man: 

On fironger, and oir fwiftet Wing, 
Than Icarus fled, I life and ling> 
A founding Bitd 1 foai: 
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I'll fee the diftant Notthexn Pole 

rU fee the Soathein Billows soul, 

And fpiead my Wings o'ei B^J^borus gioanin 

My Songs ihall to the r«/cib'/»ii.£ars, 
And German that conceals bis feais 
Of%9mMn Tioops, be known: 
The Mters, and in my numeious Veife 
The Scythians skillM, ihall Songs xeheat 
The Spaniard too, and be that diioks the ^l^ 

Mourn not, no £:iendly drops muft fall, 
No fighs attend my Funeial, 

Thofe common Deaths may ciaye; 
Let no difgiaceful Giief appear. 
Nor damp my Glory with a Tear: 
Aad fpatc the uTdeTs Honouxs of a GraTC. 



TTfe End of the Second Book. 
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Book the Third. 



O D E I. 

Vol Wealth or Honour^ hut Peace and 
Quletnefs makes a happy Life. 



I •! 



BEgon» begon, I hate yc all, ^, 
Both you great Yulgai, ^MrJ^u fmall i 
Not MyftexKs, Fxophane, behold : 
To Boys and Maids uaftainM with Ciimes 
The Mafes Ptieft in Sacied Khimes 
Docb unkAOwn Songs, and wondrous Tiuths unfold* ' 

The awful Kings o*er Nations fway, 

Thcii Sobjefts tiemble and obey i 

The Kings themfeives are nl'd bj Jw9$t 
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who broke the Giants Piide, and won 
Eceinal "^afety to his Thtone, 
And by his powerful Nod doth all things more: 

One Man doth larger Fields poflefs, 
'One (lands more fair for Offices, 
The drudging Darling of the Crowd; 
Whilft One his Manners,, or his Friends, 
Or his Obfequions Train commendsi 
And One in Fame is greater, ot in Blood: 

Tet equal Death doth ftrike at all. 
The haughty Great, and^ humble Small, 
She firikes with an impartial Hands 
She (hakes the vaft capacious Urn, 
And each Man's Lot muft take his turns 
Thio' cv*iy Glafs (he prcfles equal Sand: 

Whilft Swords hung o'er proud Dam^elts, 
Not all theVyrant's Sweets could pleafe: 
Not Mu(i€ks Airs could calm his Btcaft: 
The black xeniembrance of his Faults 
Still crowding back upon his Thoughts, 
Difiurb'd and robb'd his troubled Soul of Rtft, 

But humble Quiet ne'er flies o'et 

The lowly Cottage of the Poor: 

The pleafing Shade and poding StciMiiis 
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she loves to haunt, ihe loves the Plainsi 
And chceis the Plough- man loos'd from Pains 
rhh fiill Sccuiky, and cafy Dreams: 

He that dedres .but what's enough 
Againft tjbe Force of Fate is Fioof: 
Unftain'd he lives, and pure from Sin : 
I<et violent Tempefis bicak the Woods, 
And angry \l'biilwind& tofs the Floods j 
£ ftiil hacb C)uiet, and a Calm wiihin. 

Let Hail his ripening Olives bear, 
Ox iet them (hrink with too much heat^ 
His bauen Field deceive his Ho^es i 
Or Jet his naked Trees complain 
Of too much Drought, or too much Rdia i 
)c FxoH untimely nip his riling Crops : 

Now ftill our (lately Squares encreafct 
The Fiih will find their Ocean let's s 
The Moles thrown in extend thj Shore; 
The Lord, grown weary of the Land, 
Now builds upon the Ocean's Sandi 
lad ijiDorns the Bounds that Nature fixt before. 

But Feai, and Mdam;holIy Cares acteod. 
And where the Mafiet climbs, afcend i 
Xhxj fom o*cxtakc bit flying Mind; 
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Bom on by the fame nimble Gales, 
They prefs the Poop wheic-c'cr he fails. 
And when he xides black Care fits clofe behini 

Well then, fince neithei Gold, not Gaixi» 
Can Quiet bring, or Feats leftrain i 
Since Purple bright as fliining Stars 
Cmu ne*er difpel our Cloudy Cares } 
Since all the Spices ot the Eaft 
Can never calm our troubled Breaft, 
Why Ihould I maJly Toyl to laifc 
On cuvyM Pillars Palaces? 
Why Ipeud my Time, and waftc my Hca 
Why ihould I strive to ch;<nge my Field, 
And thofe Delights my Farm can yield. 
For larger Lands, and more difturbing Wealth 



ODE II. 

Tottih muft be bred in fFars and W 
and taught to be Religious. 

LET '''ig*rous Boys be train'd to beat 
The ftxcights of Poverty in War } 
Be hardly bre4> improve thy Force, 
And bravely gall th<* Purthian Horfe ; 
And let the P^/mw tiemblc at his Spear: • 
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And let him live and He Abroad, 
'Midft Dangers, Slaughters, Fears, and Bloody 
Be toft with all the Stormy of Fate, 
And h^rdea'd up to prop the States 
ils Country fave, and rife into a God : 

Him from heir Walls, when fierce in War, 
Liet Tjranrs Mothers view, and fears 
And lee their Brides defpairing figh^ 
Ah may not my unskilful Spoufe 
That furious Lion madly roufe, 
Lov fierce he dxives, aad how our Armies flyl 

He nobly Bleeds, he bravely Dies, 
That falls hie Counry's Sacrifice | 
The flying Youth i'wift Faie o'eiiakes. 
It ftiikes chem thro* the trembling Backs^ 
kod nuis too USl fdc nimble Cowardice. 

Yiftne, onlearnM to bear the bafe 
And ihameful Baffle of Difj^iace, 
Koc takes nor quits the tott'ring Throng 
As fickle Crowds ihall faiile or firowas 
htt feOiU thdc wav'nng Breath receives the Places 

True Virtue, that unbars the sCy 
To thole th^ ate coo bta?e to Di^ 
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Thio* wondimis Ways doth upward go, 
SeoiRS the bafe EarIi and Crowd below $ 
And with a foaring Wing ftill mounts -oa big 

And juft Kcwtrds the Gods decree 
Pot fair, obedient Piety ; 
-Not He that fcoms or fcoSfs his God* 
Or blabs his Myfteries abtoad, 
Shall live ifi the fame Houfc, ot fail with bk 

Ofc Jove doth hccdlefs Thnnder thiow» 
And mix the GcOd and Bad belcH^: 
Cut lame Revenge ftill ftalks behind. 
Do's (lowly dodge the gmltj Mind» 
And only iiays to take the fnret Blow^ 



ODE IV. 

ir$ the MfifeSy acknoivledglng their 1 

and .Kindnefs. 



'r - • 



DEfcend, my Mufe, compofe a long^ 
A pleadng, and a graceful Song, 
Or to the Pipe or founding Flute, 
Oi gently move ^•//tf's Lute : 
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•yc hcai? or Airy Frenzy cheat 
Ly Mind, well pleased with the Deceit? 
fcem CO hear, I feem to move 
Lod wander thro* the happy Grove 
{There (mooth Springs flow, and muim'iing Bieez 
»o's wanton thro* the waving Txees : 
a lofty VnltHr*s rifing Grounds, 
k^ithout my Nuife tApttlia*$ Bounds, 
Vhen young, and tiiM with Sport and Flay, 
jid bound with pleafing Sleep I lay, 
»oves covec*d me wiih Myrtle Boughs, 
.nd with foft Muxmuis fweetenM my Kepofe: 
L WoiKiei thi$, and ftiange to all 
hat liv'd in fat FirtmtPs Vale^ 
ligh jtcberentioy Bdmine Groves 
idmii'd the kindnefs of the Doves : 
rwas Hiange that I 'midfi Thorny Birakes» 
ecuie from Beats and aeeping Snakes 
hould lie To long; that Doves ihould fpicad 
'he Sacred Laurel lound my Head, ^ 

iod 1 a Child not fear the Woods, >^ \ 

'be Care and Darling of the G<jds : 
oars, Mufcs, yours, 1 live yout Gate [.... 
>n Sayint Hills, ox cold frdneftig Aii: \ .\ 
)t whether watry BMd pleafe, 
>r wanton 7ibmr lulls me into cafe: 
ecaufe your Springs, your Sport, and GioTC 
le all the Obje^ of my iiOvc« 

7 4 When 
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When Trmmsiofk PhilippPs Field, 
I fafely flvd, and fconiM my Shield, 
'Twas Sin to Guard oi to Defend 
By Mortal Arms the Mufes friend: 
By you the proud Sicilhn Rock 
I brav'd, andfcap'd the curled Oak: 
Whilft you my feeble Ship ibaU guide» 
I'll fingly fiem the proudeft Tides 
ril travel thro* the fartheft Eaft, 
Where nerer Moffal Foot hath preftj 
Britain's Inhofpitable Flood, 
And ThracisHs pleas*d with HorTes Blood» 
On ScythiAH Sands Til boldly tread* 
And ftoutly fee the quirer'd Mede: 
When CdfuTi great as all out Hopes; 
In Towns hAtn hid his weary Troops, 
Tou cheer his Soul, you foften Cares, 
And cafe the harfli fatigue of Wars : 
Tou, Kind, inftmft him how to Live, 
Give good Advice, and joy to give: 
We know, we know how mighty J9xte 
( Whofe guiding t^od rules all above. 
Who governs with an equal Hand 
The raging Sea, and quiet Land; 
whofe caCy and Almighty Sw^iy 
The Gods, and Ghofts, and all obey;) 
With Thunder Htook bold Titans down, 
And beat theii fiuy from iiis Throne i 
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W^ know how imp'ous Giants fell 

Eicm climbing Heav'n to drepe^ Hell : 

That honid Tfoop- thofe impious Bands, 

Keljing on tbeix numerous Hands, 

Whilft rbey on Mountains climb'd on high 

Sptead no fmall Terror thro* the Sky i 

And ihady PtUtmt rais'd above 

The high Oljmpmsy 'righted J»veT 

But how could Brawny Mmtis rife. 

How large PtrfbyritH^s fi-gh:fal die 

Againft he Thunder of the Skiei I 

How bold Tyfhaus aim t Siroak* 

Ho>w impious Enctl dan his Oak? 

Too weak their Force, and foon repellM 

By Virgin P«//«f founding Shie'd: 

Here VhIcm fought, a greedy God* ^ 

On that fide Ma:ron Jnno ftoods 

And VhAui there, a dreadful Fo^ 

Still arm'd wiiii^ an unerring Bow: 

Who loves lo haunt the Lycim Wood|» 

And ill the pure ( sfialisn Flood* 

Waih his loofe Looks ; who Songs infpiresi ^ 

And fills his Prieft« with pleating Fixes, 

On Pstsra and DiUs Fame 

B^ows, and takes from both a Name 

Raik Force by its own weight muft fall. 
Bat Fious $tKCBgth wiil fiill picvaU} 

I $ 1^\ 
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For fuch the Gods afli >, and blcfs. 
But hate a mighty Wickednefs. 
Proud Gjges proves this fatal Tiuth> 
And hot Orisn's lawlefs Touch, 
£'en Virgin PstlUs fcarce could fcape 
.The Luftful Fury of a Rape j 
*Till her Bow reach'd him, whilft he fire 
Witk fiercer Darts than thofe of Love r 
The Earth, on her own M(M\ft« thrown, 
Kow Mourns the Ruin of her Son, 
' 8he grieves that her proud Children fell 
By Thunder firook to deepeft Hell : 
2for do hot v^rui's Flames decay, 
Tet cannot eat the Load away : 
Hot Tytius Liver \^iitures tear. 
They watch as foen as Parts appear, 
And feize them ftreiglit } the Doom wa: 
He puniiht in tht Seat of Liift y 
Wrath waits on Sin, three hundred Cbai 
ferith^Hs bind in endlefs Fains. 
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aijhfg him far enlarging their Em- 
>ire, and difeommending CraflusV Sol-- 
Hers, which draws on the Stury of Re* 
{ttlus. 

IS ThiuuTnng pioves that mighty Jovt 
Wkh wondioQs Force lules all aboYCi 
. now as mighty Anions ihow 
c CdfM" is a God below i 
: tntijh Sh«fes out £mf ire's ff read. 

Arms have reachc the haughty Medes 
id Criffm Soldiers lead their £iyes> 
neanly yoakt to barbarous Wives ? 
Id they giow ^id ( degenerate Race* 
Rcd Souls, and T^mm's Difgrace? ) 
Loftile Arms, the Mtdt obcj» 

fight foK a Barbarian's Pay I 
;et their Ritcs: their Name, and Blood, 
Ift J9V9 was fafff, and %^mt yet Aood 1 
! H ^pUm did this prevent* 
com'd bafe Terms that Carthait feati 
would he c*er by his Advice 
pc fiitaie Ag!B c^ Cowaidi«e; 
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He knew that Vixrue's Crowns would fade, 
Unlc fs the Capri ve Youth were made 
UnpittyM Preys to Baib'rous Foea* 
And bore the Slavery they chofe. 
Xfaw, faid He, out Eagles ihine» 
And balely fill a Punick Shrine, 
With hanging Wings our Fears upbraid 
By which they were fo foon bettay'd: 
1 faw how Coward Armies ftood, 
And yield without a drop of Bfood ; 
I faw when they tbcir Arms refign'd, 
Tbdr Slavifli Hands drawn back behind % 
I faw our Free-men bound led home* 
Bound Conquer'd Citizens of Tf^mel 
Their Gates unbar*d, they plough'd the Soyl 
Which i^m«if Troops did lare'y fpoil: 
KedeemM peibaps, more free from feat 
More fierce they ihall return ro Wat. . 
More bold, more careful of rheir Famc$ 
Tou add new lcfl'e& lo your ih4me: 
"Wool once infefted.with a ftain 
Ke*er takes it's Na ive White again: 
And when tiue Virrue falls, it lies, 
Preft down, and never cares to rife: 
If trembling Does when freed from Snaits 
Will fight, then He'll forget his Fears} 
Then He*ll be fiout, who bafely chofe 
To trail thd Tccachexj oi hit Foci: 

H 
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He, he ao doi^, wiU brtve appear, 

And beat them in anothet War, 

AVhofc Amu could tamely bear the Coxdf 

And wrhipi of domineeiing Lords, 

Who fold his precious Liberty 

Foe meanez Life, and f^ac'd to Die: 

Refoiv'd for L f^*, he did not know 

To which he ftou'd his Safety owe. 

His \9nuM Courage or hi^ Feat, 

And min diihoneft Peace and Wat; 

Oh ihame I Great Carthaie i zais*d moie high 

On the Difgra^e of luly\ 

His Wife's chaft Kifs, his pratling Boys> 

The formei Fanners of his Joys, 

Now giown a Slave, thxown down by Fat^ 

And leiTen'd from his forma State, 

I 

He flmn'di witu Manly Modefty 

On Earth he caft ois ftiibbotn Eye, 

Whiift thus hy ftrange Advice he fought. 

And 6jt*d the wav'iing Senate's Vote; 

Then thro* his weeping Friends he ran 

In hafttf, a glocious baoiih d Man: 

What Coids and W heels, what Kacks and Chains, 

What lingpng Tottuies fox his Pains 

The Barbarous Hangmen made, he knew; 

And hcightning Fame told mote than txue/ 

IfX he his Wife and Boys zemov'd. 

His hindzing Fiieiid^ and all he loY*d» 

And 
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And thro' the Ctowd he made his way. 
That wept, and beg*d a lon^ei Srayj 
As free as if when Tenn was doney 
And Suits at end, he left the Town» 
From Bufinefs and from Caies retreat 
To. the cool Pleafiires of a Cotmtxy Sett. 



ODE VII. To AsTERiA. 

He tells her that her abfent Husband is 
Conftant^ and advifeth her to have a 
care of her fotUcitsng Neighbour. 



A 



N D why does fail Afierid mourn \ 
And iilrhy defpair of his ft^etum? 
The fiift Spring Winds fhall thy dear Love reftore, 
Sott Gales fhall waft the charming Touth^ 
Of conftant and UnAakea Truth, 
\V'ith wealthy Lading to the 1^om4» Shore r 

• 

He*s driven to a diftant Coaft, 
"Whilft Winter binds the Floods with frofij 
Sleep erows a Stranger to his Eyes .* 
He mourns in melanchoHy Creeks> 
Whilft falling Tears freez on his Cheeks, 
And lengthens out the [iogiiog Night with Sighf) 

Whilft 
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while fome fiom Chiloe ftrive to move 
And diaw him to anothei Lores 
The| tdl the Fury of hei Flame ; 
Thef tell how melted in thy Fires 
The miferable Maid expires. 
And nfi; all Ans that Treacherous Wit can fiame; 

They tell how ?Wra*$ treacherous Tears 
Did urge believing Prce:tu Fears, 
And with what Luftful }:eat ihe firove; 
What Crimes ihe feign*d to haften on 
The Death of chaft Btllertfhtn^ 
And take iOurp Vengeance for her flighted Love; 

How near cfaaft Pikm reacht his Fate» 
And felt the force of Woman's hate, 
Whilft from Hyalite he fled s 
A thoufand Tales, thofe Bawds to Vic^ 
They ftill force on him, to entice 
Ox flight hlA to defpairing Cblmt*% Bed.* 

In vain, in vain j he hears no more 
Than Kocks when Winds and Waters roaw 
tiot owns the ( onqueft of her Eyes : 
But. Fair, take heed, and guard your Heart* 
And let not fond EmUte's Art 
Steal in, and your unguarded Soul furptize* 

Tho» 



■w 



w^m 
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Tho' none with equal Manly Foioe 
In Mmts his Field can guide hit Hozfc, 
Tho' none appears fo bxare in Anna i 
Tho* none with equal An divides 
The headlong force of Ttber't Tide9» 
Tet fcoca the winning Beauty of lis Channs: 

Shut all youi Doois at Evening's Shade* 
Koi when you heai a Scienade 
Look down with a legaiding Eye: 
Although he vows, and moums his Painf> 
And calls thee Ciuel, and complains} 
Be ciuel dill, and moie and moie deny. 



ODE VIII. Tr^MECiENAs. 

Whom he invites to an Entertdintnent 
which he made for joy of his delive* 
ranee from the falling Tree. 

WHAT^I, a Batcheioi, intend. 
My learned Lord, and noble Friendy 
In Mmts his Calends you admire \ 
What mean thofe Flowers that Grown my Head* 
The Coals on green-turf Altars laid, 
Wbcse in fmall Cenfecs thankftil Sweets ezpiic: 



T 
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To BMcbm pkafing Feafis I vow'd. 
Ami a white Goat's attoniog Bloody 
Wben 1 iURl fcapM the falling Oak: 
This iwff as Yeais xun round, a f eaft 
£jiall pieicc my Casks j and claim the beft. 
That loogftotM up hath diank digefting Smoak: 

Drink, drink, kt niuii*roas Cups extend 
The Life of thy delivei'd Friend, 
Cups large as ihy exteniive Joys: 
Let watcning Tapers cnal'e ths Nlghr» 
Till riling Mom reftore the Light; 
Let Miich attend, and baniih Strife and NoifiL 

Forger, forget thy publick Cares, 
And take no thougtit for State- Afiun* 
We beat the Gnmsn Troops o*exihxowa| 
The h{td$t now hate their foimer Lordsi 
They fight, nor yet ezped our Swoids^ 
But fadjy Conquer for us with their own: 

Our aodent Foe, the Pride of Sftuut 
The ficcce CdmtMMsm takes the . haiuy 
Tho* late, at laft he's forc'd to yield: 
Ihe Psnkfams fly, the Styt^uuu now 
1 heir Airows break, unftring their Bow, 
And are refolv'd to quit the fatal Field: 



NC8- 
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Neglcdthe various turns of State, 
The fpocts of Chance, or nods of Fate, 
down priratc watch not o*et Affaixsi 
But fmile, and eagerly receive • 
The Goods the ptefent time can %\ft% 
And leave behind the Grave Fatigue of Care 

ODE IX. 

A Dialogue letweenMovzce andh^ 

WHUft I was welcome to your Heart, 
In which no happier Youth had partj 
And full of more {Prevailing Charms 
Thttwytoand your Neck his dearer Aims; 
I fiouii&'d richer, and more bleft 
Than the great Monardi of the Eaft. 

Lydia. 
WhUft aUthy Soul with me wfts fiU'd, 
Kor LydU did to Chloe yield, 
L^dia the celebrated Name, 
The only Theme of Vctfc and Fame, 
I fiouriib'd more than /he renown'd 
Whofe Godlike Son our R$me did found. 

^ H§rM9* 

Me Cbl9e now, whom cv*iy Mufe 
And ev'ry Grace adou, fubdues i 
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Foi whom rd gkidly die, to (ave 

Hex deaiez Beauties fiom the Gtirfr ' 

Ljdis, 
Mc lovdy Caiais cloth fiie 
With nmriMl flames of fietce Defite*- 
Foi whom 1 twice would die* to fafe 
His Youth more precious from the Qftve* 

H$ract, 
y What if out former Lores rettimt 

And onxfirft Fixes agdn ftoald biin> 
If Chbs^s Baniih*d, to make way 
Fox the foxfaken Ljdia} 

Lydiik 
Tho' he is ihining as a Star, 
Cendant, and Kind as he is Faif i * 
Though light as Cork, rough as the Sea, 
Ttt 1 would Live, would Die witii thee 



O D E X. 

He tells Lyce that perhaps be Jhall 
always he Me to endure her JS com 

DI D Lye9 Drink cokl Toium Flood, 
K.Stytlnt£% Bnde chac fed on Blood, 
Tct would you gnere to fee the kind> 




1 

i 
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The conftanc Htrace grafp the Flour, 
Ezrended by thy crael Doer, 
EzposM toth*fuiy of the Native Wind. 

Doft hear what Tempefts beat thy Gate 
How all xuA on as aim'd with Fate? 
And how thy pleadng Groves are toft? 
With what (eveie and piercing Light 
The Moon and Stars now gild the Nigh 
And glaze the fcatta'dSnow with hoary F 

I 

Thy haughty Pride and Scorn remove, 
Ingrate, and Enemy to Lovej 
My paflions Tide may ebb again : 
VfoSeytbidB Mother brought thee fortht 
And ha^ien*-d by the freezing North, 
That ardent Loveu thus ikould Court in vi 



If all my Prayers and Gifts are weak» 
Nor violent Palenefs of my Cheek, 
The Lover's Livery, can moves 
If that thy Husband fcoms thy CharmSf 
And takes a Songftrefs to his Arms, 
Can ne*er provoke thee to my firmer Love: 

O ftiff as Oaks to warm Defire, 
Too hard to bum in my foft Fire, 
As herce as Snakes on Ljbian Shores 
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>OK 1^^* ,c;dc can beat 

t one Witt eo»ie *«»~ ^ , 

O D E XI. 

once ««««'^! "T «d Rich"** ®*^ 

unable 7« «» **J^, ^ging Horfc". 
Can diaw, »»«- cos^tdt^. 
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Tho' thoufami hi^Ag Seiftems fpxcad 

And giuid anmMi his houid Head, 

And Goxe £oaBx*d lotiad hb ^liffk TooguCt 

He gently liftcn'd co thy Song: 

IxioHy Tjtim heard below, 

And fmird bu( v^cli a gloomy Bcow: 

The leaky Tub awhile was dry, 

And i7«wMf.l.afieftopdidle by» 

Wfailtt €liy hji^Bioiiious Time; did pkafe 

They fmird at theiiiumfuai £afe« 

Begin fweet Lays, Jet Lyde hear 

What Climes ihqr did, what Paias ikoi ^^^^ 

Tell how rhdi Tiab can jioughc xetau^ ' 

But ftill gives fpaee loi idle Paios 

How Vengeance comes, tho* memg fliQir» 

And ftiikotf tbc^oclty Souls below: 

Tb)py£0uld (c«ii]d Uellcontzive a blacker 0«edj 

Their Husbands ilab, ^d fmtk to Ice them bicQ 

But one more Worthy of the Nome of Wife, • 

The hopes and end of every Viigin's Lifct 

Hex perjur'd Father bravely difobey'd. 

And lives thro* future Age a gloxious Maid; 

With Love and Pity in her Look 

She wak'd her Spoufe, and thus Ae fpoke^ 

Fly, fly, left Fate iboold feiKe thy Bceath» 

And Sleep be lengthncd into, Death : 

Fly, fly, thy unezpefted J«re, 

idy Sifteis R.age, aad Father's Hatf, 
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Like LiondTes on a Steer 

They grin, and reai^ ah me ! they tear: 

More tender I'll not ilxike the Blow, 

Kor keep thee for a fiercer Foe: 

Me let my Father load with Chains, 

Join Wit and Cruelty in Pains : 

Me let him fend to Lybian Shores 

*Midft Poys'nous Snakes, and fwatthy Mt^rs^ 

For faving you, I'd gladly bear, 

^or ftow Vm Woman by a Tear: 

Fly. fly, dear Partner of my Bed, 

Whilft Night can hide, and Venm lead. 

Fly, fly, let happy Omens wait. 

And guide thee thocough gloomy Fate; 

Kemember me, aad o*er my Grave 

Write this in a complaining Epitaph. 



ODE XII. 

He congratulates Neobule'x Happnefs^ 
who lov*d a deferving Man. 

>**T^ 1 8 hard to be deny*d to prove 

X The foft Delights of pleallng Love, 
'Tis hard to be deny'd to play. 
And wiUi fwcct Wines waih Cares away, 

SiiU 
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Still to be toft with doabting Feat 
I^ ^gry Fiiends ihould piore feyese. 
And with ihaip Chidings wound our Ear. 
Toung wanton CUfitCs Daits and Bovr 
Have forc'd thy Spindle fiom thee now, 
Thy Wool, and all Mincrv^i Toils 
Aie eharming Hthre*t Beauties Spoils ; 
Be lives thy Mind*s continual Theme, 
And you can think on nought but him i 
Hebut a Youth of Manl| force, 
None fits fo well the manag'd Horfej 
T^l trofhtn would f^rive in vain 
To guide with fo gentile a Rein ; 
In all he ihows a manly Gtace, 
In Cuffing fiout, and I'wift in R.aoe, ' 
When his oil'd Aims have cut the tf/foA 
In fwimming fttongi he takes the Wpod* 
. Thro* Plains puifues the Bying Doe, 
And ihoots with an uneiiing Bow; 
Or elfe for Boats his roils he fets. 
And takes them foaming in his Nets. 

ODE xin. 

Te his fleafant FountMUf, 

Lmdupi^i Sping, mote clear than Glafs, 
That bubbles thxo' the lifing Goifii 



B 
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Thee Wine ihculd fweecen, Crowns adoin. 
But now a winton Kidgling dies 
A Pions humble Sacrifice, 
ias flowing Blood ihall paint the liiing Morn: 

With budding Horns he dares to fight; 
His Fury haftens to Delights 
Courage with Love together grows : 
In vain, in vain j^ his wanton Blood 
Shall furely (lain thy cooler Flood, 
Iknd pay the mighty Debt his Mafter owes: 

The furious Dog-Star's burning Beams 
In vain attempt thy living Streams, 
In v.ain they flrike thy Sacred Deep; 
You yield delightfii] liquid Snow 
To Oxen wearied with the Plow, 
And cool the thirfty Heat of wandring Sheep : 

Tou rank*d fhall be 'midft noble Springs, 
And high in Fame, while Horace fings. 
The ihady Betch that riling grows 
Where, by great Neptune^ Trident ftiook, 
A FalTage opens thro' the Rock, 
And whence thy pcucliog Stream of Water flows* 



O D£ 
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ODE XIV. 

He refolves tvifcmerryatCxCxx^Re 

Cc/£fdr, who like %Alcid*s, %»mey 
Did march to biiog the Lauiel home, 
Bought with his Death) from difiam Sfmn 
Is now lecum'd in Peace again : 

Let f4pr's Queen, with One content, 
Wich pious Thanks juft Gods piefent i 
Hi& Siftei too, as bright in Charms, 
And great as Cdfar in his Arms : 

I 

And you whofe Sons kind Fates xeiloze. 
With humble Modefty adorer 

Yefmiling Maids, ye Girls and Boys, 
And you that tafie the Marriage Joys, 
With Miith falnte out Conqu*riBg Loid, 
Mox dtop one inaufpicious Wocd. 

This Day, to me a real Feaft, ^ 

Black Cares (hall baniik from my Bieaft: 
I'll fear no Tumults, fear no Pains, 
Koi Tiolcm Deatn, whilft Ci/^r Heigiu : 
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Boy biing me Oyl, and Crowns prepaie. 
And Wine that knew the Marfian War, 
If any Cask could hidden lye 
Fxom wondiing Spurtacus his Eye; 

Bid fwreet Kedr^ fpread hei Channs» 

And hafie to fly into my Aims, « 

But if the cuifed Fortei ftay. 

And ask thee Queftions; come away: 

Now fnowy Time hath cool'd my Kag«» s 

I am not eager to engage. 

But yet I know when I was wont 

To florm at fuch a rude Affronts 

Whilft Youth was warm, but Lotc is coUI, 

And I can 'bear now I am old. 

ODE XV. 

He advifeth an old IVoman to be ntodejt,^ 

TH O \J Wife oHbycus the Poor, 
forbear, and toy in Lo7e no more. 
Confine thy Luft and end thy Shame, 
Kor ftiiYe to blaze with dying Flame : 
Now near to Death that comes but flow. 
Now thoa art ftepping down below .* 
fipoit not amongft the Blooming Maids, 
Bat ^binkoa Ghofls* ud empty $luidciv 
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what futts with FhoUe in her Bloom, 

Gray ChUris will not thee become, 

A Bed is dififcrent from a Tomb: 

Thy Daughter with a better Grace, 

Tho* Wrinkles plough her withered Face, 

Might burn, and rage, break young Men's Doois, 

And wafie the Kelicks of her Hoursj 

Let N9thus Love force het to play 

Like wanton Kids i'th' Heat of May y 

LuctruM Wool with Purple ftainM 

Not Harps become thy wither*d Hand, 

The Purple Kofy Crowns difgrace 

The Earthy Falenefs of thy Face j 

.And Drink until the Hoglhead's dry. 

Then fuck the Dreggs, no Blood will fly 

To thy pale Cheek, nor Softnefs to thy Eye. 



ODE XVI. 

All Thif2gs obey Gold. 

A Tower of Brafsi Gates fiiong and bact*d> 
And watchful Dogs fufpicious Guazdi 
From creeping Night Adulterers, 
That fought imprifon'd X>^«#*s Bed, 
Might hare {ccurM one Maiden-Head; 
And freed ihe old xAcrifm from his Feais: 



But 
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But "Juvt and Vmus foon betray 'd 
The jealous Guardian of the Maid, 
They knew the way to take the hold $ 
They knew the Pafs mu£t open lye 
To ev'ry Hand and ev*ry Eye, 
Vfaen J»vt himfelf was Bribe, and turn'd to Gold: 

Gold loves to break through Gates and Bans* 
It is the Thunderbolt of Warsj 
It flies thro* Walls, and breaks a way : 
By Gold the Argive ^ugur fell. 
It taught the Children to rebel, 
Ind made the Wife her fatal Lord betray : 

When Engines, and when Arts Ao hiU 
The golden Wedge can cleave the Wall} 
Gold Hilp's Rival Kings overthrew; 
Hough Sea-men, ftubbom as the Flood 
And angry Seas that they have plnw'd, 
Bxibes quickly fnaie, and eafily fubdue: 

.1 
Care ftiU attends encreafing Stoie> 

And craving Appetite foe mores 

MtcMuut Honour of oar Knights, 

How juftly was thy Friend afedd 

To taife his too confpicuous Head, 

And foai too lofty, and to envy'd Heightf / 

G a Tbofir 
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Thofe that do much themfelves deny. 
Receive more Bleflings fiom the Sky: 
I love a mean and fafe Retieat; 
And naked now with haftc letiie 
To Humble Thofe who nought defiiej 
And joy to leave the Paity of the Gieat : 

In my fcornM Farm a greater Lord 
Than if my ctouded Barns were ftor'd 
With all -the ftout ^pptdidn reaps} 
Than if to me Pa^olus ran 
And roul'd in flowing Tides of Gain, 
Wfailft I was poor amidft my mighty Heaps) 

A purling Spring, a ihady Grove, 
To laife my Song, and eafe my Love, 
Jily Farm that ne*er deceives my Hopes, 
Make me feem happier to the Wife, 
Tho* not to bafe and vulgar Eyes, 
Than he that boafts his fruitful Lyha*s Crops : 

Tho* no CMdbfUn Bees do give 
Their grateful Tiibute to my Hive, 
Ko Wines -by Kich Campama fenc 
In my Ignoble Casks ferment; 
No Flocks in Callick^ Plains grow fat, 
let, I am free fsom pinching Want, 
And beg*d 1 more, my Lord would grant 
Aod CO my Wiikes equil nay £fiacc: 
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But now mor^ fafe, and more fecuiely bleft 
;. Than if my Hand giafpM Eaft and Weft : 

He, that asks much, muft ftill want more i 

Happy, to whom indulgent Heaven 

Enough, and fpaiingly hath giv*n, 
id made his Mind ptoporcion'd to his StorCf 



ODE XVII. 

^e sdvifetb his nolle Friend M\vi% La- 
mias to live merrily. 

"^ Reat Sir, from ancient Ltmut fpmng, 

J As noble a Defcent, as long s 

'lom him, the Spring, thy gen'rous Blood 

undiilurbed Streams has flowed 3 
om him the Lamitu took their Name, 
sd fwell the Annah of oui Tame, 
by gen'rous Blood lowrd nobly down 
om him that fiUM the Wormian Throne, 
here fwoin with K.aia fwifc Uris roaiSy 
ad waihes fair MMrica's Shores, 

Potent Scepter grac*d his Hand, 
ad aiearui*d out a wide Command) 
>-morrow furious Winds ihall fpread 
ic troubled Shore with ufelefs Weed, 
id fill the Woods with icattcfd LeavcSy 
ads the cawipg Crow deceives, 

G4 Tht 
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The Crow that ftill foretells a Rain 
And Storm, and never caws in vain : 
Now Pile thy Wood whilft found and dry. 
To-morrow Mom a Fig ihall die. 
And Wine ihall cheer thy Slaves and thee. 
From Country Toil, and Bufinefs free. 
And all enjoy a Ihort-liv'd Liberty. 



ODE XVIII. ToFaunus. 

Whofe Favour and Prote^ion be defires^ 

Futunm that flying Nymphs piufues, 
And Courts as oft as th«y rcfufc, 
If yearly Ridglings ftain thy Grove, ^ 
If the large Bow], the Friend of Love, 
Still flows with Winci if Pray'rs invoke. 
And thy old Shrines with Odors fmoke. 
Defend my Fields, and funny Farm, 
And keep my tender Flocks from harm : 
O'er graffy Plains the wanton Flocks, 
The Village with their idle Ox, 
Sport o'er the Fields, all finely drefl 
When cold Vectmber doth ref^ore thy Feaft; 
The Lambs midft rav'nous Wolves repofe. 
The Wood to thee fpreads ruilick Boughs, 
The Ditcher, with his country Jug, 
Then fmiles to Djuice where once he dug.' 

ODE 
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ODE XIX. 

A merry Ode to his Friend who was a 

Students 

How many Years divide 
Old Inschus and Ccdrms Rdgn, 
Who for his Countiy bravely dy'd, 
Tou feek with mighty Pain, 
Thefe tie the*idle Labours of thy Brain. \ 

■ 

Old c/£4mi you can derive from 7«««> 
And tell what mighty Kin he had above s 
Tou all the Tfjan VKTars can write. 
But never mind what Wine will coft> 
Who make a Feaft, and who invite* 
And who a Fire prepares at Night 
Mow Winter fpreads the Fields with hoaiy Fioft. 

A Glafs! come fill me to the xifing Moon^ 
To Midnight, and to Morning onej 
We'll never part while th' Stars do ihinej 
Forget thy Books, thofe idle Dreams, 
Fill lound, three Bowls, or nine. 
Axe fober Jollity's Eztxeams. 

• 

He that th*tmeven Mufes loves» 

With thxee times three his heat impro? cr, 

G 5 A 
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A ftaiing Fact, raii'd b; ev'i;r Bowlj 
The fobei Grace witli ih' naked tiro, 
Afniid of Biawb. buc Thiee allow. 
And onlj checi, biu atnct heii (he Soiil: 

I muft be Mad what meaiu the Hotel 
Whj hangs ihe Fipc and Glem LnMl 
I h^tc a uiggjrd, quicklji fpiead 
The Tweetclt aofet laund mj Uetdi 
Let L an heu the roailng NiMf^ 
And Ihc the Neighbouitng Mifs 
Thai itoth his feeble Lore deTpife, 
And let them pine, wA tnyj *t ouc Jojrt t 

Thee Beaaieom with thj bulky Hair, 
And like the biighteft Evening Stai 
Kipe Chlit fecks wiih viim delireii 
Wbilft I a dull expeOing Fop 
Still linger on wich lazj hope. 
And Qow^ mch in GIyar*'s toimenting Fi 



ODE XX. 

He advifeth his Friend not to fir 
part a Lover and his Miftrefi 

DOST fee wh»t pangeti laaft attei 
Thy Pioui Duty to thy f d^ndi 
•TU hud to lob a TJB«1» "^ ''« loiJog: 
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Ah bailed, thou ihak foon retread* 

And midft the ihame of a defeat 
nequal Foe confefs her force too ftrong. 

when ihe with Fury lais'd fliall move . 

Thro' throngs of Youth that offer Love, 
jid ftrive to win hei Heart ; to feize the Faii^ 

Then ihall we fee vrho wins the Day, 

And who ihali feize the Beauteous Frey, 
jil in Nearclmt have the gxeateft Aiaxe : 

Whilft you youx winged Arrows draw. 
She whets her Teeth, and fpreads her Faw^ 
Whilft he that muii beftow the Frize 
Sits imconcem*d with gloting £yess. 

On all around his amorous Glances f^read^ 
His perfum'd ioofe and wanton Hail 
Fermitting to the (raving Air,- 

Ks fweet as Nirtm, ox as GMjmttL 



ODE XXIT. 

He Dedicates his Pine to Diana. 



K 



T N D Guardian of my Hills and Grove> 
. Who thrice iniplor'd doft hear, andfave 
V The teeming Women from the Grave, 
gKjIi hen oa.Eanhy ia HcU* and gwac Ahove. 



Thii 
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This Txee be chine, chat long hath ftood 
To ihade my Houfe ; as Teais loul xound 
A Boie that aims a fide- ways wound 
Shall Yeaily ftain the Trunk wiih o£Fei'd Blood. 

ODE XXIII. 

Innocence fleafes Heaven more than 

Sacrifice. 

t\ Fat and coftly Sacrifice 
Is not the welcom'ft Tribute to the Skiet, 
They're more delighted with the (mail expencc 

Of Honefty and Innocence. 

liCt rufiick Phjdiie prepare 

At each new Moon an humble Fray*r, 

And at her old P§nM§s Shrine 

Four one imaU bowl of Country Wine, 

And ftain theii Altars with a greedy Swine $ 
No fcorching Winds ihall blaft her Frsit, 
Her Corn be free from barren fmut % 
Kor let her darling Children fear 

The ihiv*riDg Agues of the dying Tear. 

: The Sacrifice sAlkMitm Paftores feed, « 
Ox Snowy Jllgidftm's cold Mountains breed 
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'Midft fitful Oaks a punpei'd Beaft, 

Shall fiaio the Axes of the Piicft : 

But why ihould you profufely try 

With flaaghtei'd Flocks to bribe the Sky, 
Since Myitle Ctowns, and from the neighbouring 

Fcwfptinklcd dtopslhaUplcafe the God C^^^x* 
More than whole Rivers of their o£fet'd Blood? 

If with an unpolluted Hand, 
Which neither Bloed nor wicked Arts ha?e fiain'd, 

A little Meal and Salt yon bring. 
Twill prove a more prevailing Ofiering 
Than all the Spices of the Eafiem King. 

ODE XXIV^. 

Nothing can fecurc a JMan from Deaths 
andCovetdufnefs is the Root ofallEviL 



T 



Hough you had all the Spice-and Gold 
'JifiAU fveat^, and the rich Indies hold i 
Tho* you extend your Palaces 
O'er the Tyrrbeni, and Ponticl^ Seasj 
^ hen ftrong NecefGty 
Shall £t her Adamantine Hooks on thee. 
When (he ihall drag away 
The trembling melancholy Prey, 
Not til thy Wealth ihall faVe 
Thy Mind fxom Fear, 01 Body {torn %bA Qtwt.. 
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Happlez the waodiing ScythUns live. 
Who all thcLi HouTe in one (mall Waggon dnve, 

Where no unei^ual bounds 
Do paicel out the Land in private Giotmds, 
The Com giows fieely fox the comnooa Good* 

And when one Yeai theii Fields they fi^wMi 

They dt at Eafe, whilft others toil. 
And equal pains manure tlic publidi; SoiL 

There all the Cups the Ste^-damos Uaijids piCiTent 
To unfufpeding Heirs are innocent : 

No Wife confiding on her Dow'i, 
Oc nch Gallant uTurps her Husband's Fow*£» 

None there a lawlefs fway pretends. 
Her Fortion is the virtue of her Eheodjh 
And cautious Modefty 

That closer draws the Marriage tye> 
They fcac .to fin, or finning doom'd to dye. 

He that would prize his Country's goodL 
And ftop the Iflue of our Civil Blood j 
He that would ftand in Brafs as fix'd as Fate^ 

Be nam*d the Father of the State s 

Let him reflrain this brutal Rage: 

A glorious Man in future Age 1 
Since envious we defpife 

Virtue when prcfent, when it flies 
Stand and gaze afte; it with longing Eyes! 

Buf 
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/ 

But fad Complaints are vaiii> 
Vice only yields to Pain» 
Hex Swoid fiiift Juftice needs inuft draw* 
And cut it ofi^ by necelTaiy Law; 

And what aie Lawsl. Stac£ ragcaatiy! 

Unlefs obey'd 
With the fame Ke7*ience they were made^ 
Unleis oux ManncK and the Rules agree ! 

The Mexchants daxe to cut the Line, 
Where Beams ftiU boil the Metal in tfae MiJaev 
Nox can the frigid Coaft 

That lyes bound up with lazy Fioft, . 

Nox all the Snow and No^hexn IcCy 
E'ex cool the Sailex'& flaming ^vaxice* 

In feeble Ships they dare to xide 

And bol4ly flem the higheft Tid^ 
When fcaice three Inches them and Death 4ifide^ 

Fo/ Ppvexty, that gieat difgiace. 

Still drives them .on the vicious Race; 

Whilft Virtue's Paths that lead on high 

Vj^tiQ^ and iinfiequented lie» 
Few think it woith theix while to climb the Sky* 

To Jivt^^ gxcat Shxine let %omani bxing 
Their Wealth, a gnteful Offering i 
Fox thofe that thus their Treafuresfpendt 
]uft Ulcfi&Bgs Cxown^ and joyful Shouts attend: 
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Oi in the Neighboring Flood 
Let's caft our Jewels and out Gold, 
Tor which we have our Virtue fold. 

Our Gold the dear-bought caufe of all our Blood: 
Wealth, foim'd near Hell, when here on Earth 

Srings up the curfed Region of its Birth. 

If we repent, and hate the Crimes ^ 

And Follies of our own and Father's timcSy 
We mnft root out the very Seeds of Sin, 
And plant new Vinue ins 
The Soil is foft, and if manur'd with cue. 

And manly Arts, may bear 
A fruitful Crop, Virtue may fprout again» 
And with a vaft cnacafe reward the Tillefs paiiL 

Out Nobles Sons with an unequal force 

Now fcarce can fit the ManagM Horfe, 
They hate the King, nor dare to ride the Coui(e: 
But Cards, unlawful Dice, 

And all the myfteries of Vice rttnow 

That Greice c*ei taught, or %9me impiov'd, they 

For thefe they nobler Deads forego; 

Thefe are their Arts, their chief delights, 
The Fleafuies oft heir Days , and Study of their Nighti. 

Mean while their perjur'd Fathers cheat, 
Gxow grey in bafe OppxtBioo,. and Deceit $ 

Ta 



*. 
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To their befi Friends their Oaths are Snares, 

Wbilft at the vaft Expence 
Of Honefty and Innocence, 
The'7 he^ up Wealth for their unworthy Heirs. 
Their Stores encreafe, and jret, I know not what. 
Still they do fomething want, fcrant. 

Which neither Pains can get, nor Heav*n can 
To fwell their Narrow to a full Eftate. 



ODE XXVI. 

Uow being grown Old^ he bids far ewe I 

to Love. 

ONCE I was gay, and great in Charms, 
Succefs ftiil waited on my Arms, 
In Vinm Battels bravely fieur, 
I fought, and conquefd when I fought : 
But now my Arms and wanton Lyre. 
Whofe Tunes could fpreid Harmonious Fire» 
Whofe moving ftioaks could foon impart 
Soft Wiibes to the tender Heart, 
My Torches, Leavers, Darrs and Bows 
That broke the Doors that did oppofe. 
That did all Obftacles remove 
Which bindeiM my purfuit of Love, 
In Vmmt Shrine unheeded lie 
With all ipy LorcPt Axtilleiy: 
^ Gitm 
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Gieat Goddefs who o'ci Cyprus reigns, 
And fcorching Memphis buiniog Plains, 
Let coy :ind fcomful Chloe know 
The fiiiy of thy Cupid* ^ Bow 3 
And let hex fmait fox her difdain, 
Enflame hex Bxcaft, and I iball love again. 

ODE XXVIII. 

To Lydc, on Neptune'/ Fejlhah 

WHAT fliould I do at Neptunis Fcaft, 
What better (hould myThoughis einp! 
"What Ihould I do but txeat my Gueft, 
And ihow the gxeatnefs of my Joy? 
Wine, Lyrlcy Winej ftoim fobcr Scnfc, 

Ky Bowl is ftiong, and that will make a weak def 
Doft fee how half the day is paft? 
And yet <asjf wingM Time would ftay» 
Tou ftill the piecious Minutes wa^^e > 
And lead me on with flow delay. 
Wine, L)def Wine ; to raife my flame. 

Old lui^y Wine, and CealM with Bibulus'^ Nan 

m iiog gieat Neptutu bound by Rocks, 
I'll dng the Nereids Sea-gieen Hair % 
And how they fit, and fpread theis X<0€ki^ 
"Kp tempt the gieedy Miuiacx: 



3ooK III. ODES. 139 

You to your Haip Latona Gng, 
KoACyntiniC s Allows ibot fiom an uoerring Stiing** 

Both her who drawn by muim'ting Doycs 
To Psfh$s guides with iiiken Strings, 
While Ci^ids wait, and wanton Loves 
Fan their warm Mother with tlieir Wings: 
Juft Songs and Thanks fhall praife the Night, 
IForlingtingLong, and giving fpace for gay Delight. 

ODE XXIX. 

He iffvitesMccxn^S to an Entertainment. 

T noble Lord of Royal Blood, 
That from the TmfcM Moaarchs fiow'4> 
I have a Cask ne*er pierc*d before ; 
My Gaxlands wreathM* my Ciowns are niacin 
My Kofes pluck'd to grace thy Hcadj 
As fair and fweet as e*et Prdn»fi$ bore. 

Make hafte, my Lord, and break away 
From all the Shackles of delay> 
From watry TrW*s Fields retreat: 
Let not low c/£fiAU delight. 
Not let her Vales detain thy ilghc» 
Oz Pamiculc TeUs»rmi his Seat. 

From 



M 
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From thy difgufting Plenty fly, 
Tby Palace leave that mounts on high 
And hides her Head in bending Clouds i 
Admire no more (but quickly come) 
The Wealth, the Noire,,and Smoak of T^n 
That happy Manfion of our futyre Gods. 

Changes have often pleasM the Grear, 
And in a Cell a homely Treat s 
But fweet and good, and cleanly dtt% 
Tho* no rich Hangings gr^ce the Koonu> 
Or Purple wrought in Tyrian Loon>s, 
Have fmooth'd a careful Bioiis and caimM a t 
bled BicafL 

The Dog*s and Lion's fury life. 
With doubled Beams they fcorch the Skies^ 
The Swains retire to mid-day Dreams : 
The bleating Flocks avoid the Heat, 
And to the Springs and Shades retreat ; 
And not one breath of Ait curies o*er the Streai 



Whilft you ftill watch the turns of Fate^ 
The careful Guardian of our State -, 
Intent on what the Mtie prepares: 
What leads the quiver*d Perji^n forth. 
What moves the Ba^idn, and the North, 
Aie the difttafting Objeds of thy Cares. 



Fi 
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Fntuie Events wife Fioridence 
Hath hid in Night from humane Senfe, 
To nairow bounds oui Search confin'd: 
And laughs to fee proud Monals tiy 
To Athom deep. Eternity 
With the ihoit Line and Plummet of theix Mind. 

^ofe Joys the piefent Houzs produce 
Take thankfully, my Lerd, and uTe i 
All other things like Rivers flow, 
In their own Channels thro* the Plain, 
They fall into the Tufcan Main, 
And blefs the Country as they go: 
When Rain hath rais'd the quiet Floodsi 
Whilft Ndghb'ring Mountains all around 
Are fill*d, and Eccho with the Sound, 
They whirl the eaten Rocks and Woods, 
And drown the growing Labours of the Plow. 

He's Mafler of himfelf alone. 

He lives, that makes each Day his own: 

He lives that can diftindly fay 

It is enough, for I have liv'd to Day: 
Let Jove to-morrow fmiling rife, 
Oi let dark Clouds fpread o'ei the Skies: 
He cannot make the Pleafures void 
Koi fowei the Sweets 1 have enjoy*d. 

Not call that back which winged hours have 
boxa away« St^U 



^ 
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Still Fortune plays at faft tnd loo(c. 
And Itill malidouily jocofe. 
Hex cruel Sport flie urges on; 
Kow fmiles on me, on me beftows* 
And then upon another throws 
Vaft heaps of Wealth, and takes them bade 

• 

whene'er (he ftays with what ike brings 
Vm pleas'd, but when ihe ihakes hex Wj 
I llreight xefign my juft pretence i 
I give her back her -fading Gold i 
My felf 1 in my Virtue fold, 

And live content with Want, and Imiocenc 

When fpreading Sails rough Tempefts tc 
I make no lamentable Prayer; 
I do not bargain with the Gods, 
Not o£fer coftly Sacri6ce 
To fave my precious Tyrian Dyes 
From adding Riches to the greedy Floods* 

E'en 'midft thcfe Storms I'll fafely ride 
My Bark ihall ftem the highelt Tide; 
Tho' Tempefts tofs, and th' Ocean ra?< 
Ca/itr ik2l\ gather gentle Gales, 
X And P^llwe fill my fpreading Sails, 
And bcai me fafe chio' the t/jS^tm Waycf. 
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ODE XXX. 

He promifeth himfelf Eternity^ 

^'f^IS fiiSih'ds I have rais'd a Momunent 

X Moie firong than Brafs, and of a vaft extent : 
Higbet than Egyjft*% ftatelieft Pyramid, 
That coftly Monument of Kingly Piide; 
As high asHeav'n the Top, as Eaith the Bafis wide 
Which eating Showeis, not Nonh-wind's feeble BIaft> 
Not whiiling Time, not flight of Years can wafte \ 
Whole UwAct ihall not die, his Songs fhall fave 
The gieateft Portion from the greedy Grave : 
Still freA I'll ^row, itill green in fiuure Praife, 
Till Time is loft, and %9mt \t feif decays \ 
Till the Chief-Piieft and iilenc Maid no mote 
Afcend the Capitol, and 3^#t/« adore : 
Where violent ^u^JL rouls -thro* humble Plains, 
And where fcoxch'd i>«ioi»f roPd the lab'ring Swains, 
There ihall my Fame refound, there all ihall cry 
Twas I, the great from mean defcent, 'rwas I 
That fixft did daie to bind the Creetan Song, 
And tmkuown Numbers in the T^oman Tongue : 
Mufe take thy Merits due, and proudly raife 
Thy Head, and gladly Crown ray Brows with Bays. 

Tbt &hI #/ tki Third B99k^ 

ODES. 
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Book the Fourth. 



ODE I. To Venus. 

I. He is now grown old and unfit J 
Itove. 2. Defires her to go and z// 
Toung Paulus. 3. Tet he ftill thin 
on his lovely Boy Ligurinc. 

7. 1 O N G interrupted War 

JL^ Thou Venm doft again renew. 
And former Hate purfuc } 
Oh fpare, for Pity, Venus fpaie. 

I am not what I was 
In lovely Cynera^s eafie Keign» 

when Heat warm'd cv'ry Vein, 
And manly Beauty fiU*d my Face. 
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Ceafe, §^«t» of foit J>t&ieit 
^h^uA iaf MM gKOwn fiiff wiih Age* 

And j^Ievt engage 
o cmdde in Chy wantoA f iies. 

But Tooth and Beauty heai^ 

white thai teodez wiikes caU, 
And let that Sighs pcevail -, 

oftee yoDng.yiiginf of theit leai. 

, Theie is a Kcbte Game, 

1 PdHlms Honfe, go dtire thy Doves, 

And level with thy Loves, 
[is Heait defenres thy choieeft Flame: 

Fez he IS gseat in Chaims, 
'he chiefeft Honou of the Bar, 

He'U ntfke fucccfsfiil War, 
ind fpiead the Gloiy of thy Aims; 

When he the lovely Smiles, 
irhen he the happy Man ihall piofe, 

And win hy naked Lore 
lis giving Kivab coiQy fpoils; 

Of Ctdw gracM with Gold, 
K ftately Pile fliall proudly rife 

As glotious as the Skies, 
Ud thy Udk bm^ gtadly hoidr 
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Before thee thriee a day 
"With Incenfe fweet thy Shnne (hall fmo 

And Boys and Maids iovoke* 
And dance, and piaife thee as they piay 

In wanton order move. 
While Pipe, and Fhite, and charming Ly 

Compofe the joyful Quite, 
And naked all. and fit for Love. 

No Maids, no wanton Boys, 
Ko empty hopes of mutual Love, 

My feeble Paflioni move. 
Or quicken my dead Soul to Joys : 

E'en Cfowns and Wine difpleafe, 
I cannot laugh and drink all Night, 
Old Age doth cramp Delight, 
And lead me down to lazy fiafe: 

3. But Ah I what's this, my Dear! 
Dear Ligmim^ ah tell me why 

Thefc drops fotfake my Eye, 
And tender fighs fan ev'ry Tear. 

Why doth my flowing Tongue 
In unbecoming filence fall? 

And why do fighs prevail. 
And in the midft fmpdze my Song? 



OK IV. ODES. 147 

Thcc, thee, my lovely Boy, 
ow now 1 dalp, and now in Dieams 

Puifue o'et Fields, and Screams; 
hee, thee, my Deai, my flying Joy; 

ODE IL 

To Antonius Julus. 

None can imitate Pindar. 2. Com' 
funds Antony, and propofes CaefarV 
Anions as a fit SuhjeSl for his Atufe. 

'"T E that to equal PintUr tiies, 

— *• With Waxen Wings be vainly flies 

Too near exalted Fame s 
nd miift expeft a Fate like his 
^ho fell, and gave the Sea a Name. 

.s violent Slivers, fwoln with Rain, 
zeak o'er the neighboring ftuitfiil Plaia 
With an impetuous Stream; 

TinddT doc h all Banks difdain, 
Lnd oVeiflovs the higheft Theme. 

1 all he doth deferve the Crowiiv 
whether he nilhes boldly oa, 

And reals new Woids along; 
'hroagh lawlelt Dytimamkitk^ thKOWn } 
^i Thusdca in a l^ofex Song: 
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Ox Gods, oi Gods next Kindred, Kings, 
In mighty Kui^ibers mighty Things, - 

Or valiant ikms Names 
That kilFd the Cmtamrs, nobly fings. 
And quench*d the fierce chitrntr^s flames. 

Or praifed him that fwiftly xode. 
And CiDwnM xetumM tlmoft a God 

Ftpm the Ofymfim Race; 
Oc yexTes on the BiaTe beftow*d, 
Moce founding and mpce flxong than Braft. 

Or foftly (lags with pioixt gtiief 

A Tonth fnatcfa'd fropi his weeping Wtfe^ 

And bears their Names on high. 
Their virtuous Manners pleafant JAft^ 
And doth forbid their Loves to dye. 

The Thekan Swan vflft whirls Af Air 
Thro* higbeft Regions fwiftly bcac 

When he defigns to afe. 
When he his lofty Hetfi doth ie«r 
And Ihoots it thxo* che Cloudy Skids. 

I like a Bee mith Toil and Pain 
Fly humblyo'cr the flowry Plains 

And wkk a bu(te Tongae 
^he Iktie Sweers my Lsbonis gtin^ 
I wdk at laft ijita n Soag. 
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2. But you ihaU dog ia highet $trams 
What Conque^ mifilvty Cdfar gjuoa^ 

How giett ius. Pomp appeals. 
When juftljr Ciowa'd he leads ift Cl¥U«a 
The Gtrmm Txophies of his Wars. 

Greitei thau him no Age can ]ao«r» 

Mox, if chey voiild> the G«if befiow $ 

No, they can blefs no more 
If they their Bounty ftxove to Aov, 
And would the Q^lAm Age xcdoacs 

Then thou ihalt iing out finding days» 
Ooz City's Joy, and pubKdc Plays, 

Ac Cs[mr*% wiflk'U recncn; 
Then thou ihalt ling how Ikife decays. 
And C^urti their peaceful Clients mourn. 

A^d there if any patient Ear 
My hl»[tt feeble Song wiU heat 

My Voice ihaU found thro' K^mt i 
Thee, Sm^ I'll fing, thee, lovely fair j 
Thne, thee I'Upiwfe, wh^ c^tr'% come. 

As you, great Pmt, march along. 
From ev'ry Hean and e?*ry Tongue 

A ioyfiil found ihaU moiv,. 
/• Trimmflf be the 5mi^ 
Wliiift lacenfe fmokes to Gods above: 

H-1 tVsL^ 
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Ten fiaii large BuUs, ten lofty Cows 
Muft dye, co pay tby xichei Vowsj 

Of my fmali ftock of Kine 
A Calf )uft weanM, now Toothful gtO' 
In Pafluies fat, to fall fox mine: 

Vnus*d to pufli doth wildly ran» 
And as the thizd-days liiiug Moon 

So bend his tender Horns s 
All ovet ^ed« but where alone * 
A milky fpot his front adorns. 

ODE III. To his Mu 

« 

By her Favour he gets Immorta 

futat'ton. 

AT whofe bleft Birth propitious B 
The M»[es ihed, on whom they 
No dufiy Ifihfman Game 
Shall ftouteft of the Ring procl^m. 
Or to reward his Toil 
Wreath, Ivy Crowns, or grace hb Head vi 

Kor Victor, Laurel roiilid liis Brows, 
in an ^djMH Chari#t ride: 

No glorious feats of War 
His happy Skill » and Aims declare, 
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When he hath broke the pride. 
And baffled dnadfiil thieacs of haughty Foes. 

But fiighcfbl Tf^»r's ibady Groyes, 

Its pleafant Springs and purling Streams» 

Shall raife a lading Name, 
And let him high in founding Fame^ 
1 01 Lyric Verfe the nobleft rhemes» 
Great as his Mind, and Tariout as his Loves^^ 

T^mt Emprefs of the Nation's Writes^ 
Writes me amongft the Lyrie Train} 

And hence I Uooour taife, 
Immortal Love and lafting Praife 

Secure from Feats, and Pain, 
For fliarp-tooth*d Envy fiow but faintly bites. 

Sweet M»fiy that tun*ft the eharming Lyre> 
And drawHl foft Sounds from ftubbom St£ing9 

That can'ft the Envious pleafe, 
And foiten Fury into £a(e> 

Teac^ filenc Fiih to fing. 
And Tunes as iweet as dying Swans infpire. 

'Tis thine, fwtn Mnfiy thy Gift aUue» 
Thar as I walk all cry 'Tis he 

That warms with I^k Fixe, 
^Tis he that timei tbt ^mm» Lyiei 

H4 Aad 
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And tbat I pleofe, I owbi 
SuppoTe 1 pleiCe, I btfc it «11 iMffi tlM& 



O D E V. 

GSxit Hm'i Son, lioM*! gradctn Loid, 
How IcDg ftall we ihf Abftnce mooni 1 
Thy pnmus'd felf II liA iffocd, 
._ I^cmc'ificied Jnuttbegi: Ketunu 

Gicat Sii, laftotc jooc Coontir Uehti 
When your aul^iciout Branw aiilc, 

Jnft ai in Spiiag, ihe SunTmoic bnglit 
And MfCf Daji fnuk o'ci ihe SkiM. 

Ai tender Hoihrn vait iheii Sou 
Whom Sioimi hare toft above ■ lew, 

A«d ev*iy Bimble D*; ibit nms 

They load with Vo«l> ud pioot Fnii 

They ne'ei iheii Ejrct ^om th* Shoiet KBIove, 
Longing to fee their Soni icftoi'd; - 

Thus 'R^oiM, infpii'd with Loyal Lore, 
Expe^ hei gteat, hei guciou* LenL 

The Ox doth fafelf Fiftutu trace. 
And fiuit£il Orn ^'OOi Vlaiai, 
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The Merchant fjuls o'ei quiet Seas, 
And unfiaii^/l;Ftith, ami Viitue idgns. 

No bafe Adob'jy ftaint ontt Kace, 
Stnd Lair hath tam'd that fpotted Vices 

The Child- can ihow his Father's Face » 
Paul waiu aaiSin»aadicheoka tu t)£L ' 

Who doth the dreadful (hrmum fear. 
The Sqthisn,B^B^9 OC PturtbiMtkWomi, 

Ox who the threatmng Sfanisrdt Wat, 
Whilft Ci^^ Uves, and riiias below.l 

In his own Hills each^feu hk Sam . 

To Wi|l0w Blou Jic kids his Vine. 
And che^lAtl, when hit ToiU are done* 

Invokes thee o'er a Glafs of Wine:-. 

To thc^ 0191 fmyio and Vinea do flow» 
To thee the Anthoi of out Peaces 

As much as fpuBA Cfttei.aniktmf 
To Ca/fBT^ oc g«a^ Httmltti 

Long may yon live, yom IMys be ftuv 
BaAspr loogFeidb, and lotaf Delight^ 

This is oqr fobec Moming Pcayei^ 
And thelc one dottkea Vovs at Night. 
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O DE' VI. 

To Apolfo and Dian^ 

GReat God, whom' Nhbt^i Race did 
A ihaip RevcDgeE.of a haughty T< 
whom Luftt'ul TitHs wrong 
Provok'd ta dsitw his fatal Bow; 

And ftout ^AdfilUs farndTtoQ great a Fe< 

• / ■ I ■■'■ 'S. 

Tho* fierce in Arm^, thtf Tikfis Son 
Tho' Death did wait upon his Sword, s 
Attended, on his ^pear$ 
Tho' wietched Trty almoft o'eithtov 
Confeft his fbfce, he bow*d to thee aloi 
. . ■/ 
Like Oaks which biting Axes wound 
Ox Cyptefs tall wiiicb Buious Stodns 'di^ 
He fpread his Ruin wide : 
He felt the fatal Dazt, he gioanM 
And hid his noble Head in TVojm Gtouc 

Not he in great MmfrviCt Horfe 
Had cheated Tr*;, and Priam's hcedlefa 
DifToIv'd in Wine and Sport; 

Bnt hot, and deaf to all f emocfe, 
,pad ficKcly ftonn'd oux Walls with ope 
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And when ftfong. Fates had Tr»y o*czcome 
Too ravage be» alas I wich Gr§cian Flames 
Had boDic the bleeding Dames, 

And in tiietx Mothas buraing Womb, 
Pool iuumlcrs Infants found an caily Tombs 

But yottx kind Prayecfj and Vtnus Face. , 
Pierail*d on Fate, made angry Jui» Viod^ 
And bent Jovi%. mighty Mind 

To grant a more auTpicious place 
To xail^ a Town fox gieat t/£tuAs Race : 

Fain'd Axtift on the Mufcs Lyre, 
That bath'ft thy yellow Locks in Zdmbus Floo^; 
Sweety fmooth-fac'd charming God, 

Improve the Rage thou didfi infpire, 
Encxeaie my heat and fiill pseferye my Fiie; 

From PluJnu all my Fancy came» 
*Twas Phitbm firft that taught me how to fiag^ 
And ftxike the fpcaking String; 

He Art in(pii*d, he rais'd my Fame* 
Gare me the glory of a Poet's Name, 

Tou noble Maids, and qoble Boys, 
The chad DiansCs chiefeft caie beloWy 

whofe dieadfiil Darts and Bow ^ 
Fieice Tjitrs fcax i obferve my Voie^ 

.9bfcm the sKafiuci of tt&c fiMick J<V9 



mm 
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Jnft PNtfes give L^immPsSoiis 
And iiiig tiM Moon wkfa her eooetfing Xjghfe 
The beaateoos Qoeen of Nighr> 

Kind CO oui FxiHtt, tad fwift alone 
To turn -the sapid ifoBths» and whiil 'em domL 

When Mafriage Bands confine thy Love^ 
Thenboaft,as Yeaxsbiofight round the Peaft» I pfatid 
The Tones that HnMi made; 

I fang his VeiTcs and this did piove 
A pleaiing Tnbnte to the Gods above. 

ODE vn. 

T(9 Manlius Torquatus. 

The Sfrvfg coming on, from the C^fifidi' 
ration of our frail State, ie invites 
him to be mon(y,. 

THE Snows ate gone> and Grafs xetiiins agaLa» 
New Leaves adoin the Widtm Txees, 
The unfwoln StiesA^s thdi nanow Banks contain. 
And foftly tool to quiet Seas : 

The decent N^m^ht with iiniling CrMcet join'd, 

Kow nsyk!;4 dance i'th* opien Air, 
They fcolick* dancer npx do they fear the Wiod 

Thsf gentlj; wanto«4 tbtgi* tbciz Hair. 

The 
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The nimble Hour that raou the diclinf Tear, 
And fwifiljr whidi the pleafing Dsiy^ 

Foiewams tiMetobc JiStruU^'m thy Caie» 
Not cBfl^ thy Lift wkh long Othqr : 

The Spring tHe Winter, Sutmnier wafies the Spring* 
And SamaMK*s leauty'f quickly loft, 

When.dmnkcn^.'IftfMffMi fpceads her dioopmgWi^g, 
And next cold Wintci aeeps in Froft. 

The Moon* 'tit true, her Monthly Lois npaiia. 
She fiteight lenewt her bouow'd Light 3 

But when black Death hathttmiM our ihinmg Teari^ 
There follow»OM £MnMl>Kight. 

When we ihall view the ^oemf Stypmt Shor^ 
And valk amongft the nighry Dead, 

Where Tulbu^ whcie 9/£tfuu went before^ 
We ihall be Dvft, and empty Shade : 

Who knows if finbbom Fate will pro?« fo kind. 

And join to this another Day ? 
What e'er is §61 thy greedy Heir defign*d, 

WiU flip his Hands, and fly away : 

When thou art gone, and HCms Sentence read, 

Ttfqmstm there is no KetutOi 
Thy Fame, nor all thy kamed Tongue can picady 

Moi Goodncfa ihall onfcal the Un: 
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For cWl Hjffthi" i**" ftn»". 

She (Ui*«)>. biit.tb! -fbt Ann* in viiti 
NoE Thtfriu Cue, .md.piou* Tuiee lepticvi 



ODE VIII. 

To Marcus Censorii 

Verfe is the heft and moft lofting . 
that a Man can fend his friei 

T Would be kbd, I would bdloir, 

-*■ Oeai Ciafifiiu, pa. aU; I know. 

Pine, Statues, Biari piepu'di 

Oi Bowli ibe fioqteft Grtilti Kcwud : 

On jrou, ipj Fiiendi and half mj UelRt 

Some cuhous Piece of qoble Attj 

Cookl 1 ibe funoua Woifci eoamuiid 

Of Sc4fi'i oi Ptrr:*/,!!! Hand, 

One ilcill'd in Sione, and one in tiiatp 

To fisme a Mao, or make a Saint : 

The An tiectai'd toe fiune divine. 

And Gtd ap[icv'd iq ev'17 Liac. . 

But 1 am pouii and youi Eilaie 

Gives you all theTe, yoifi Soul 100 great 

To want liicfa Thingij but Ton delight 

IbboUc Veife, aadf cuwiite) 
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In thefe I'm lich, can plcafe a Friend, 
And Aow the woith of what I fend: 
KiK fttrdy Fillais rais'd in Brafs, 
Kot Stones infciib'd with pubHck Praifc^ 
Tho^ fuch new Heat and Vigour give. 
And make the buiy'd Htrms livvi; 
The hafij flight, the woo^ioiis Fall, 
And thieats thiown back. on HmhUuU^ 
Not impious Cdrihag§ height in Flames, 
His faife, who came incieas'd ili Names 
Fromcoiiqaex*d Africkt Vinnea Aow 
With half the Glory Verfe can do : 
If Books were dumb, what fmall Regard 
Would Virtue meet, what mean Ktwmir 
And who had K^m^s great Foumkr known; 
Tho* fprung from M^tj, tho* y/14's Son, 
If envious Silence had with-held 
His great Defetts, and Fame conceal'd^ 
From Shades below, and gloomy Night, 
By Poet's Pow'r, and force of Wir» 
£Mm fieed, ferenely reigns 
A mighty King in happy Phinr. 
The Muft forbids gieat Woith todies 
On whom ihe irill beftow the Sky: 
Thus great Jikides carVte-the Feaft 
With Jwi himlelf, a noble Gnefts 
Thus ihining At^tr kindly -faves 
A feeUe Ship in rotq^bcft Wavoi 



^n 
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And "MMthm, cKiwn'4 vitfa bf. hnn 
Oiu modeft Vowi. tod fptidi oh fny'n. 

ODE XII. To LoLLius 
Hi! Stngs paU mntr Me; amj htit 
fah^d to Mtit hit Riend LoIH 
Name live jvr ever. 



Which Immb bj. .Jt^t whiiliiq Scbmsii 
Wiih nnkooVD AK 1 Glfi did uy 
Id J^jric lAiBben jMn'd 
Wiik chufu^ Sioflgi to Uadi 
And gentli oUe ny aeblA TWac 

Tho' King in Vede.pttt Htawr rafw. 

And dwh ETMUtr ufuCci 

Tet ^Mi/^r lira in InfiJ Stuint, 

.AhtM ixAAj chatnu. 

The Cms £.jrnc wamift 
With glare fnj&WMt ftiKlj liide: 

We lead ^MtraJt waotoa Toji} 
WhilR (hef out Palfion* gcnily mor^ 
>I» Edtt blifls, no Age ddtiofn 

And Suffi^t chanwi^ ijtt 

Ftefenei hei foft Se&e, 
And tune* wu miViStnlt to Li»& 
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Not only tf <Ws Unit was £c'd, 
when bafclycaieKiri of her Bame 
She Paris Princely Tiain admu*d» , 

His Cods fuipiiaingGxacc» 

His Diefs, his Att» his Face» 
And lewdly fed het UwrkTs Flame. 

Kot Teueif fiift diew fatal 9ows; 
Not Tr»y but onoe £dt GnctM Hagej 
Not only Stbtntlm bcav'd his Foes* 

The great fixft-bocn of Fame* 

That foughtf and oYexcame, 
And lives in Yezfe to future Age. 

Not HeStr firf^ the Gloiy won 
Of bravely fpending Hoyal fUood 
To guard bis hopes, his dailing Son) 

Noi firft profiife of Life 

To fave a Virtuons Wifik 
And do his dying Country gpodl 

Before that Age a tbooiand Wd^ 

And fent furprifing Glories forth, 

But none the filent Grave Gauvifdi 
In Night theis Splendoi-s gone. 
They fell, Hnmoucn'd, unknown: 

Becanfe no Vetfe cmbalnu thdi Worth. 



* •• 



What 
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what Woith doib Itlj Stoih eml. 

If 'lb wiih-Ndd bom rounding I*met 

Tbj Glories I will loudl; ttU, 
And in immoital Vecfe 
Tlij liTing Ptaife leboTe. 

Not tuSex Age to wxfie ihj N*in& 

A gen'ious Mind, in Affion birid. 

Wife in Debate, in Council guve. 

Too Rioag for aU-tutntaiiig Gold; 
Let FoRune frown oi bmle. 
Thy Soul is conAani fiill. 

In ciibei itiue 'c'a ptn and buret 

Nm r«i/W onljr for one Teat, < 
But flill the Chaii as ofi obtais'd 
Ai equal Jufiice cul'd the Jai, 
Ai ofi as Critnej neciu'il 
And guilty Bribes tcAit'd 
With hjugluy Look &e oobJf teign'd: 

Believe not ihofe thai Lands paHeri, 

And Oiiiiing Heaps of urclefi Oic, 

Tbe only LocJs of Hnppiiiers, 

Bm lithei ibofc ilut know 
Fo[ whai kiod Fiiei beftuw. 

And bivc tbe Ait iq oTe tbc Sioici 
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That have the gen'xous Skill to beat 

The hated Weight of Foveity, 

Who more than Death will Bafenefs feai^ 

Who nobly to defend 

Theu Country oi theii Friend 
£mbiace their Fate, and gladly die< 






ODE X 

To Scornful Ligurine. 

Jge will come^ Beauty waftcj and then 
he will be forry for his frefent Pride. 

AH loTely yet, and great in Channsi 
Ah coy, and flying from my Arms! 
When an unlook'd-for Beard ftall hide 
And fcatter'd Hairs fpcead o*er thy Pride} 
When all thofe wanton Cuds (hall £iUi -^ 
Thy Kofy Colooc yield to P&]e> - 
Thy Cheeks grow w;in, thy Body pine» 
And leave a difoent U/mrihff 
Ah thou ihalt fny, when-e'er the Glaft 
Shall ihowthee quite anothei Face» 
Ah wbiltt 1 was a vig'roas Boy, 
why did I not this Mind enjoy 1 
Oi lince I now fo freely btun. 
Why woii*t my fKmex Face latiml . 

O D £ 
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ODE XI. To Phil LIS. 

Oft Mecsnas bis Birtb'Day^ be itmites 

b&U a Ftaft. 

T Keep fome Casks of racy Wines 
' "^ Full nine Years olds to Ciown xhj Haic 
My Paifly grows i my ivy twines» 
To grace thy Head» and make Thee fair: 

My Rooms well furmih'd Joy proclaim, / 
My Altar crown'd with facied Wood 

And Vervtne chaft. expe£ls her Lamb9 
And thiifis to drink the piomis'd Blood. 

All Hands at work, my Boys and Maidt 

With buiie Hafie the F^ prepare, 
Hy Torches zaife their tx^hling Heads, 
And roll dark Vplumes thro' the Air.* 

But now to tell wha( Joys to Night 

Icall Th^ to; 1 keep the Idi 
That April's K^oiMh, the choice Delight 
Of Sea4)om Venus^ doth divide ; 



A Day of Joy and Mirth appears. 
And almoft deaies than my own $ 



It 
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It (huts liicdnas feimer Tears, 
Aad bangs idotha gently cm: 

That Tiiifbiu whom you defixt, 

A lichez Maid and Beauty gains, 
Toong, Wanton, Gay, and full of Fiie, 

And holds him faft in pieaiing Chaui^: 

Burnt Pbdet$m checks hopes too high. 
From Heav'n by dxeadiul Thnndtt thiowA; 

And Pig^fm refiis'd to fiy 

And threw his mortal Rider down: 

Then FhiUis fiop thy tifing Flame, 
And all ambitious Thoughts icmore^ 

*Tis Sin to hunt too great a Game> 
And fly at an unequal Love: 

Come, come, my laft, my deareft Miis» 

The laft I can I muft adorei 
No Face ihall e'er provoke a Kifs 3 

And otfiec Beaoty warm do mote. 

Come leam, my Dear, fome pleafiog Song, 

Which you with a furprifing Air 
Might warble o'er your charmbg Tonge; 

For Songs are good^o lefien Cttt. 

ODE 
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ODE XII. Tif Virgil. 

He defcribes the Springs md invheshsm 

to Suffer. 

THE foft Companions of the Sptiag 
The gentle ThrAcian Gales 
Spread o'ct the Eaith tlieii fiowif Wing, 
And fweli the greedy Merchant's Sails : 

The Stnsans not fwoln with melted Snow 

In fair Medndtr*s play, 
To quiet Seas they fmoothly fLoWy 
And gently eat their eaiie way. 

The Swallow with the Spring returns. 

And as the builds her Neft, 
Her muidet'd Itys fadly mooms* 
And fighs, and beats her troubled Bieaft. 

The Swallow^ ^Athens lafting ihame, 

Fot tho' her Caufc was juft, 
Her Breaft conceiv'd a lawlefs flame. 
And ill rcveng*d the Tyrant's Lufi. 



The Swain, whilft Flocks fecurely feed. 
Sits down, and fwectly plays, 



m: 



Book IV. D E S: i6> 

He foftly blows hts Oaten Keed» 
And pleafetk Pm with luial Lays > 

The Seafon* Kff^f/, bongs us Thiifts 

And if you Miith defign 
With noble Youths, bnng Oyntment fiift. 
And I'll piovide thee xacy Wine.* 

Fqi one fmall Box o£ Oyntment bxooght 

} will a Cask ttfepaie, 
*Tis ftiong to tamie a lofty Thought f 
Check hopes, and waih down bitter Gate* 

Now if you'll make a joyful Gueft» 

Vll not, as Nobles do. 
Bear ail the Charges of the Feaft, 
But mull expe^ a ihaie from you. 

Think Life is ihoit, forget;thy Fears, 

And eager thoughts of Gain, 
fihoR Folly mix with graver Cares, 
Tis decent fomctimes to be vain. 






ODE 
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ODE Xni. f»LYc£. 

He infuhs aver ber itmu Jhe it 
j^owu old. 



T 



H £ Gods hare heird, Ljct^ the Godt hire hetid 
The Gods hare heaid my Pay*!, 
As I have wUh'd, and you have feai*d» 
Tou'xe old, yet would be' counted fiut: 



Tou toy, you impudently drink, to laife 
Your lazy dull Deliie, 
Tou ftiive to heighten to a blaze 
With youc cold Bieath the dying fiie. , 

In vain, 'tis all in vain, coy Cuftd fiiesi 
A bettei Seat he feeks, 
In young foft Chin's Face he lies. 
And gently wantons in her Cheeks: 

Coy he flies o'er dry Oaks, he fcoms t^y Face, 
Becaufe a furroW*d Brow 
And hollow Eyes thy Form difgrace. 
And o'er thy Head Age fcatters Snow. 

Nox can thy cofily drefs the Eaftern Shore 

With all the Gems it bears 

Thy 



; 
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Thy former lovely Youth reftore, 

Nor bring thi^e back thy fcatter'd Ycdis, 

Thole Tears which the EttmAl Wheel hath fpuiit 
And drawn beyond thy Piime, 
Thro* which fwifr Day hath nimbly riin, 
And ihut in known R.ccords of Time. 

Where is that Beauty, where that charming Air, 
That- Shape, that Amorous Plays 
Ob what haft thou of her I of Her ! 
Whofe ev'iy Look did Love infpire, 
Whofe ev'ry breathing fannM my fire. 
And ftole me from my felf away ! 

To loTelj CynevA^s Face fee next in Fame 
For all that can furprizc, 
For all thofe Arts that raife a Flame* 
And kindly feed it at our Eyess 

But hafty Fate cut charming Cymrii Aort, 
That Fate that now prepares 
Old Lyctt old as Daws for fport. 
And fcom as grterous as her Tears. 

When our hoc Touths fliall come, and, laugh to fee 
The Torch that bnrnt before} 
And kindled aged lechery, 
To Aftcs faU*ii> aad warm no more. 
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f ■ 
ODE XIV. To Augustus. 

7J<» his Defer fs are much greater tkm 
any Rewards Rome can beftaw. 

How can the Sefuue*s, how the Pewpl^s oat, 
Tho' all with Gifts that fwell with Honoois 
A lifting Monomelic prepare [finvci 

To make thy Glory live, 
And thy gi^at Name thro' ftitiiie Ages bear! 

O greateft Pnnte the circling Sun can Tiew ! 
Whom fiout VtiidWciy unleam'd in fear. 
From glorious Conc|uefts lately knew 
Hbw great he is in War, 
And felt that all that Fame had told was tnie. 

Brave Drufm \iA thy conquering Legions on» 
And fierce Genawts a ftubborn Nation broke} 
The furious 'BrennPs force overthrown 
Now gladly take the Yoke, 
The Glory of their Slav'ry proudly own. 

Strong Cafiles fizt on Mountains vaiUy high* 
Almoft as high as his afpixing Thought, 
With a repeated Viftory 

Thrown down} heclimb*d and toght 
Where Feas oz winged Hd^e fcaice dax^d to fly. 
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Next Eider Mnv gieat in Aims appeac'd. 
And T(^Mi fought j i Gghc for Gods to fee. 
What Slfli^hteis bipke theic Souls ptepai'd 
Foe Death with Liberty, 
And led the Conqaeiot to high Reward. 

As ragiing Winds with an impetuous Courfe, 
When ftormy Stats allift, do tofs the Flood, 

So fierce he breaks thro* armed force, 
^ Thro* Darts and Streams of Blood, 
And thxeatning Flames, he fpurs his eager Hoife: 

As branched %Awfidns doth Moles difdain. 
And thro' JfultMn Fields doth whirl his Waves, 
When rais'd by Snom or fwoln with Kaln, 
Againft his Banks he raves. 
And threatens Floods to all the fiuleftil Plain: 

Thus CldMdims violent did in Arms appear, 
No Bands, aobub'rous Troops his force coM&ajg, 
The Front, the Body, and the Rear 
Secure he fwept away. 
And •*« the Field he fcatter'd dreadful Wars 

Whilft you yoox Forces, you yoi^ Connfel lent. 
What motral Couage ceald his Arms oppoft ) 
When CO his Aid your Gods you (eat. 
He thondefd dn his Foes, 
And thiBw anong than SlaVty u Va null. 
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since fuppUant Egyp in her empty Thione 
Receiv'd thee Loid, the Fates that fliive to bkiij 
Thy Title to the Empiie owa 
By fifteen Ycais Succefss 
And (iill increafe the Gloiy of thy down. 

T he fitfcc CHftishrian^ not to be o'ercome 
Before thy Aims, the Indian aad the Mtd*, 
The wandiing ScythUns lutk at home. 
And thee they wifely dreads 
O'piefent Guard of ItAly and T^^m! 

The Wares that beat the Briti/b monftioos ShoKi 
Cold Jfier, Nile, and Tdnais lapid Stieam, 
Fierce Spaniards now lebel no moie. 
And G/imIj that Death contemn 
Lay down theii Aims, and quietly ^oie. 



O D E XV. 

He fraifeth Auguftus. 

WHEN I would iing of noble Fights, 
Of lofty things in lofty Flights; 
Xind F hot bus Haip my Temples ilxook. 
The trembling Stiings in ConfoK ihook, 
A^nd anfwc£*d to khc Tunes be fpokc: 



Thy 
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Thy Ship is weak, hcTaid, forbear; 
Aiid tempt nor raging Seas too iir. 
Thy Age, gnat Cd/kr, giiicious Loid, 
Kach Fienrj to oui Fields relloiM: 
Pioud PMTtkiMs captive Arms reOgn ^ 
To Mighty Jrv^'i aad Cdfur^s Shni:c'. 
Now noiiie Waxs and Tumults cealc, 
And Janus Temple's baiiM by Peace : 
Wild Luft is bound in mo deft Chains** 
And Licence feels juil Oidei's Reins : 
Sciift Virtue rules, good Laws command } 
And banifliM Sin foifakes ihe Land: 
Tou all ihofe gen'ious Aits renew» 
By whicii out Infant Empiie giew» 
By whicli faei fame fpicad Taftly wide* 
And Ci^iryM ia Maj^ick Fride 
Fiom •'fyi/t CO If^ fetendy Ikoua^ 
As far aiid g^onoiu at luc Sua. . 
WhiUl Cdfinr Liyii and Kalci in Pcace» 
No avil' Wait ikaU bccdt atH Eafi^ ' 
No Kage thac fatal Svuxdt pieg^uett 
And huuies wiecchcd Tqirnt tor Wan: 
Not cmel Getts tho* bath'd in 31ood(» 
Not ihofe by Tatuut faichiefs Flood* 
Not thofe that diiak Danuhitts Streani« 
Shall glonous Cm far* % Laws contemn: 
Wc on out Feaft» and working days, 
'Midft joTial Cups will glad.y pxake* 

I I Ottt 
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Oui pioBi Wl?ei, *aA pmliag Bofi 
Shall f\A ibe Godi irith hmnhle Voice, 
And then with Fipei and founding Veifii 
The Hcroci noble A&s idicufci 
.ibiiiiijH, Ttij 001 SoDgi jhall gaee. 
And bian t/£miu, y-" btgpj &»«. 



ThtEmlvfth Fturtb BMi 
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MT Lord, my beft, and deaie^ Fnen4» 
The chiefeft Bnlwaxk of the State | 
In tall L$k$imidn Ships defend 
Great Csftr^i Caule, and pcof hit late; 

Before his Danger thioft your own: 
But what iliall he that breaths in you* 

That fcoms to live when yoa aie gon^ 
What ihall foiiiakea U§rMct do } 

Shall I fit down ^ni ta|(e my £a^e^ 
But without yon what Joys delight f 

Or fieel my Softne(«, ftem the Seas, 
Or bolder grow* and dare to &gktt 

Or ihall I arm my feeble Bceaft, 
And wait on you thxo^ .Alfiue Snow*. 

Of fartheft Regions of the Wifi, 
Where Csfar bids the Valiant go I 

I 4 Ton 
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You ask why thus I boldly piefi > 
And what ibould feeble I do theie> 

My fear, my Ltrd, will be the lefs -, 
Foe Ab(ence ftiU ioaeafes feai. 

Thus Birds on Wing are moft a£&aid 
. That Snakes will come when they're away, 
Tho' prefent they're too weak to aid, 
And fare the eafy Cadlow f ley. 

I would be ftout, discard my Fears* 
The gitateft Dangers brarely prove, 

And venture this ox other' Wars 
In hopes, my Ltrd, to keep your Love. 

But not to have more Oxen groan 
Beneath my Plows, nor feed more Swaxnss 
o I yet as Heat ox Cold comes on, 
To drive my Sheep to other Plains: 

K ot to enlarge my Country Seat, 
Or get vaft heaps of (hining Ore } 

Tout Bounty, Sir, hath made me great, 
And furoiih'd with fufficient Store. 

I do not heaps of Gold deiite, 

To hide, and have no Heart to ufe. 
As Cbrrmes did) nox Wealth require. 
On bafer Lulls to be profufe. 



E- POD E S. 177 

E P O D E n. 

7%c PUafures of a Country a»d re- 

tir'd Ufc. 

HAppy the Man beyond pxecence, 
( Such was the State of Innocence) 
That loofe from Caie, from fiufinefs fiee. 
From griping Debts and UCuiy, 
Contented in an humble Fate> 
With his own Oien ploughs his own Eftate: 
No easly Trumpet breaks his Eafe, 
He doth not dread the angry Seas : 
He flies the Bati from Noife retreats. 
And ihuns the HMts haughty Seats, 
But Manigeable Vines he leads 
To hifty Oaks, and kindly Weds : 
^t careleily in Vallies ftrays» 
And fmilea 10 fee his Oxen gtaze: 
He pnmes hit Vines, or grafts his Trees » 
Or iheers his Sheep, or takes his Beesj 
From Combs well pteft his Honey flows* 
Alfflofl as fweet as his Kepofe: ' 

Or when the mellow Autumn teais 
His fruitful Head, he gathers Pears, 
Oi Purple Grapes, and thefe reward 
With pleaiing Gifts bis Holy Guards 

I J Thee, 
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Theei SjhioHf and» Frisfm thee 

ATxibute fiib from cv'if Ticc: 

Vow fmiles beneath a Myxtk Shade 

On Bow^xy Bioks fiipiady U)d, 

Whilft near his He^i elicit ccffps a Spzin^ 

And the fcce Birds around him ling: 

Ox Fountains, with their mnxm'iing Stxeamta 

Invite to ikort and eafy Dreams: 

Ot when cold Jne hath tuxn'd the Tear, 

And Kain aitd Snow and f roft appeax. 

He takes bis Hounds, ftiong Toils he feci. 

And drives fierce Boies to feaet Nets^ 

Ox Springes lays in every Buih, 

To take the Black-bird and the Thruib: 

Or fearful Hare, or ftranger Crane, 

All fweet Kewards do cheer his Paia 

Who 'nudft thefe pleafing Joys does bear 

The numerous ills of Love and Fear? 

In Towns the Tyrant Faffions reign. 

And fpread their Cares, but fly the flaia* 

But if a Wife, more chafte than £ur, 

(Sudi as the ancient Sakines were> 

Such as the Brown jipmlsMt Dame, 

Of moderate Face, and hoheft Fame) 

With equal Care, his Care iball meet» 

And keep the Houfe and Children fweet i 

Againft he comes provide a Firej 

As puxe and wann as hex Defirci 

And 
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I 

And with an hoaeft cbcadul Smila 

Rccei?e him weaiy 6oiu his Toil: 

Fen up hei (elf, W Milk the 9jnc» 

Then dcaw a Pot of Countiy Winc> 

And iheigkc with what hei Fields aflfbni 

Doth fliiniih oat an eafy Boaxd: 

I would not change for all the State 

And coftly Tiouble of the Great $ 

Their Oyfters, Trouts, and all the ftore 

Of Luxury would take no more i 

Their Fiib that catexing Storms, to pleate 

Their Palate, toCs from Eaftctn Seas, 

The Fheafant, Partridge, Quail and Teal 
Would not go down, not taAe as well 
As Olives pluck*d from ladea Boagliiy 
Or Sorrel that in Paftnre grows ; > 
Or Mallows fweet, extreamly good 
Por Bodies boimd, poor wholfome Fopd> 
Or Lambkins kill'd a ihecring Beaft: 
Or xefcuM from a greedy Beaft: 
Amidft thefe Dainties, Oh the faft Delight 
To fee fed Sheep come home tt Night! 
To heat the weary Oxen low. 
And alraoft tir'd trail back the Plow ! 
To fee my merry Clowns Caroufe, 
And fwarm about my cleanly Houfel 
This sAlfbim faid, the fam*d, and ka9W% 
The giipii^ UTiua of the T«irs> 
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Rcfolv^d to leave his Caies «nd Stnfc 
And quickly lead a ComKiy Life} 
One Week he call'd his Mony in» ~ 
The next he lent it out again. 



EPODEIII. To MECiENAs. 

Ht pows his Dijlike to an Onion that 
made him Sick. 

IF any, let's fuppofe fo damnM a Htge, 
Forget thdjc Duty and theii Age$ 
And eagex to enjoy the whole Eftate, 

With impious Hands ihall haften Fate, 
And theii old Fatheis coming Death pievent. 

Let Ofifus be theiz Funiihment. 
O Keapers Stomachs I Ah I what Poifon xeigiiS9 

Whatfeciet Fixe mas o*er my Veins ^ 
Hath Vtpejr's Blood, oi hath CanidU^s Bieath 

Blown o'er my Meat, and mingled Deaths 
When J^fin did Medea's Fancy move. 

And (he fix'd on him fot a Love, 
Before the reft, ihe gave him this to tame 

The fiery Bulls, 4ind quench their Flame j 
By Pxefents dipt in this Creufs dyM, 

And Jafm moum'd his ptomis'd Bride: 
Such furious beat as rages 6*er my Veins 

^c'a rcoxch'4 the dsy %4pi4M» Plaihs, 



E P O D E S. iSi 

Koz did the flaming Poys'uous Gift infeil 
With half fuch Heat ^Iddij Breaft: 

My merry L§rdt if e'er you tafte of this, 
May ev*ry Maid deny a Kifss 

But ftop her Mouth, cry foh I refufe Delight, 
And ne*et lie near thee ail the Night. 
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Tq Vultcius Mena , a Freed- Man of 

Pompey. 

As much ai Lambs with Wolves agree. 
So much, bife Sof, do I with theej 
With Spiuti/b Whips thy Sides are torn, 
Thy Legs with heavy Shackles worn : 
Tho' Fortune fmiles and fwells thy Mind, 
It gilds, but cannot change the Kind : 
Do'ft fee when thou with ruffling Gown 
Do*ft fweep the Mally how many fiowo. 
How each that views thee, faews his Face, 
And juftly fcorns the gawdy Afs ! 
He lately whip'd at tl^ Carts Tail, 
The very Scandal of the Jayl, 
Kow vaftlyzich, a mighty Spark, 
Id Coach and Six flies o*er the Park: 
At flays he cakes the 80x9 in fpighc 
Of OfVa Uir, a doughty Koigbc! 

What 
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Tb«c his dry Manow, and his raging Heart, 
Whdi his weak Senfes fail, may profe 

Fit for their Magick Art, / 

And make Ingredients for a Cup of Lore: 

All thought that Lofiful FltrU too was one 
That came to view the horrid fight» 
She that can charm the Moon»' 
And force the Stars fiom their fix*d feats of Light: 

Here fierce CsnidU whilft her unpar'd Nail 
She gnaw*d with an enrenomM Tooth, 
Oh what did ihe conceal ! 
What horrid Woids broke from her impi ous Month I 

Thou Night, thou Moon, and all ye meaner Lights 
That charm doll Monals into fleep. 
And when our facrcd Rites 
Are done, an undiftotbcd filence keeps 

AHift me now with all your Strength and Rage,' 
That I might pay the Debts I owe> 
Tour greatefb foice engage 
To wreak my fpight on my unhappy Foe 5 

while cruel Beaf^s afleep in Woods are fafe, 
Let the StAmram Maftiffs bark, 

(Twill make the Neighbours laugh) 
At the old Leachcr cieeping in the Dark : 
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When fierce deiiie hath raging fliry biecTf 
Then let him walk as Lufts peifwade, 
With Oyhtment round his kead' 
As ftiong as e'er my skilful Hands ba^e made: 

Ah ! what's the matter! wheie*sthePoweiof Channs 
Which Ectcc Media once did prove* 
When with thefe Conqu'ring Arms 
She fiuioufly zcTengM her injux*d Lore ! 

When with a Gannent linM with fecret flame, 
(What^will nM jealous Rage infpire?) 
She burnt the lovely Dame, 
And wrapt falTe Jdfin's youthful Bride in fire! 

Ah ! fure no pow*rful Herb hath {cap*d my fight. 
In ikady Groves or purling Srreamsi 
And yet He fleept all Night, 
Mo wantoo Mift difiuibi him e'en in Dreams: 

Ah ! Ah, fbfflt Witch more skilful fets TKee free» 
Unhappy Vsrih, doom'd to ill. 
Thou Aalt recnm to Me } 
Vn force Thee back by an unufual Skill : 

r 

With unrefifted Art Fll bind thy Soul, 
No Charms ihill than thy Mind refioxei 
I^U mi» a fironger Bowl, 
Awl urge Thae ftiU as Thou Mt, fcocn the moce ' 
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Fiift Heav'n ihall downwaid, £azth ihall iMiil 
And to the Centcz Stan ictixes {mofe 

^' E'er thoa ihalt ceafe to Love, 
Ox bun like ^mftonc in a fmoakylire;' 

The injai'd Boj inias*d no Ibnget ftcove 
To foften them by mxmxaSoklnfi^ 
And gentle Ftty move. 
But fpoke thefe dying Woids in deep DeTpaixa 

Poor Chamis too weak to alter Homan Fate^ 
And hindei Plagues £kom Kagq Pivinei 
No Blood ihall expiate 
So folemn, and fo gieat^ Cittft u mine 

When I am Dead, then I'll a Gboft by Ni||it 
With crooked Naili your Jaws invade^ 
At ev'iy turn a£ffight; 
Fox thac^s the focce and iiiry of 9 Sbadew 

Then will I fit upon youi fiK^tfiil B(eaft» 
And theie my dxeadful Watches kptp » 
Difiuxb apptoacfalDg B.eft, 
And drive away the laty Hand of Sleep. 

Thro' every Street the Crowd in eager hate 
Shall brain the ugly Hags with Stones» 

And when Death comes at laft, (Bones: 
The Ciows ihall fcattex, Wolves ihall break yoiK 
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And this my Faienti (ah the; nnfl ruiriK 
And feck in nia, and moum for »] 

Tbo'nniif leu they gnere, % 

Cnm gnj in Tcan, ibiU Utc and finile ro ftc 

EPODE VL 

'^gtmft Caffmi Sey«nis, a vtry fitariUtu 
wtd atitfive Rhymer. 

BAfc Covaid Ckui, wbenluimlcli Stangett oaat^ 
lou fnail and baik kbout ihe &.oon ) 
Bni wtken a Geicc and fhagyed Wolf apfcuf. 

How foon jouwUne and bang joiuEuil 
Come, make ai me, if ron icTolre ioEigbt» 

Poi I have Teeth, and daie to Bite: 
The gcn'iDiu Uaftiff I of SoUe SenTe, 

The caieful shcElicid'i kind Defencei 
WiihEan aa-eod duo* Snow aod fioU poifue 

Whaievet Beaft 1 hsTC in view : (ftoofc 

When ihou ibe woodi with fiightful Sonndi halK 

Thou Icip'S for er'ij little Stock: 
Take heed, take heed, lo Hoguei -a deadly Fo^ 

I'm fliU picpai'd to fttike the Blowi 
Ai Altp 13 fioec -ArMktiin hit SMtg 

Like HipfiuM MTCBEe a Wrong i 
If anj Haliw round* m; Fame, ftall I 

lAc aiKKDCbiUGt dovBindC?? 

EFODK 



^^^pl^"^^^— ^ ' I ■ ^^ ' ■ "Infill 
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EPODE Vil. 

T9 bis Citizens^ that are ready to engage^ 
in another Civil War. 



w 



[Peace, 
Heie» MMd-mtn^ whexe? where, fo aycxle to 

. Toux mfty Swords that flepc in cafe 

Why drawn? What, hath not ev'ry Country flowed' 

And ev*ry Sea with %9mdn Blood / 
Kot to porfue your angry Father's Hate, 

And tixge piood Carthagt rival Fate, 
Kor rnake the untouch'd Britdins Slaves to Hcmt, 

And lead them chaUi'd in Triumph home^ 
But what the Pjrthidfu often pray to view* 

Thcfe Arms are now prepared to do : 
Agunft your felf, ah me ! you raife them alt. 

And Rme by het own Hand muft fill: 
E'en Wolves are to more gentle Thdughuiodin'd, 

And prey but on another kind : 
What is it Madnefs, is it fiupid R.age, 

That doth the brutal Arms engage? 
Oris it Sin? fpeak, not one Word will come; 

'Tis cruel Fate ^h at urges ^w; : 
SInee T(^*mi*s£c]l about thy riiing Walls 

His loud tongu'd Blood fox Vengeance oiUs j 
The Ifliie then began^ and ftill hath flow'd. 

Fox Blood muft be levcng'd with Blood.- 

EPODE 
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EPO.de IX. Tc^Mec^nas. 

He wijhes for the goo J News of Caefar's 
VtSury over Mark Antony, that they 
might be merry as formerly^ when Sex- 
tos Pompejus was overthro-wff^ 

WHEN will the happy Morning come, 
And bring the Widcome News to Rume, 
That 1, fffy L»rd^ wirh you may dine. 
And in your ilacely Houle 
Fuji ficwls caroure> 
PiefeivM for this^expccltrd Joy, of racy Wind 

Where Pipes (ball join the fpeaking String, 
And tonefiil Voices gladly ling. 
As you, my Lordi and I have done ; 
when Pom^ej tum'd his Head 
And bafely fled, 
Confefling Csfur'i Fortune gieater than kis own ^ 

His flaming Shipa blaz'd o*er the Wms 
While flying by the Light they gave. 
He left thofe Chains which faichlefs be 
Hid loos'd ficom fervile Hands, 
And threatned Bands, 
To inippy 1(M*«>. ^1 C4»*$ Will, tad Natuie izce: 
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A Tt^mM (who will Cxedit give. 
What fttttue Age this Tiuth receive ?) 
Tuin'd Woman's Slave, with feivile Hands 

A common Soldier beats 

The Diudgery of Wats, 

And can enduie her miihcf^EHnmht bafe Comnubids: 

/ 

( 

Amidft the Arms, dlihoneft Sight ! . 
The Sun that view'd withdrew the Light, 
As once at cuift Thytflis Fcafti 
As 'twere alham'd to fee 
The Cf»»/7, 
And the great %»man lolling on a Wom^% Bieaft. 

/« Tfiumphe, break delay, 

Why doth the golden Chariot ftay ? '■ 

And not the promis'd Oxen fall? 
/• Triumphe bring 

The greateft King, 
The common Good^ the Comfort, and the Joy of all .* 

jMptrthAH Wats; and noble Toils 
Ne'er fhow'd his Equal grac'd with Spoils| 
Nor conquer'd xAfrick^£tni to T^m^, 
Altho' his lafling Namb 
Is gteat \sL Pame, 
And xuin'd Cntkt^eVkato make hit adUe TonA: 

Where 
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"Wheie will the conqnet'd K^msn (Lf 
Ftom C^fdr^s Hand, snd Csfsr^s Eye! 
What will rhe conquei'd '^•mando} 
What Winds, what feivile Gales ' 
WiU fwell his Sails, 
That on his ACafiei Csfdr^s may fo fieely blow! 

Hoie Bcwis and larger Bowls, my Boy» 
As large af my extenfire Joy, 
Xiet Kicth advance my good deGgn: 
'Tis (weet to eafe my Cares 
For Csfa^s Wars, 
And drown all Melancholly Thoughts m noble Wine^ 



EPODE X. 

He wijbes Mxvius tie Poet may be 

ShifwracK'J. 

THAT ciirfed Ship that tdnkmgMkviMs bore 
With an ill Omen left the Shore; 
Sooth-wind, befure you ralfe the fuelling Tides* 

And ftoutly beat her fttible Sides -, 
Too Eaft-wind turn the Sea and break the Oars, 

And wlutl her Sails to dfftant Shoars ; 
The North-wiitd Rage as when he tears the Woods 

On lofty Hills, and tofs the Pfoods: 
Ko Friendly Star ihine through rhe doodyKight, 
Wat fad OriWs watery Light : V^^'- 
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Ha ! letiiim now no fmoothex Waves enjoj 

Than thofe that tqfs'd tht, Greeks from Trty, 
When PalUi batied ffom the flaming Town 

- On wickedv^jrfx Ship was chxown. 
Hah! Hah! what Sweat ihall from thy Seamen flow, 

And what De^h-pale fptcad o'ec tby Bjrow 1 
^'hat Woman's Cries, and what unmanly Tears, 

What Vows to Jrve^B lelentleG Eacs! 
When South-winds tattling o*ei th' Union Tide 

Shall beat thy Ship, and break hex Side* 
Theo if I fee thee fpread a dainty Diih 

To hungry Fowl, and greedy Fiih, 
A GOat and Lamb ihall then my Vows pexfotnii 

And both iball die to thank the Storm. 



EPODE Xr. ToPeiitius. 

Love hinders him from writing any more, 

A H 1 have lofi my old Delight, 
-*■ ^ No Mufe can now my Fancy move. 
My Kbimes difpleafe, I h>tc to write, 

Now I am very deep in Love .* 

Love that doth fiill my Heart furpiize, 
And iingle me from conftant Game, 
rom Boys and Maidens charming Eyes, 
He thro* my Maiiow fcattets Flame. 

-^ Three 
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Three ftormy Winters now have Ihook 

The leavy Honocix fiom the Tree, 
Since I difdainM laae'-ia's ToicQ, 

And dax'd to fet my PaOSon free. 

Oh what a Town-talk then was I, 

How Fops did wanton with my Fame, 

And (when I thmk on't how I die) 

AU ridicul'd my fooUih Flame I 

r 

Ob how it grates to mind the Feafts 

\9hetc thoughtful Silence feem'd to piove» 

And a deep Sigh would tell the Guefts 
That Poet Horace was in Love ! 

When Wine unlockM my eafie Soul, 

How often I with Sighs have told. 
The poor Man's Wit could not contioo] 

The giving Rival' 5 mighty Gold! 

Tet, Faith, if vext, my Rage will rife» 
And when thefe hated Chains are hioke, 

ru leave thefe dull 'Complaints, be wife» 
And fcocn to take anothex toke. 

Tet after this waf ftoutly faid. 

And C^njtMt I lefolv'd to hate ; 
My heedlefs Feet my Mind betrgy*d» 

And btoughc me to the ufual Gate ; 



194 HO RAC E'i 

That cruel Gate, and us'd to fcorn, 
wheie 1 have lain, and lain dcny'ds 

Whae I whole tedious Nights have bom. 
And aaz*d my Health, and biuisM mj Side. 

'\ 

Lycifcus now, of greater Chaims 
Than all that grace pxond Woman-ldnd» 

Doth gently foice me to bis Arms % 
With pleaiing Bands he diaws my Mind .• 

And now let my fiee Friends advKe, 
Ox let them blame; 'tis all in vain, 

Too feeble they to break the Ties, 
When Love and Beauty make the Chtiii. 

Of Freedom I mufl ftill defpair, 

Unlefs fome Maid, or lovely Boy, 
With killing Looks, and charming Hair/ 

Shall draw me to another Joy. 

E p o D E xni. 

He advifeth his Friends to pafs their 
time merrily^ 

DA K K Clouds have thickenM all the Sk]r> 
And 7«ftf defcends in Rain; 
With fright fill Noife rough Storms do fly 
Thio* Seas, and Woods, and bumble Plain. 
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My noble Frieods> the Day peifuadcs, ' 

Come, come, let's ufe the Day % . 
Whilft we aie ftioog, e*ei Age invades. 
Let' Miit[i ou^ coming Yeais delay : 

Put briskly round the noble Wine» 
And leave the reft to fate, 
Jtfvti ckanccy will make the Evening (hinCy 
And bdng it to a clearer State : < 

Now, now your fragrant Odots fpread* 

Youx mercy Harps prepare, 
'Tis time to cleanfe my aking Head, 
And purge my drooping Thoughts from Care^ 

Thus Odron fang in lofty Strain, 

And taught xAchilles Youth} 
Great Thnis Son, the Pride of Maii» 
Obferve, I tell thee fatal Truth : 

Thee, thee fox Tfy the Gods defign 
- Where Sim»u Streams do play^ 
Scsnumie^t thro' ;he Valliestwine> 
And foftly eat tbeix cafie Way .* 

And thcie thy Thread of Life mnft end 

Drawn o*et the Trajan Plain, 
In fiin her Wtvet ihall ThtHs fend 
To toil thee back to &r«M« vga^m 
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Theiefoie, great Sooi my Precepts beat ; 
Let Mirth, and Wine, and Spoit, 
And merry Talk, divert thy Care, 
And make Life pleafant, iince 'tis ihott. 

EPODE XIV. To Mec^en. 

Love hinders him from making the 1 
hicks which he hadfo often promts* c< 

YO U ask, jt^ L»rd^ why lazy Sloth hathf] 
A dark Oblivion o*et my Head, 
^ As I had drank forgetful Lttke*s Stream; 
And this is your continual Theme; ' 
This the Complaint I am condemn'd to hear. 

Like Death it pierces thro' my Ear: 
A God forbids me, (ah ! a ciuej God> 

Kegardlefs, Sir, of what ] vow'd) 
To other things my eafie Mind he drew} 

To finiih what I promised you : 
Thus foft ^nacreon for Bath^llMS bum'd» 

And oft his Love he fadly mourn'd : 
He (to his Harp did various Grief rehearfe. 

And wept in an unpoliih'd Verie: 
E'en you. Sir, love, but if no blighter Flame 

Burnt 3>#j, caiefs thy lovely Dame : 
By PhfynCi ah ! thy Horact is undone, 

Falfe, fait} and not content witJi one. 

£^ O 
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EPODE XV. To NEiE.RA 

He comflains of Breach of Vromife. 

5T^ WAS Mid-night, and the rifing Moon 
X Amongft the lelTei Stars ferenely ihone» 
When you, the falfe, the pcijui*d you. 
Devoutly fworc you would be always true. 

Scarce half fo clofc doth Ivy twine 
Round Oaks, as you did then your Arms in mine 

As long as Wolves puifue the Sheep, 
As long as Winter Storms iball tofs the Deep: 

As long as wanton Gales ibali move 
jtfolU*s Locks, fo long ibould be your Love. 

Perjux'd Nesr^ falfe as Hell, 
Tet fair as Heav'n, and ah belovM too well. 

How ihalt thou mourn at noy Difdain i 
For fuie if Horaet be but half a ^n, 

He'll fcoin to hear repeated Slights, 
Nor tsimely fee his Rival's happy Nighcss 

But with an equal Flame ^rfue 
A Face as fair, but not fo f<ilfe as you. 

And know when I begin to hate, 
I'll ne'er be kind, 1 am as Hit as' Fare : 

And thou, the bleft, whoe'er thou arc 
The fancy'd happy Mafier of her Heart j 

That doft thy Conquefts proudly boaft. 
And tdumph'ft in the Sp<nls thai^ 1 have lol!, 

K 3 The 
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I 

Tbo* thou ait lich as Mifeis DreamSy 
And tho* P4&0l»s biought thee all his StieamSf 

Tho' fam'd Pythagoras Arts be thine. 
Thy Face mote fair than Nirea^St half divines 

Tet thou ibalt mourn to find that ihc 

Doth prove as £sdCc as once to toe. 
And then 'twill be my turn to laugh at Thee. 

E POD E XVI. 

To the Peofle of Rome. 

He advifeth them to leave the Tawn, which 
he thinks doomed to Civil IVars. 

NOW Civil Wars do wafte another Age, 
And T^ffM muft f<ill by her own Rage.* 
What neighbouring Marfi with an envious Hand, 

What threatning Puffin's Thufcan Band, 
Fierce Spartacust and Cap»/s rival Face, 
The Force of all the Gftman State 5 
What in uniettled times the faithlefs Gauit 

The Mother- hated Hannibal^ 
Could not dcdroy, We, we, an impious Brood> 

Devoted dill, and doomM to Blood, 
Shall ruin now by force of Civil Wars, 

And leave our Towns to Wolves and Bears : 
Ah me! the barbarous Horfe with founding Feet 
Shall cread oui Graves , and beat oux Stieer, 

And 
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And madly fcactci, Oh coo proud ! unjuft ! 

T{eme*s glorious Foundex's quiet Duft ! 
Perhaps the moft, or better part would know. 

What way to fhun the falling Blow : 
I like that way the Phoceans once have gone; 

They all foiCook their curfed Town, 
And did theii I^ands^ their Fields and Shrines rellore 

To ravenous ATolf and angry Bore : 
Let's go, ltt*% go, and feek a place to live. 

Where Caance direfts, ox Wind (hall drive: 
Agreed? Or does tome better Courfe appear 2 

Come let's imbark, the Omtn^& fair: 
But 6r{l lee's fwear we'll then return again* 

When Rocks iball float upon the Main, 
When ^owly Po ib^iU pour his Cr)'ftal Urn, 

O'er Alpine Tops, then well return i 
When sApfennine runs our, and curs the Floods, 

When niinble/)*//'^'Bi graze in Woods, (joyn 
Wb:n wondrous Luft ftxange kinds (hall ftiangely 

Fierce T^gtr^ leap the willing Kinc, 
The fearlefs Does fliall court the Lyon's Love> 

And cruel Hawks gallant the Dove: 
W hen Goats grown fmooth ihall leave the flowry Plain 

And dive and wanton in the Main: 
To this, and fucb as cut ofiFfweet Kerum 

When we have all devoudy fworn. 
Let's go, Curft Town, but let the fofc and bafC) 
Still ilick CO theix unhappy place ; 

K 4 "^ou 
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You Men of Worth unmaiily Grief gi?e oVj^ 

And nimbly paft the TbmfcsM Shoce, 
The Ocean waits, and in fmooch Calmneft taakh 

Let's go and feek the happy Ifles, 
U here Fields untill'd a Yearly Hanreft bear^ 

And Vines nndiers'd bloom all the Year: 
Wheie Olives ne*ex the Farmers hopes do mock» 

And ripe Figs grace their proper Stock : 
There Honey flows from Oaksy from lofty Hillt 

With murmuring pace the Fountain trills, 
There Goats uncall'd return from fxuitftil Vales, 

And bring flrecht Duggs to fill the Pails: 
No Beat grins round the Fold, no Lambs he ftakes i 

No Field fwells therewith pois'oous Snakes : 
Mote we iball wonder An tbe happy Plains - 

The Watty En^t dcfcends in Hain, 
Tet ib as to refieih, not drown the Fields, 

The tempeiate Gbki fiill Hanreft yields i 
No heat armors, the Ruler of the Gods 

From Plagues fccures thefe blcft Abodes : 
Here Jaf^n never fix'd fwift ^rgos Oars, 

Mor bafe Medeti touch'd thefe Shores s 
Ne*er Cddmrns came when forcM by angry Fates, 

Nor ftout Vljfa weaiy Mates : 
No Hot here Keigns, no Star here taints the Meads, 

And poys'nous Heat unkindly Ihcds i 
"When J0V4 allay'd the Golden Age withBrafa, 

Fox Fioui Men he kept this Place : 

Now 
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Now Iron hardens the old Brazjm Age, 
And Fraud grows up, and Wars, and Rage, * 

And every HI, I prefs t quick Hetieat, 
And ihow the good> the' happy Seat. 



EPODE XVir. ToCanidia. 

He confejfeth Her Magick Power ^ and 
begs Pardon for abujing Her. 

NO W, now thy Pow'i I Conquei'd own. 
And humbly beg by P/f»f»'s Throne, 
By Pow'rs below, by Profetfinty 
By fierce Di4uu^% ^gty Shrine, 
By ^11 tbofe Charms that can remove 
And call down Stars from Seats above. 
Recall thy Stroke, thy Charms forbear. 
Spare me at laft, CamdU, ipare : 
^cbiUest Ttleph nobly fpai'd* 
Tho* with his MyJUnBinds he Wan*d : 
Tho' boldly he opposM his Fite^ 
And buoy*d the finking Tnjan State:. 
Stout HeSf doom'd to Beafts a Prey 
The Trtjdn Matrons bore away, 
When Priam 'midft the (Sr<£f4» Fleer 
Had faU'n at proud sAchillts Feet : 
By Cinis leave Vlyffes Men 
KccciT'd tbeix fomaer Shapes agcn^ 

K 5 Thcii 
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Theii Limbs, tbdx Minds aiid Voice zeftox'iiy 
The J rpolce, not gnimied to theii Lord: 
Enough, enough hath vext my Soul, 
O Tax's and Tinket's lovely Trull ! 
My Youth, my rofy Cheeks are gone. 
And left pale Skin ftietch'd o'ex the3one: 
My Head grows white, it feels thy Bane, 
Ko Eafe doth lay me down from Pain s 
Pays urge the Nights, and Nights the Days> 
Tet my fwoln Heait can find no Eafe : 
l^ow Tm conTinc'd> *tis now confeft 
Thy force hath /each' d my trotd>ledBieaft: 
Now Vm conTinc'd by wondious Harms 
My Head is fplit with Magick Charms : 
My flow Bdjef I fadly mourn 5 
^hat more.) O Earth, O Floods, I burn! 
Mot half the Heat ^kidts bore 
When fir*d by Nefnt Poys'nous Gore: 
Not half the Heat in «/£tna Keigas, 
That Scorches o'ei my boyling Veins .* 
Yet flill yeu heat 'till Vm calcin'd 
To t)uft, and fcatter'd by the Wind : 
What end of Pain } What hope fox Eafe^ 
Sp^ak, Speak, I'll fufifer what you pleafe 
I'm eager to avoid my Fate, 
And fatisfie at any nte 5 
A hundred Hulls ihall pay tfaor, Bkusd, 
Qx Lying Veife prodiim theft Goods 



Chaft^ 
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Chaftc, Modcft, Juft, thou Ihalt appear. 
And walk 'midft Stars a glorious Star : 
Great Caft^ft vcx'd at Helen's wrong* 
With BUndnefs pay'd the railing Song 3 
Tet Fray'is prevail'd, he heard his Cries, 
And fooa zefior'd the Poet's Eyes : 
And now forget my curft Offence, 
Keftore (thou canft) my periihM Senfe, 
O nobly Born and nobly Bred, 
Thou ne*er hadft Skill to laife the Dead, 
Unbind the poor Man's quiet Urn, 
Or make his fhiv'ring Soul return i 
Nor fcatter Aihes o'er a Tomb; 
As chafte as fruitful is thy Womb, 
And e'er thy Child-bed Cloaths are cleiii> 
Strange Breeder, thou art well again. 

C ANIDI AV jlmfip^r. 

1*M Deaf, I'm Deaf, thou beg'ft in Tain» 
Rocks beaten by the raging Main, 
Not half fo Deaf, will foonet heu 
The naked finkiag MarUiet: 
Could'ft thou Cttj«9*% Kites rq>fOve, 
Difclofe my Myftexies of Love, 
Could Cenfuring you my Tcickt pioclaiiia^ 
And fill the Country with my Fame 2 
At all my Arts piophanely lat^h, 
Ta date to fancy to be fafe? 
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In vain thoH ihalt, in vain iniich 

'With piccioQS Gifts the famous Witch $ ^ 

In vain (liong Drugs and Charms require ; 

-Fate ihall be flow to thy Deiire : 

Wretch, hated Life ihall fiill remain. 

That thou migbt'ft bear new racks of Fain i' 

Falfe Tantaltts doth beg for Reft, 

Deluded by the hanging Feaft. 

Condemned the griping VHltHr*s Prey, 

Trtmetbeus begs a dying Day : 

Poor Sifyphm would fix his Stone, 

But y»ve forbids it to be done. 

Now thou from Tow'irs ihatt madly fall» 

Now run thy Head againft a Wall ; 

And tir'd at laft with fqueamtih Pais 

Shalt tye the Noofe, but tye in vain': 

Then on thy Neck Til bravely ride, 

And make thee bend beneath my Pfide: 

Shall I that can, when-e*er I pleafe, 

Wafte Men by waxen Images ^ 

Shall I that can, as thou haft known, 

(Cutft prying thou ! ) Eclipfe the Moon^ 

Draw down the Stars fiom Seats above 

And mix a fiirious Draught of Love, 

Shall pow*iful I now grieve to fee 

My FoKCC too weak to baffle thee^ 

• - 

The End of tht Efdiu 

SATTR 
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BOOK I. 



The Heads of the Firft Satyn 

I. Againft the general Dif content of 
Mankind^ none being cojttent with his 
ewn Condition^ ftill thinking his Neigh' 
hour happier^ and yet woiCd refufe to 
change with him^ 2. Againjl Cove* 
toufnefs, 3. Tha$ the Covetous Man is 
the moft Difcontented. 

I. T TTHencc comes, my Ltrd, this gCHeral -v 

W Difcontcnt ? / 

Why All diflike the StaN that Chanct hath fent, ^ 
Or theii ovrnCh9ice piocui'd? why All repent? ^ 
The weary S0.'dier now grown old in Wars* 
With bleeding Eyes fuireys his Wounds and Scars; 

Oirfi 
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Curfl that «V / the Trddi •/ Wkr h'gM, 
^h me! tbt Merchant is a happy Man. 
ThcMerchant^whentbtWxvcsia&WindsittM^, 
Ccies« Happy, happy Men at Arms \ foe why, 
Toa fight, and ftidghr comes Death, or joyful 

Viftoiy. 
The Lavpjer that's difhub'd before *tis Light 
By leftlefs Clicncs, or that wakes all Night, 
Gxows (icks and when he finds his Reft is gone, 
dies, Happy farmers that can deep till Noon. 
The weaiy Client thinks the Lawyer bleil, 
Andcuves tCity Life, fot that's the beft. 
So many Inftances in ev*ry State, 
That mocun theix own, but pxaife theix Meigh- 

bouis Fate, 
*rwouki tiie eyen bawling Fabins to lelate. 
But CO be fliort, fee 1*11 adjuft the Thing. 
Suppofe fome God ihouM fay, Til pleafe you now, 
Tou Lawyer leave the Bar and take the Phu^b i - 
Tou Seldier too ihall be a Merchant made. 
Go, go, and follow atkhaswi/b^d-frr Tcadc: 
How? what^Icfil^e? and difcontented fiill? 
And yet they may be happy if they will. 
Now wou'd not this vex Jove, and make himiage? 
Hath he not leafon now to fcouige the Age^ 
And angiy fweai he'd never heat again? 
K0| they fliWdyowy and pray, bat pray in vaiji. 

Tct 
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Tec not to Unghi and let my Mufe be loofe. 
As 'twere my whole Heiign to be pcoft^ 
Alcho* I may be grtv when not mtffts 
AnA Mirth commends, and makes oiu Fxecepcstakc^ 
ThosTeacheis biibe theii Boys with Figs and Cake 
To mind theix Books; thefe Things defetve to have 
Aftritms handling: Come, now let's be grave. 
2. Tbc Soldier fights, the bufy Tr^dtfmsn cheatf» 
And finds a thoufand Tiicks and choict Deceits ^ 
The heavy FUngh contents the lab'ring Hind^ 
The Mercbsnt ftiives with ev*iy Tide and Wiadi 
And all this Toil to get vaft bt4tft of Gold, 
That they might live at Eafg when they ate old; 
When they have gotten iloce fex num*iocis Teaxs> 
Tbey may be hctftom Want, and from its Feats. 
As ths fmallAm (fot Ae inftnids the Man* 
And preaches Labour) gathers all ibe can» 
<^ Aiui brings it to incteafe hex heap at home 
*< Againft the \Vimtir» which ihe knows will come: 
For when that comes ike creeps sh^ad no morCt 
But lies at home, and feafts upon hetStote. 
But neither HesttXiot C^idy nor Wmts refiiain> 
Nor Djji^^i fright thee from Furfuit of Gaio} 
Only that thoumay'ft be the r;icbtfi^Man, 
What pleafoxe is*t » with bufie Toil and Case 
To gather heaps of Gold to hide with Fear, 
Tbo* under Ground fcarce fafe we think it there? 

Why, 
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lVhy,JhM'dIfieHd one Cr^fs, *tW9u'dJH//tta/le •»/ 
^Tweu^d Ml run tuty and Iflni^d bemnd^nfi 
Why ptichee what is't good for till *tis goae? 
In tiiy vaft Bams gieat pores of Com do lye» 
Tet thou canft eat perhaps no more than L 
The Slaves that bear the vteigbty Flasks of Bread* 
With fmall and harfy Loaves ace hardly fed. 
They /iv«4it 'tis true> and with the burthen groan. 
But eat no more than he that cariies none. 
Beiides, what difference pctthee is't to me 
That feed no more than Natmr^s Luxury, 
To plough three tbomfand Acres or but Three f 
Oh but 'tis ftveet to take from Bams wellfiur'd \ 
What, if you take no more than mim afiPord/ 
Minehat half full r why doft thoupraife thtbemasti 
My fmaU one is as good as thy great Store. 
If you would fill a Cupt come tell me why. 
Why not from this fmall Spring that runs hard by. 
As well as from that yonder rovling Flood, 
Since this will, give enough^ and quite as good? 
For hence whilft eager on their ufelefs Prey 
The rapid Stream whirls them and Banks away: 
He thjtt feeks but enough, is free from fear. 
His Life is fafe, and all his Water clear: 
But moft are loft in a Confounded Che^, 
They would have mote, for when thdt Wealth 

is great 
They think thai Wefthzs much u thcix Eftate' 

mil 
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thtn, Vfhdt muf vpe do to fuch a one? 
, let him, 'tis his Will to be undone; 
: hei as the KAthtnisn Chu£F, will cry 
People bifs me, Troe, but what caxe. I? 
;he poor Fools hifs me wheie-e'ei I come> 
fs my felf to fee my Bags at home. 

wretched TdntdUuSf as Stories tell, 
)m*d to the woifi, the Curfed' ft Plague in HcU) 
Is up Chin deep in an overflowing Bowl, 
rannot drink one drop to fave his Soul. 
tt doft thoii' laugh i and think that thou art free^ 
, change the Name, the Story'is told of thee : 
1 watcheft o*er thy Heaps, yet 'midft thy Store 
I'rt almoft ftarv'd for Want, and ftill art poor : 
fear to touch as if you robb*d a Saint, 
uTe no more than if 'twere Gold in Paint : 
only know how Wieslth may be abused, 
what 'tis good for, how it can be us'd ; 
U buy thee Bread, 'twill buy thee Herbs, and grant 
terer Ssmu't Luxury can warn : 
DOW to watch all Day, and wake all Night, 
Thie?esandFiie,andbe in conftant fright, 
efe ace Goods, if thefe are a Delight , 

content, Heay'ns grant me Sleep and Eafc, 
efe are Goods, I would be poor of theCe. 
mt fufpofi I Jbonld he fuk^i what then? 
then tbt ricbefi art the hapfiefi Mini 

Tion 
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Then srt the ffre^ aavditta^es of Weaith, 
^Twill make tht Do3»r ride, and bring me Heahbf 
*TmU get « friend that msj cendele my Pnim^ 
K^And tell me that I /ball d* well dgain : 
*Twill get « Nurfe^ a Pnrge, dnd ftve my Life, 
jtnd kscp me vcell for my dear Frtends and Wife, 
Prechee, fond Fool, foi this ne'ec vex thy Head» 
Fox Qkt ^tnd all thac know thee wiih thee Dead: 
And xciiron good, Unce you youi Gold piefex 
To ail youc Fiicnds, your Childien, aod to her: 
How then cinll thou expcA that they ihouJd prove 
So kind to thee, when thou deferv^d no Love? 
Why, to be ieveteus, yet keep thy Fiiends, 
That Chance or that indulgent Nature fends i 
It is a feo tjb Hope, ab!uid and vain. 
As his, to teach an ^fs to take the R.eia 
And fieely run a Race upon the Plain. » 

Well, fix a bound at laft to thy Ettate s 
And then leave o^ when thou haft gotten that; 
And let not, as thou doft encreafe thy Store, 
Thy feais rife too that thou ihalt once be poor. 
Aft not Vmidiui, (come, the Story's ihon. 
The Tale is Tiagick, yet *tis pretty iport) 
A Rogue as rich as if he had a Mine, 
He did not tell» but meafure heaps of Coin : 
And yet fo ciofe, he wen^as meanly clad 
As any thread-bare Sc|vaac that he had 5 

Hf 
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His Shoes dill domed, and he always ciy'd. 
That he Qkoxx^d Jtarve, for Want, before he dy'd: 
Hun his Woore faa pt, and wkh a lufty Blow 
(Well ftiuck i'faich) flie defc the Slave in cwo: 
Whdt then mufi I fiend tUlf No, that's as bad: 
There's fomething betwixt ftaring and ftaik mad.* 
Why ilill to the £xtieams you madly lun. 
For when 1 chide thee foi a greedy Clown, 
I do not bid thee fpend} and be undone. 
No, theie are bounds when Nature did begm. 
Then fix*d» and all is good that lies within, 
And all without on either ddo is Sin. 
3. But to leturn to that wheie 1 began. 
Is none fo pleas'd as the rtcb greedy Man? 
Is none like him contented with his State, 
But lathei piaife and crave another's Fate ? 
When others Cews do give more Milk than hit 
Is he not vcxt \ Doth he not piue at this i 
Doth he compare himfelf, and doth he fee 
That almofl. all ate f0«fer far than he? 
Doth he not (tiive to xaife his st& Eilate? 
Be richer now than this Man, now than that ? 
Yet richer ftill appear as he goes on, 
And thefe he mull excel, 01 nothing's done. 
Juft as our %acers when they run the Cour(e, 
Still keep their Eye upon the fotemoil Hoxfe,, 
And drive to out-ftrip him j but never mind 
The laz^ diftauc'd ]adc that lags behind. 

Hence 
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Hence 'tis fcaice any thinks bis State is bleft. 
Not when Death calls, like a contented Gueft, 
Will life from Life, (ind lay him down to Reft. 
But ftay; enough, and left mine feems as long 
M Ctiffin's tedious Books, 1*11 hold my Tongue. 

SATYR IL 

The Heads of the Second Satyr. 

I. Afen hep no mean^ as He confirms 
hy Examples. 2. He lapes the Adul- 
terers. 

X. *T-' p E Pldytrsy Pimps and Ht30rt of the 

JL Town, / 

The \ooksy the Gamefiers, all lament and mourn> ^ 
Fci their Tigtllim th^t is dead and gone. ^ 

For he was a fret Soul, a Piodigal, 
He had a fair Eftatc, and fpcnt it all. 
Others t* avoid that Name rcfufe to fpend 
One (Ingle Crofs upon a needy Friend j 
Their heaps are SAcrei^ and they fpare their Gold, 
Alt ho' he dies for Want, and ftarves with Cold. 
,Now if you take the firft to Task, and fay, 
Wt^ dofi Tkou fefuander thy Eftste away ? 
^nd vpofle thy xAncient Landi w Paltry CueftSf ' 
tAni borr§w Mony t0 mAtntdin thy Ftafis f 
He anCwers freight, I hme u he eonfmU^ ^ 
I haze no fordid, nor a riarrtvj Mind', 
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2V#, / A fret Md gtntmn Hftmtur /rw'j 

And this fome difcommeicl, and fome approve. 

Fitfidius rich in Mony (Hit at Ufe, 

And Lands, yet fears to be efteem'd profufe^} 

¥otfiv€ timet double he won'd Sums ingaget 

And fues Uung Heirs when newly come to Age : 

The greateft Prodigals he piefles moft. 

And lends them Mony 'till their Lands are loft. 

Who» when he hears all this, wou*d not complain. 

Good God! Yet thus he damns himfclf for Gain. 

«< And one would fcarce believe a Man for Pelf 

<* Shou'd be To gteat an Enemy to himfelf : 

That he in Terence when his Son was gene, 

Tho' he laments, and cries he is undone. 

The moft unhappy Man the Sun can fee. 

Yet iiv'd not half fo bad a Life as he. 

^nd all this froves whilfi FmIs om Vice undimuf 

They run into the epfofite Extreum, 

Jdaltbin with Gowns below his Heels is grac'dk 

Another Humorifi tucks them tohisWafte; 

7(,ufiU»t fmells like any Civet Car, 

Cergenitts like a Goat, or wocfe than that : 

Men keep no Mean ; one, when his Blood boils o'er, 

Will take a Mutrem only for his Whore, 

While others all but cemmen Jades refofe, 

Tbey fly the fobcr Whorei, and rake the Stews : 

A certain famotu BuUy of the Town 

When he did le^ve the ifrruii, was often known 

'To a(e old Ctf**s Words, Co kravelj on : 
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Here our het Xouths /bomid eomi f cm/ their FUwut 
^nd mver mfe the Marry d City DmtH :■, 
Eut Cupien fays, I'U nqt be piaisM fbc this* 
That Cttpien that admiies a MStron Mifs^ 
2. Now you chat wtih thefe bafe ^Admittrm't iU» 
AndPuniihment as bad as is tbeiiWiU; 
Muft needs be pleas'd to hear my Ifyfe explain, 
What fmali delight they with gieat Danger gain>* 
And how theii Pleafute's fadly mix'd with Pain : 
For one found faulty with anothet*s Wife> 
Mtift fcom a Window leap to fave his Life: 
Another's finely kickt, and jilted too. 
Or taken, Bribes the Slaves to let him go: 
Another's kickt into the Commoii Shore, 
There ftifted, and a thoufand Mifchiefs mofe*: 
Another's Gelt, his Dancing Days are gone. 
And All, bat Galbdy fay 'twas juftly done. 

But come let's fee now how the Matter fallSf 
Is't fafer Trading with th^ jHfigdh, 
Whom Stilnfi Co admires, and fo adores. 
As much as thofe that ufe the Murr/d Wholes) 
Now did not this Man make his Gifts too greaty 
But fit, and equal to his fmall Eftate, 
He might be counted kind, preferve hisNaine> 
Not ruin hisEftate, nor lofe his Fame: 
But what caret he for this} He boafts alone* 
^e kntws no Mstron^ tmd bt temftt mt one: 



Or 
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Oi as Marfsm, whom 1 jilcing Whore, 
An ^Shefs, hath undone, and made him Foot : 
Mechinks, fays he, / Itsd 4 Civil Life, 
I nevir meddle. mith sntthtrs Wife : 
Ay, bat with WTjwres and PUyersi and by that 
Thy Fame is zuin*d mote than thy Eftate. 
Is it enough to fay, when /amUs are done, 
I did it not with fnch, 01 fuch a one 5 
And not take Cace to ihun the ^Sion ftilj. 
The Adion that's intiinfically ill, 
And fcandalous in its felf ? To wafte thy Time, 
Thy Fame, or thy Eftate is fuch a Crime, 
'Tis bad on whomfoe'ei yon lofe it all. 
Or Matron, Conmion- Whore, oixAkigal, 
Toung ViUius he to SylU^s Daughter kind, 
Almoft a Son-in-Lawk fo oft he Sinn'di 
Poor Wretch, thus cheated, fmarted o'er and o'er f^ 
Being foundly beaten, ftabb'd, kickt out of Door ^ 
WhilftpoorLmj^mi*/ clafp'dtbe jilting Whore. S 
Suppofe his WhwPife now being vext at this, 
Should ask him, did I want m Kehle Wfs, 
«^ ynnre •f glfkUity to C99I my F lame f 
Net I had been content vcitb mesner G^am : 
What Anfwer cou'd be given } What be faid? 
Only, fff-th, Shi vmu a Noble Mdid: 
But how much better Natmre*s Laws provide. 
How ptaL the Gifts beOow'd, h^r fmaU dcoy'^ 



IC 
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If you diftinguiili welli if well defigni 
No things fwkidden with the grsnttd join: 
Is it all one ? can you no difieience fee 
"Whetiiei the Fault be in the Things^ or Thee? 
Then tempt no MatfnSi for fuppdfe you gaiii 
The Sweet is little, but immenfe the Pain: 
•Tis true her coftly Jewels court our Eye, 
But yet She*s not more fofr, more plump her Thi 
No, tho' fuch Genu as (oft Orintbus woie» 
She does no better than a fr/u/m; Whore. 
Befides* her Trade is fair, Hike it well. 
She freely ihows whatever ihe has to fell: 
And you may turn her, and vIcm^ CT'ry part* 
And fee that all. is Nature, and not Art: 
She does not ihow her bcft to tempt the Eye, 
And ftrive to cover a Deformity, 
All's feen, and if you like it, you may buy. 
Our Jockeys, when a Horlc is fet to fale. 
Take oft the Covering Cloaths, and look on all 
Left by a well-ihap'd Neck and cleanly made 
The gteedy Chapman be at laft betrayM, 
And buys a fpavin'd or a founderM Jade : 
This care is good, thus when you chufe t Laf 
Be not too £agle-ey*d to view a Graces 
And blind as Hypfea is to fpy a Fault, 
For fuch as judge by halves are often caught : 
How neat her Arm and Leg! 'Tis tme, but fis 
Her Wafteis fliort, Nofe long, ha Feet axe fpl 

Be 
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BcHdes, a UMt^nft Face is feen alone. 
But K^''9 ^^^^ Female Bully of the Town, 
For all the left is covei'd With tli^ Gown. 
But if you*d tafte, fbi that doth^ialfe thy heat, 
A dainty but foibidde& Dtlh of iMeat: 
There are a thoufand ftops, a thoufand Spies, 
A, Chainber-maid, a Foot-boy^s curiotils £yes> 
Thefe rouft be fee*d, and each will claim his fhare, 
Befides a Gown doth hide the precious Ware: 
But now a txAimg Girl is freely ihow'd, 
You fee her Naked, or almoft as good; 
Her Coats are thin, and you may fairly try 
If ftrait her Waft, Feet good, if plump her Thigh, 
There's free admiifion to the Chapman's Eye .* 
Wou'd you be cheated f the Occafion's fair. 
Since you wou'd buy before' yon fee the Ware. 

As Hmttters trace their Hares thro* Froft and Snow,' 
Like not the Fleih as well as others do. 
As if they caught it only to beftow: 
Juft fo my Lo7e, it fcorns an eafie prey. 
But hotly follows that which flies away : rtame 

What canft thou think that this mean Verfe can 
Thy wild Delires, that this can quench thyTIame ^ 
And doth not Riture flcaiy Kules ordain, 
Fift Laws which fhoo'd thy wildeft Wiih contain, 
And which divide the folid Goods from vain? 
Doth ihe not tell, what ihe wou'd have fuppIy'dT 
And what ihe casiiot bear to be deoy'd? 

L ^K<l\3L 
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when Thirjt doch burn thy Thtoat, and ciU for Eafc, 

Will ooching but a C§ltUn Goblet pleafe^ 

And when thy Hmngir bites, and fain would cat, 

Is all icfiis'd bat xaxe and dainty Meat? 

Or when thy U^ calU foi a fpeedy Joy, 

And thou baft ready a mean Giil, ox Boy, 

What wilt thou j^hei burn than thofe employ! 

JL'm of another Mind, I'm not fo nice, 

1 love a J4if$ that comes at tsSxt Pnce: 

And fays, TV/, wh*n my HmhM£s •m ff D^ws^ 

Or» Sir, Ont Gmnen mout Mid I dm jHtrt : 

Says Thil;ieniy let patient Eunuchs Court 

Such formal Ladies, .I*m for quicker Sport; 

I love a Mifs that flies into my Arms, 

And fets at eafie rate her tempting Charms, 

Let her be ftrait and fair, of comely Grace, 

And let her bring no more than Nmw*% Face: 

While we Embrace, while (he my Arms does fill» 

She's my EgeriAt or whate'a I wilL 

Then Til feat nothing, for no harm can coqACy 

No jealous Husband is returning home, 

Ko Doors broke open, or the Servants iais*d. 

While ihe, poor Wretch, Aarts from my Arms amazr*<t 

And, with a guilty Shriek, cries Tm undone} 

Oh now Tm caught, and all my Jointure's gones 

{iPot that's the Puniihment of many 'd Whores) 

Vhilft I> pool guilty Koguc> fneak out of Doozf, 

Vnbat- 



Book I. S A TTR S. 219 

Unbutton'd, and btiefooc, to ihua the Shame, 
And fave my Finfc, my Fleih» ox elfe my Fame : 
Then leave the maiiy*d Women, be advis'dy 
*Tis fad, ask Fdbiiu eiic) to be furpzit'd. 

SATYR III 

The Heads of the Third Satyr. 

f. He lajhes Tigellius a Sfjngjler^ an 
Enemy of his, and a moft unfettled 
Fellow, 2. Thofe that quickly fpy 0^ 
thers faults, but cannot fee their own, 
3. Faults of Friends Jhould be extenu- 
ated. 4. Againjl the Stoicks Ofinion, 
that all Faults are equal. 

I. A Mongft thelx Friends oat Sengfiers all agtec 
-xV. Of this one Fault, not one of them is free} 
Ask them to Sing, you cannot have one Noccj 
N9i they baveirttm Coldt or a f§re Throat i 
But uniequefted then they ftnin theix Voice, 
And trouble all the Company with theit Noife. 
This Humoox hath TigtlUm often ihowns 
If by his Fathei's Fziendihip and his own, 
C^r/Wr, that cou'd Command, did beg a Songs 
^Tvtf all la YaiA> he might hare hdd hisTonguee 
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Tet take him in the Vein, and he wonld fing 

From Morn *tili Night, « HenL-b t§ Charles •ur KJngi 

Sometimes to fqueaking TrthU his Voice woaMnifct 

Then (ink again into the deepeft Buft : 

A mod unfettied Fellow, he wou*d run 

As if he fled a Kobber, oc a Dun; 

And ftieigiit as in Procellion gravely go. 

Now with two hundred Servants, now but two. 

Sometimes he'd talk of Heroes, and of Kings, 

In miglty fwelling Numbers mighty Things : 

And then again, let iraci§ns Fortune give 

^ little Meat, And Drink, enough to live : 

Let her a Coat to kf^p out Cold prefent, 

^Itho* *tis thicks and courfe, yet tm content. 

Yet give this fparing thing, this Moderate, 

This Man of mean Deliies, a vaft Eftate, 

In Nine days time 'tis ev'ry Penny gone, 

And he's grown Poor again, and is undone: 

He wakes all Night to Sing, to Drink, and Play» 

Then goes to Bed, and Ihores it all the Day: 

No Man's deligns like his do difagree. 

None lives fo contrary to himfclf as he. 

2. Ay, but fays one, have you no Fault like this? 

Tet, Sir, I have, perhaps as great as his: 

When Menius rail'd at Novius, how, fays one> 

DoJ} kf.ot9 thy fel;\ or think, thy Taultt unk^orun ? 

Ay, but fays Menitts, I forgive my own: 

This 



)K I. SATTRS. i2i 

is a fooliih» ind a wicked Love» 

fuch as ihiupeft Satyrs ihould reprove, 

1 thou an Blind and Senfeleis to thine own» 

doft thou fee thy Friend's Dii'eafe fo loon: 

fcarce a Serpent can io quickly fpy, 

my Eagle ba.h fo j^ood an Eye. 

then go on, purfue thy mean defign, 

ou doft find their faults, fo they will thine} 

ps he's pettiih, and he s apt to Rage, 

innot bear the Railleiy of ihe Age, 

ps he doih not wear his Cloachs gentile, 

hoe is not well made, nor (its it well; 

lay be flouted, ana be jeei*d for this 3 

ie*s an horuji Man as any is : 

\ thy Friend^ and tho' the Ca^c be foul, 

ids a Learned, and a Noble Soul. 

jT, look o*er thy iclf wiih ftrideft Care, 

fee what feeds of Vice are rooted there, 

c Nature plants, and what ill Cud urns bear. 

fearch is good, for a negleded Field, 
'horns, or ulelefs Fern will quickly yield. 
^ell, let us bring our leives at laft to tiiis, 
ident levers when they Coun a Mifsj 
}y no faults, or lovethofe fmlts they fpy^ 

Agni^ P§tjpHs pleas'd Balbine's Eye j 
!i this Error in our Friendfliip reigQ*d> 
ad the credit of a Vinue gain'd, 
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As Vathers hide Stns faults, oi elfe commend. 

We ihould excufe tbe faUures of our Fnend: 

A Fathet that hath got a Squint-eyU Boy 

Cries vjhst a fretty dft adorns my J^y ! 

And calls his dwarfiili Soo that's often fidts 

As that Abortive Sifjphus, his Chick: 

Is one tot Clfi/ihe tender of his Fame, 

And call him thrifty, 'tis the fofter Name •* 

If he will brai t§§ much, if he is vain. 

Then fay he is a ^mi^and merry Man: 

If he will r4f«, if he will rudely flout. 

Then fay he is a dewnright Friend, and fiout: 

If he will iEwjf, his Airy Soul commend, 

And this I think will get, and keep t Fxieadl 

But we, unkindly and penreifely nice^ 

Do turn their very Virtues into Vice: 

If any lives a fobcr honeft Life, 

Puts up AfiFronts, and ihuns difturbing Strife, 

A mean, we (height exclaim, and Chicken SouT: 

And one that's flow, we call a thick- skull'd FooT: 

Another in thefe evidencing Times, 

When Envy loads our honefl Men with Crimes, 

Lives unfufpedled, and with prudent Art 

He keeps himfclf fecure on ev*ry part. 

Inflead of Wife, of Provident, and Graven 

Oh he's a Cuiming and a Crafty Knave: 

If any Man (as I have often done 

To you McunaSf and now ficdj own) 

Impel* 
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ImpcttincRC Difcouife or Qucftions brings, 
Oi jogs Another while he reads or fings 3 
Or fits a mufing upon other things} 
We ftxeight grow Mad, we'll hear no juft defence s 
Pov, he's a Dolt, and wants ev*n Common Senfe : 
What Cufloms, ah I what IVules have Men de(ign*d? 
And how unjuft, and to themfelves nnkind ! 
There's none but hachfoms faalt, and he's the bed, 
Moft Virtuous he, that*4 fpottedi wirh the lead: 
A kind good-natnt'd Friend, that {drives to prove 
And know the Man that he intends to Love, 
And weighs my Virtues, and my Faults, 'tis juft 
(If happily my Virtues prove the moft,) 
To let that 5cale go down; and if on this 
He*ll be a Friend, Til bate forae things amifs. 
And make the fame allowance in weighing his : 
For thofe that would not have their Sores ofieiuC 
Muft not difguft the Pimples of their Friend : 
And 'tis bat juft, that he that hopes to find 
A Pardon for his Faults, ihould be as kind, 
And give the like, and with a willing Mind. 
4. But now Qncc PdJJleH*s rooted in our Souls, 
As other faults that flick To clofc to Fools j 
Why doth not Keafon poiTc and mend our Thoughts? 
And fee our Rage proportioned to the Faults.* 
When Supper's done a Slave removes the Difh, 
Aod fpiUs (he Btocb, ox dfe lets fall the Fiibs 
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Kow fhould the Mjfitr ftab the Slave fox this. 
He would be thought more mad than Lskts it : 
But how more mad aie we, and moie fcvexe 1 
Our Friends but little, and bat feldomExr, 
(And iuch fmall Faults good Natures ne'er xcfents 
They (in as Men muft do, and may icpenc.) 
But yet for this we hate, for this we (hunt 
As Baukiupcs, T^'fi», the notorious Dun} 
,Who, when the CuUnds come, feyerely fues* 
And if the Debtor doth not pay the Ufe, 
He's clapc in Jayi, and aean a tedious Bill, 
A killing Saoll, Item, and Item fiill: 
JNly Fciend got dxunlc, pcrhsps hath foul'd my Be4 
Or bruis'd a Cup by neat Evdnder made. 
Or fnatcht away a Chicken from my Place, 
And mud 1 love my Friend the lefs for that? 
Wiiat ihou'd I do then if he piov'd unjui^, 
RcfusM to bail me, Thiev'd or broke his Truft? 
Thofo that hold Vices equal, feem diilrefs'd, 
'*Vhcn leaving; Sp^hijlr/ they come to th* Tefi: 
liiis Fancy doth with Law snd Cuftom Hght, 
And Intercji too, that fpring of Juft and Right: 
V hen Man i\ii\ crepe from Mother Earth's cold 
i:e was a mifcrab-c Thing, and Dumbj LWomb, 
Then they for Acorns fought, ani ihidy C^ve, 
Witi) Nails, then Clubs, thj Weapons Nature gave : 
And ccx: with Swords which <*ad convenience found. 
And Miilice taught them they were fit to wound.* 

»Till 
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*Till Words aod Names foi Things, and L^ws begaiu 

And civiliz'd the bnitiih CceacuM Man : 

Then they built Towns, and fatledl^k and Jttft» 

And Laws to cuxb cue Hapine, ai)d oui Luft» 

Foi long e'a HiUa's time a thouTand dy'd. 

Then rhoufands fought to get a beauteous Bnde: 

But uniecotided fell, lifee Beafts they firay'd. 

Each caught his willbg Female and enjoyed: 

' rill one mote fixong kiU'd him, and was pielezt'dy 

Juft as the gxeateft Bull amongft the Hcid: 

I«ook o'ei the World's old Recosds, tbcie's the Caufe. 

*Twas feat of wrong that made us make out Laws: 

By N^Jftd NMUfi ne*a was undexftood 

What's Jwfi and 'S^ii»h as whatis B4i< andGMM^ 

What ft and what imfit for FJeih and Blood : 

Nor Keafon Hiews to break a Garden Hedge^ 

Shou'd be as great a Crime as Sacrilege: 

Let 7^/m be fixt that may out Kage contaia» 

And puniih £uilts with a frtfrtitm^d pa-.n : 

And do n«t flea him, do not run him rhrougfab 

That only doth deferve a kick or two: 

For I ne'er fear that thou wilt prove too kind^ 

To too much Ptty vitimfij inclin'd. 

That can'ft hold Vices Equst, and beliere 

To 1^*s uo greater Crmie than 'tis to TbUvt; 

And who wou'd puniih all with equal hand 

If thou wer'c King, and hadii the full Command: 

I c ff 
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If he thtt^f wife and skilfut in his Tigde, 
Tho* but a Coblet* mud be nearly made. 
Be lich, be faiz, be handfome and a King; 
Wfhy doft thou viih fo ft fioce thou haft the thii^ i 
M$if pfbst Chryfippus /iui tb§» d§ft n9$^ktt§w, 
m vcifi Mm jtt dsd evtr mskf « ^i^. 
And yet the Goblet's a wife Man; hunfif 
Why, as Hnimgtnety tfao^ he holds his Tongue, 
Is skill'd in Mufick, and can let a Song; 
And fufBing ^IJtn though he loft his Awl, 
And thiew away his Laft» and ihut his Stall; 
And bioke his Threads, yet was a Cobler filU; 
Thus ev'iy Tiktefman If he hath bat Skill 
Is wife, and theiefbie only King: but ftay, 
Vnlefs you ufe yout Club, with wanton play 
The waggiib Boys will pluck thy fonnal Beaid, 
Thou ihalt be kick'd, deiidcd, fcom'd and jeei*d, 
'Till thou doft buift when Kage or Envy ftings. 
And fnail thou gitatcft King of mighty Kings. 
In ftort, whilft thou a King ihalt walk in Stat^ 
And only fooliih Crifiin on thee wait. 
To get a fanhing Bath, I nobly live. 
The Faults I ¥••1 commit, my Friends forgive> 
And I as eafily will pardon theirs, 
And fo ru live fecure, and free from Caics, 
A happier private Man, than thou a King. 



SATYR 
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S A T Y R IV. 

The Heads of the Fourth Satyr. 

I. Lucilius was bitter but uncorreS. 
2. Few read Saiyrs^ becaufe they know 
they deferve the Reproof, . 3. Ifljether 
Satyr be a Species of Poetry. 4. ADe* 
fence of his own IVritings. f. T%e 
manner bow his Father bred him to 
Virtue. 

J, ^^T(^M and fift/tf that laflk'd the Age, 

V^ Tllofe old C§Midisn ¥umt of the Stage; 
If thejr weie to defoibe a Tile, imjnft. 
And dieating Knave, or fconrge a Lawlefs Luft, 
Ot othex Ctimes ; legatdlefs of his Fame 
They (how'd the Man, and boldly told his Name; 
This is LmUms*$ way, he follows thofe-. 
His Wit the fame, bat other Nambei» chofe; 
I grant he was a iharp and ready Wit, 
But TikU and mtcwrrtS in all hr wdc : 
This was his fault, he haAily would ifayaie 
(As if 'twere fucb a wondsous thing in him) 
Two hnndred tedious Lines- in one hours time. 
Tct when with force bis muddy Fancy flowed, 
Some few puxcScxonu appeax'd among the JAud: 
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In writing mmb 'tis tiue his Pans ezcely 
Too lazy foi tlie tak of^ritimg wk//. 
Buc giaint that rare, what then? Criffinm fayt 
7«f talk^of nritmgf Sify ynu cUim tbt Bsys j 
Come §n Sir Critick^^ yt» /bull huxt your fill, 
(The Wd^er bi ss little ss you veillj 
*^en*i Pin snd Inkf Md Time tpid Pldce^ let's try 
Which ttm write mfft^ Mnd fffiefi, you or 7. 
Thanks Hcav'n. xhat made rae flow, and gave aPe 
■ *lhat writes bot lietle, .and ixit now and then. 
But you, like 2W/nui, 'till the Gold's xefin'd. 
Axe puffing ftiil, and all but empty ^ ind. 
2. Fannius was happy, whom the publick Fiaife 
Prefec'd to P/w^ Shrine, and Ciown'd with Bays 
But few lead nuncs and few my Books delight. 
And I fcaice dare to publiih what I write: 
few like this way, foi moft know well enough* 
That they dcfeive, and teat my |ufl Kepioof: 
-Take any at a venture *midfi the Ciowd» 
And you (hall ^nd him covetous or pxoud. 
One mmrrfd Whitrei^ another Boys dcfiics. 
One Silver's uhite, and u4lpius 'Brnfs admixes; 
Another runs from Eaft to Weft to cheat, 1 

LikeDuft by Whirl winds toft thro' ftoims of Fate, > 
And all to keep ox better his Eftate. \ 

All thefe hotePtf/fi, tbefe dofeai our Khimes, 
L99k^h4*$Jt4rl^m»di they cry, /iy, fy hetinw. 
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He ffA €S n§ friendf be will akuft tht hefi^ 
£9 he ffMjf Uuib himfelf^td have his Jejii 
^nd ttienvotiitier be writes fiies a!" er the 7>nnr» 
To Pim^h t* HeSerSt and M Gamefters Jbeump 
To evry one be meets be telle the TmUj 
Old Senfelefs Fops, Old Women, Boys snd dll, 
Kow heax what may foe t'otbet Ode be ihowo; 
i. Fixft, Tm no Poet^ fox to make me one 
Tis not enough to fetcei wotds in SLhime» 
And make a tedious and a iin^ling Chime; 
And chiefly fince my numerous Feet endofe 
Such plain familiai Talk, and almoft Fiofe i 
No, he alone can claim that Name that wiitcs 
'With Fancy high, aiul bold and daring flights. 
And ilngs as nobly as his Hero fights. 
- And cbeiefore lome do doubt , (though fome allow) 
If Comedj be Poetry oi no, 
Bccauie it wants that Spirit, Flame, and Force, 
And baie the Numbers, 'tis but plain Difcouxie: 
Tet often there the careful Fathers Rage, 
The) floral, and fwear, and crack the trembling Stage* 
«/4 T^oime, A X>#^, m k^el(^ him om of £kor'. 
When his young Striphng couns a Jilting Whoxe, 
And fligiits a noble Match i or flow'd with Drink^ 
£*en while 'tis Day, he Sails behind his Link: 
And would not Pompon, were his Father heie> 
Eipcft as haiih a Check, and as fcveie? 
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Well tb(^ 'tis not enough to keep due timei 

Obfecre juft Feet» and put plain Words in Khimc; 

Foi bieak the Nombeis, and the Veife afibzds 

But common angry Talk, and ufiial Words: 

Thus take what I, or what LtkiUm writes, 

Tho* now and then it Storms, and fometimes bices> 

InTett the Oder and the Words tranfpofe. 

No iign, as when you cbangOi (When vi9lem Wars 

JiMdburJttbtir BtiajnGateSi snd brtk^ th* Bsrt :) 

Of Poetry appears, 'tis naked Prtfi, 

4. But now enough, another time ihall (how 

If 'tis a part of P9€try 01 no : 

But now I will enquire how Men ilioaM hate 

This way of writing Sa$jr, and for what : 

CMpri and Sttlce, thofe Terrors of the Jayl, 

Both hoarfe with pleading, walk the Common-Hall, 

Their green Bags fiufi^d with Bills, Indiftmeiits> 

Breres, 
A imghty Terror thofe to Knaves and Thieves s 
But yet an h§neft Man that keeps his Oath, 
Kor robs nor fteals, may fafely fcomthem both; 
If thou*rt a Thief, as Caie and Byrrbms are, 
I'm not like Sulci or Cipri, why do'ft fear. 
And why dread me ? My Book's not fet to Said 
Thumb'd by the babble upon ev'iy Stall, 
The Kafcal fcum) Herm^gents and All : 
I fcldom do rehcatfe, and when I do, 

I'm foic'd bccaufc my F^cads will have it fo: 

But 
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But then in pdvate, to my Fiiends aloaer 

Not ev'ry wheie, nor yet to ev'ry one: 

Thtfufands i'cb* publick Maiket-place iecite> 

And trouble all they meet with what they write: 

Kay whilft tbey Bach, they ftudioufly rehearfe. 

The Ec€hit*s raife the Voice and grace the Verfc; 

Thus aft out F»fSy and without Fear or Wit, 

Never confidering if the Seafon^t fit, 

Or time convenient : Wtll, km whst j9» vmti 

Vth hurt Mms Fam^t thm^tyur fervtrft DtUgbt^ 

Why this to me } Doth any Friend of mine 

Boldly affirm that this is my Dciign^ 

He that (hall rail againft his abfent Friends, 

Or-hears them fcandaliz'd, and not defends, 

Sports with their Fame, and fpeaks whatever he csra> 

And only to be thought a witty Man, / 

Tells Tales, and brings his Friend in dif-efleem, 

That Man's a Kjiavi, bcfure beware of him. 

Set twelve to Supper, one above the reft 

Takes all the Talk, and breaks a fcurvy Jeft 

On all, except the Mafter of the Feaft: 

At laft on him, when frequent Cups begin 

T*unlock his Soul, and ihow the fpighc-withini 

Yet him you count a Wag, a meny Soul, 

A pleafanc, innocent,' and harmlefs DroU: 

But if I fmile perchance, if I prefume 

To laugh becaufe T^fdlus doth pexfum^ 
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That Female Mans or nafiy G^fpm note 
For fiudied Filthinefs, and fmeU of Goat: 
My Smiles arc Sacyn, and whate'ex I write, 
la me *tis all decia^on, and 'cit fpighc : 
In common Talk» as we have often done. 
If we difcourfe how Pnil fiole the Crown; 
And you, as yon are wont, his Caufe defouly 
He hdtb M kinimfs fw mty he's my FrUnd^ 
Mj »ld .AeqtkUHiatiet ht, be is indeed, 
^Md fsithfrn gldd Mi Hettrt t'oM be it fireeii 
^nd yet I mmder ben be *[eaf*d \ *tis righc. 
This, this is bafe detra^on, this is fpighc: 
This, if I know my fclf, ne*er reliiht me. 
My "BQeki from this, I'm fuce m^ Mind is fiees 
But if fome things appear jocoTely writ. 
This you muft pardon, this you muft permit. 
J, For my good Fathex did inlbuft me fo. 
And by Examples taught me how to know 
What was unfit, and what was fit to do. 
For when he tutor'd and advis'd to Thrift, 
And live content with that which he had left: 
i/4rl(^Byrrhus, he would fay, mnd Alpi'/ Sen^ 
Hew vctetchedly tbey live, nem they re undtne/ 
Tvrt fit ExMmpies ky mthspfy Ftues, 
To fright yenng Heirs frem f^UAn^rmg thtirEfidtesf 
When he would fright me from a lawlefs Love, 
And Whoces, he faid, Teung Horace de-net frovc 



\ 
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Lii^f SeftanuSy mr Udiff If ft m Uft^ 

^nd feek^fioln jtys, and with diutbtf^s Wifi^ 

Vft tchat tbt Lswi fenmty Md bt adviid, 

Trebonius ^H H0 cridit wbm [utfrix^d : 

Pbiftftphtn ptrhaps may /b§w the Omfet 

And talk •/* Rfafin, and •/ Natmt^s Larvs, 

Why fome things jb^u^d l>4 hatedy ftmt admired, 

%And vtby avoided fim*t ^utd feme dejii^dy 

But *iis fnottib for me f form thy Mind^ 

%And Ituve it f the Amients Titles inUirid, 

^And vehile theu tvant'fi a Ttttor^ k^p thy Namtf 

%And JdoHncrs, fpetlefsy and preferve thy Fsmci 

Fer ivhem a Man^ then them mttfi walk alvne^ 

He prudent care tegmde theey hut thy ew», . . 

Thus he advis'dj whace'er bcM have mc do^ 

He fays, Leek^fuch a one doth fe andfe; 

And fets a -worthy Man betbie my Eyes. 

And when he would foibid a thing, he cnes. 

Is not this bad vohen fuch and fuch a One- 

Js fcandaliz^d fort over al'. the Tirtn f 

Uniuly Patients when they chance to hear 

Theii Neighbour's lately dead, begin to fear. 

Grow oidexl/f and check theit Appaite s 

So others ill Repute do ofien fright 

Tojiig Men from tbliowiog Vice and falfe Deli 

Hence 'tis that found from greater faults I live. 

But fmall, and fuch as Friends nuy w^il forgive 

I grant 1 have . yet even thofe grow Icfs 

By my own Caxe, ox by my Fiieods Advice i 
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Foi when in Bedi ot when 1 iralk alone, 
1 ufiullf ktoItc what I have daae} 
r^i'j nuj k tiair'd f»rt, dwl tHi Hnimtnii 
^*d imtkf mifrittri, vii * fltiftml friin 
S«n Ihii I'l btA, tni ihii ii n„t wtll Jni ; 
WbM JhaU I mS liti fmh, tnj fmb t ■« 
All chii I ule to think oo when ilone : 
At Jeafuie Timet I wiiic mf foolilli Thi 
And >hi( is ooe of tbofe my little Faoli 
Which if you won't foigive, but prove I 
A Sand of Poet! to my Aid I'll leir, 
(Eoi wc cao muke a Sand) and like th 
I'll foice you take tbu fide yon now (c 

SATYR V 

The Heads of the Fifth 

■ \, A Defcrifum of his "yaurney 
dufimn, taitialhhe various I 
ces in the way, 

FB.OM ftitely Tiimt 1 walk'd a littl 
And teaeh'd ^ricut fiift, and iheie 
llf Coropiny i> good a* Man cou'd fi 
The Lawyci BttUdtrt a learned Gr»t.: 
yjjen Fw"" U?/i,that'f a paltty Tow 
WiihTiuindPedUitthiong'd.aodthof 
Wc Kude t wo Dayson't huhei, tho' noft 



^"^ '*« the Boy, -^ , 

««A <iti«k, a- df *"«-»«« fate uT, 
«'«'• fi«y Bye.. f»oi„ q2 ^ '° "^^ 



Pertei 
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TeroniA was the Place, aad theie we dine; 

Thence three Miles faxthei to anothei Inn/ 

My kind Mecs.\4u was to meet me thexe» 

With good Coccems Cent on gieat A£ni£> 

On £mba0ies, 'twas theii delighiful Toil 

To make new Fiiends, and Enemies xeconcile i 

And heie becaule my tiavelling did in£ame» 

J drefl my Eyes, mean wtiile Mecstuu came, 

Cfcceius, Capif and FrQnto 

That Fnntt delicate in Mind and Face» 

And gieat with ^tttmj as any was; 

At little Fundi we letus'd to bait, 

Bat laugh'd at proud Au^diui Pomp and States 

A SchTcnei lately, now with Mace and Gowu 

He huflis, and proudly Lords it o'ei the Town$ 

To Formia next > there Capita Meat a£Fords> 

MurenA Lodging, fo we liv'd like Lords : 

Th& next Day was a happy foyfiil Day, 

For then at Smuejfa on our way, 

Flofinusy Vifgily Varim too attends. 

All worttiy Men, and my obliging Friends .* 

Oh how did we embrace 1 Whac ^houts we gave! 

A Friend's the dearcft thing a Man can have ,* 

Kexc Night neat Campari's Bridge out Stage was 

good. 
And there we lodg'd, and as the Cuftom fiood 
The Villagers prefented Salt and Wood; 
Next Stage was Capua, there we made a ftay» 

Wc c^me betimes, MnQanta ^cta vo \[Ui» 
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and 1 1« bed, my Eyet were lore^ 
omach fick, and fo we both forbore .* 
text we reachM Cocctius Farm at Night } 
afant Seat, and ft^i'd with all Delight: 
>w afllft my MuTe, and now relate 
two bafe Fellows quarrdlM, and for what ." 
rft their Pedigree ; the generous, brave, 
valiant M*ffm was a noble Knave, 
fcMA bom^ Sarmntm was a Slave: 
nobly bom thefe two, and nobly bred, 
1 the Brawl, ^ndfirji Sarmentus y^/^, 
Meflius TUu 4trt likg an wttam'd Htrfii 
augh} WelltweUy fays Mtffiusy taks your CMrft^ 
(hakes his Head; Ob were thy Htms not gonti 
tbou mouldfl fujb. fince now vohen thou haf non$ 
thrtatntfi fof but that's sfcurvy Piacot 

■ P^^Z^y ^^'^' ^h ^^*fiy ^^'^"^ difgrnce, 
then breaks many a Jeft upon his Face: 
ev*ry Pimple, and on ev'ry Wart, 
bids him Mimick Pofyphem 3 No ^rt^ 
^ixjor t)>ou iofi nttd^ for thou art rough* 
t Nature* s livon thee Vglinefs enough, 
I Mejfius ftomachs, and replies again, 
/, Sir, -when will you Cunfecrate the Chain 
vetoed the Lares ? »oiu yotCre mighty proui** 
Scribe, yet ^illyour Ladies Claim it good: 
vohy I wonder /bou*dfi thou run. euotx^'i ^\ 

•o^r thin-gmted %ogue\ fwre be mx'^x J^*! ^> 

'fedfted an an half-ftnn^ XjoaJ a D*!* 
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This made out Supper pleafant, theoce we xode 
To Benevthmntf thcie our Inn was good .' 
But whilft our fcdulous Hoft makes too much hafic 
To roaft our Meat, and makes too firong a Blafi» 
He had almoii been burnt, the Chimny fir'd> 
And Flames as hungty to the Roofs a(pir*d: 
Then hungry we, and all out Servants came 
Tofave the Meat, and Houfe, and quench the Flame; 
Next Day the known ^^ppnlian Mountains ri(e» 
Which hot xAtiibulm fcorches as he flies ; 
To pafs thefe Hills had prov'd too great a Toil, 
Sut fmall Trevicum gave us reft a while. 
We ftaid, quite blinded in a fmoaky Hoofe, 
For all they had to burn was Leaves and Boaghs : 
Here I, pdor Noddy, half the Night or more 
£xpei£^ed a forfworn, a jilting Whore ; 
At laft dull Sleep did blunt my keen Defire, 
tiis lazy Hand fpread o*er, and check*d my Fire : 
But then fome wanton Dreams, top loofe to tell, 
Supply*d her Place, and did the Feat as welL 
Thence four and twenty Miles in four Hours time. 
To a fmall place whofe Name won't fiand in Khimc : 
But yet by Signs 'tis very eas'ly known: 
Firft then, the Water's fcarce o'er all the Townj 
The chcapeft thing that Nature hath beftow'd 
Here's dearly folds the Bread Is very good.* 
This oft the wary Traveller approves. 
And when he parts, he fills his Ba^ with Loave»: 

Foe 
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lone Csnufium yields but giifiy Bread, 
Towa was built by valiant Diomid, 
(lymphs aTexfe, 'tis like the fonner, poor, 
an it boaft one Qnact of Watex moxe; 
Vsrim left us, but appeaz'd to be ^ 

ea'd to paxt, and all as much as he; 

Night we reach*d to T^Hhi, there we lay, 
eiy weary, fox the tedious way 
dirty, and befides it rain*d all Day .* 

Mom the Sky was fair, the Weather good 
It as Bdrfs Town, but woxfe the Road .* 

we had Sport enough, and caufe to fmile, 
foaie that would out eaHe Faith beguile, 
Id needs perfwade that in their facred Quire 
:t Incence bums without the help of Fire.* 
let the Jilts believe it if they pleafe, 
I, I know the Gods mufi live at eafe.- 
when fixong Nature dothfome Wonders ihoi^ 

I believe they meddle here below ; 
ce to Brumdnfimmt there 1 left my Friends, 

fo lay Story and my Journey ends, 
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SATYR VL To Mecmh^ AS. 

I. He commends him for looking on the 
Excellencies^ not the Families y of Men, 
2. Againjl Pride. 3. His Acquaintance 
with Mecsenas. 4. How his Father 
bred him, jr. T'hat he is very well con' 
tented with hisfmall Eft ate. 



A 



} 



Ltho' thy Veins are fiird with ilojfif/ Blood, J 
Thy Birch as noble. Family as good > 
As all HnrMfia boafts, you are not ptood : J 
Altho* thy jfttcjhrs did Armies guide. 
Kings by thy Farhcr's and thy Mother's fide, 
Thou doft not flight a Man of mean Degree* 
As moft Men ufe to do> for Inftance, me, 
Whofe Father was a Slave, and lately free. 
For you beliere, and you are right in this^ 
No matter tvhence he comes, but wbdt be is •*' 
Ko matter if his "K^ce be low, his- Blood 
Be mean, if but his Mind he great and goodr 
Beforc King Tullms' time, by Birth a Slave, 
A thoufand Men of mean Defcent were brave. 
And fili'd the Honours that the People gave.* 
But noble L^vittt though Vdleriw Son, 
(By whofe wife Condud this great State begun. 
When Tartjuin they, theioft^ and the Proud, 
EjcpeWd) was ncvci vaiu'A b^ t>aA Ciorw^: 



} 
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The Crowd, chofe Ctmnun Slaxes to empty Fame, 
That moie than the Dcfetts regard the Name, 
Dazled with Fmnily and gawdy Shows : 
Then what ihoold We, what We the Wife propofe, 
We that ace thought a different Kind ffom Thofe 
But at Eledions grant the Crowd 'Cefuie 
Ignoble Decimy .and Ltvinm chufe i 
And grant the fuiiy Cenfor ^ppius fcoin* 
And ihove me off, becaufe but meanly born* 
Or elfe deferv*dly, *cau(e I would be Biave, 
And feek a finer Skin than Nature gave; 
TetGloiy'sikining Chariot fwiftly draws 
With equal WJiiil the Noble and the Bafe, 
2. What Profit was it, TuUiust to lefume 
Thy onceJoft Honours, fpread thy gawdy Plume, 
And be a TriUunt? Thence more hateb^an. 
More Envy lofe than 'when a Privutt Man : 
for when a Fool ihall make a mighty ftir. 
Swagger and hu£f in Golden Chain and Fur $ 
All Eyes ftreight ram to the unuTual State, 
And fh]di(^y enquire, What Fellow's that 2 
What Family ? As one that ihows a Face 
Pox'd, Meager, Pale, and fuchasStfrrw/baf, 
Tet would be Handfome thought. Where-e'er. 

He goes 
The Ladies cry. Look how the Fellow ihows. 
And flleight examine his Leg, Calf^ andlflQCv 



H 



'YVa^ 



242 H RA C £'s Book I. 

Thus when one thruftshimrelf upon the State^ 
•And cries, Comtt Vll fnfidin tfje NmUu's Weigbtt 
Tbt Errpire and %eliiion be my Care, 
III manage all : This makes the People ftaic, 
T his makes them ask ^ hat is he^whence cume he? 
What was his Mother? Of what Family? 
Or is He Bafe, his Sire of mean D^ree i 
And what iball Bafe-born you, Sit, rule the Law, 
Lord it o'er Citizens, and hang and draw? 
My CttlUitte Novius, Sir, is mtan t§ me, 
}]e*s what my Father vpas, a Slave made Free, 
What then, doth that enoble all thy Blood, 
Kfake Thee Mefala, Paulusy or as good? 
Yet did two hundred Drays, and all the Crowd 
Of two great Funerals meet, he bawls fo loud. 
That He would drown the Horns and Trumpets Doiic* 
This pleafes, we are taken with his Voice.* 

3. But to my fclf, the Son of a Freed Mao, 

Whom envious Eyes and envious Tongues puxfue, 

Bccaufe, My Lord, 1 am bclovM by yoii : 

But once becaufe I had a gc d Ccmn-.^nd, 

And as a Tribune led a "^man Band : 

The caufe unlike, for thofe rhat may pretend 

To envy me, for Honour's Chance can fend, 

Tctmay not be difpleas'dthat you'ie my Friend: 

Since neither Fancy nor the pop'lar Voice, 

But prudent Caie, and Worth doth guide youi choice : 
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And, Sir, this Happinefs I dure not own ' 

Was Chance, fox 'twas not Chance that made mc 

known : 
For Vir^l did commend me to your Grace, 
And Varms often told you what I was : 
When fent for. Sir, in itw and broken words. 
In fuch a$ Infsnt Modefty affords, 
I did not tell you my Defcent was great, 
I did not fay I had a vaft Eftate, 
But what I was; and your Keply was ihoit, 
As*tis your Cuftom; fo I left the Court, 
And to my Fields retiiM } at nine Months end 
You fent fpr me, and bad me be your Friend : 
And this I think is great, this makes me proud, 
Thvt I pleas'd you, who know what's bad from , 
By rertMe, not by HtbUnefs of Blood : ' 8°°^» . 

4. If only //»/« Stains do fpot my Soul, 
(As perfeft Beauties ofien have a Mole) 
Tho' I'm fecuf and free from all the foul s 
If none on me can trmly fix Difgracc, 
If I am neither Covetous, nor Bafes 
If Innocent my Life, if (to commend 
My fclf J I live belov'd by cv'ry Friend : 
I thank my Father for't, for he bpng poor. 
His Farm but fmall, the ufual ways forbore ; 
He did not fend me to Sir Fnhius School 
To tea ch me Aits, and make me great by Rule : 



'"''"' our Grcr Me ' B< 
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5. Foi ihould kind KiUmi bid my Soul retire, 

Go back to Biith, and chufe a Noble Siie, 

As great as Thought could frame, or Fri4e defire 

Content with tbofe I have, let others chufe, 

I would the Noble and the Great rcfufe: 

And this is fooliih, this a wild DcGgn 

I'th' Crowds Opinion, Wife perhaps in thine, 

Becaufe I love my Eafe, with prudent Care, 

And ihun a weight I am not us'd to bear.* 

For flrcight my frnaU Eftate 1 muft enlarge. 

Salute more Men, and live at greater Charge, 

Companions get, left I, in Field or Town, 

The noble 1, be feen to walk alone: 

Mojp Grooms and Horles keep, a Coach befide. 

And all the coftly Vanities of Pride : 

Now on my bob-cail'd Mule all gall*d and fore* 

My Wallet galls behind, my Spurs before » 

I ride when-e'ei I will, 1 ride at eafe 

As far as foft Tarentwn, if I pleafe s 

None, as of TulUus Bafenefs, ihall of mine complain, 

On whom, when Prater, as a noble Train, 

In the Tihurtine way five Boys did wait, 

And bore a Stool and Flask of Wine in State. 

I live, SirNehle, I can juftly boaft, 

Better than you» and happier far than moft: 

1 walk alone wheie-e'er my Fancies lead. 

And bofie ask the Fxice of Herbs and Bzead: 

M 3 Thro* 
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Thro' cheacing t^i about ihe clofc of D 
I fiecly walk, I go 10 Chinch and ^nj. 
Then bortie. nhcie I Ihall (iad a fparingT 
And ihiee fmallpmiy BoysbiiEgup theK 
Jud \>f a Whiie-ftoue- Table flands, lo'bea 
Two Fois, one Cup. and equal to mjr fat) 
ACtuifeindPlaitci, alLpooi Earihcu Wan 
And ihen 1 go to Bed, and Take ir.y B.eft, 
No guili; Conrcienee fiert, no Cares mole 
Mo fad' R-cmembiaaee of m; fontier Ciiu 
No Suiii 'to Ud me be ^t Coiuc beiimct. 
Where Mtrfyii'i Statue flandi, and fcata ti 
Tiic fur| of ihe younger .Vooiki look : 
" I flecp .'[ill Ten, rhen waltr, 01 wad ■ 1 
" Oi wtiie fui Pieafuie, 'noint nsy fcif wir 
Not iucli as N^tx pours, ri:c Rich, ihe KaP 
Who robs the dying Lamps 10 gieafe his i 
But »hen itiat hCiU invites to cooler Siceao 
I bjlh, aod fly tlie fury of il;e Beams; 
1 fit not greedily, but ju(l enough 
To flay my Stomach, and keep Kurjei off 
This is iheii Lift: who are unlooj'd from 1 
Weighty Ambition, and its vexing Cares: 
ihisCotnfoiiimc, this moie Contenttnent 
1 hau i[' my Eiitli were high, my Kace were 
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SATYR Vir. 

A Scolding LaW'Sult betweenVn^iMS^ and 
Rupilius, SurnanCd The King. 

HO W mongrel Vtfmi paid T(^upilius off, 
Surnam'd Thi Kin^) that bani(hM railing Huff, 
And gEVC him Huid for ^, I think is known : 
To all the BUnd> and Barbers Shops in Town : 
This PirJlMs rich half ^fis, did moleft 
With Law Suits, and the jQjn^amongft the reft: 
Told, Impudent He was, snd ftill at Strife, 
And as malicious as the Ksfg for's Life. 
Haughty, and fuch a bitter Kogue to rail, 
That Piff hardly could blow vVini in'sTail: 
£uc to return, when noughc could caira chdrHage, 
( For fo 'tis dill when Two grt^t Souls tngago: ) 
Thus in xAehUta and in HeCor*s Scrife, 
Tlicir Emulation was as lone as Life -, /»,^^» 

Bccaufe they both were Brave, their Minds were 
Their Courage ecjual, and alike their Hcati 
But when two Cowards^ or unequal Foes, 
As when fofc GlAucust Diomtd did oppofe. 
The weaker yields unable to defend, 
And gifesthc or her Bribes to be his Friend. 

W 4 When 
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When BfKtMs, jtJU nil'd, this railiag Ptii, 
Noc Bytb and lUaiMW wese a Match fo £ur. 
Began their Siiic» a^y to* Couit they lun 
Both hoc, and girt l y both by e?*ry one. 
Ptrfiiu begins, tuAb^^llic Caiife ei^lain, 
(We laugh, and, as he' (pedis, we langh again) j 
And piaifeth Brmm nmk, and all his Tiain : I 
He calls him w^)!«-s Sa% a gloxious thing. 
And all wexe Scan beni^ except the Kj»Si 
The Dog-Stai He,, that St at that poifon yields* 
And ibeds malicious Infliienoe o*ec oui Fields* 
Thus heedlefly he ftiU puifuM his Theme, ■ 
As fierce and muddy as a Winter's Stream. 
The KJng enrag'd at this, and fwoln with Hat^ 
Empties his Stomach ftraighc in BUUngfgatti 
The fineft %heurick^tht World hach known. 
The veiy infidt of a Bawling Clown. \ 
But rtrfiMt netled with his fliarp Replies, 
At lafl, Brutus, Jiuct Thiu drt xt»nt. He ciies, ^ 

7# Murthtr Kvii* I fir Hea: en's faki why U0t This i-, 
For thts would provi a gtod snd grcM difign^ 
BsutuS} this *»ght to If e Ml ^H «/ t/;tae. 
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SATYR Vlli. 

I. VnzpMS tells howbtjjmuf to be a God. 



2. Difcourfes hovt^^f^ftl^bes come at 
Night and trouble bim^r 3. D if covers 
tkeir CeremonieSm 

'• T O N G time I lay a itpilefs Piece of Wood, 
J^ 'Till Aitifts doubtful foe what the L»g 
was good, 
A St9»i, 01 C§di lefolv'd to make a God.: 
So 1 was made, my Form the Lo^ icccives, 
A mighty Teitor I to Biids and Thieves : 
My Hook and my vaft Pole the Thieves alright. 
And keep the Gaxden fafe from Rogues by Nigiic: ' 
My ghafily Head is Ciowo'd with ftaiing Reed, 
To fright the Sparrows fiom the new-fownSeed* 
2. This Plat where now Ifiand was heretofore 
A Comi|ion Place of Burial fox the Poor, 
He2c by the Conunon Beadle of the Town 
The poorer Son, and Spendthrifts Corps, were 

thrown, 
They got this Plat when they had fpentt heir own. 
A thoufand Foot in length, three hundred broad, 
At. the Infcription ihows, by Will beftowM 
Fox Pttblick Ufc; and for the Common Good, 

M; Bt:t 
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Kut new where only flight ful Bones were fccn, 
'J hat Cbeckei'd wJ';: ? ghaftly White the Gieen, 
Mtcxrt'tt hwxlx. a Si.MSTiei's foft Retreat : 
The Air i- gcoJ it\^ 'tis a pretty Scat. 
And now I tak/vjErfci--} Httle Care, 
Fei t hieves and C.:as r iiiti .come and rifle here; 
ThetroLblcloracl^^Ar.^rj vex rue more thanThcv, 
Thofe WiiciieM c;i!i (a^ex drive away: 
For when the Moou I's i^v each comes and pulls 
Her pois'nous Herbs, or gatmis Bones and :ikulls. 
3. I oft have fecn the Hag CsnidU there. 
Bare-foot, her i oat tuck*d ihort, and loofe hei Hatr : 
With elder Savons, I faw them run, 
(They both were ghaftly, pale to look upott) 
1 heard them howJ, and faw the fuiious Witch, 
HVhilfl with her Nails, ibe fcrap'd a little Ditch, 
Then tear black Lambs, and pour in all the Dlood, 
And call the hungry Cbofit to take their Food, 
The Ghcfls that were to tell her whatihe wou'd. 
Of Wc0ll and Wtfx they made two Images, 
Which thebewitch*d and Witches Forms exprefs. 
The W'#o//thc greater to torment the lefs: 
The^'ft* was to bewhipt, andfcem'd to bow, 
Andiheicfiood cringing as it feai*d the blow. 
One //^Mr*- invokes with dreadful Pray*r, "j 

yVqd one Tififhenc^ and ilrei^ht they heat ^ 

Mack Serpents hifs and Hell- bounds barking there, j 
The Moon skulk'd ilieighr, and as afraid to riew 
Ihis ghaflly fight, behind the Tombs withdrew. 

Now 
. * 
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Now if 1 lye let Birds dlfdaia my Keed> 
And come and Perch, and dung upon my Head : , 
Let me be rpit> lee me be pifs'd, upon 
By all the Rogues and Kafcals sf iheTcwn: 
Why ihould I mention a^:4 in'ir Ot heard? 
How in their Ditch thcv^^Hf^ a Tygei's Beaid ; 
And Serpent's Tooth : h£^^<C^''lth a fqueafcing Voice, 
The Witch and Gbofi difcmift^^ how hatih the Noife ^ 
How, by flow Fixes, thiai-waxen Form did wafie : 
Aad frighted I tcven^'i} my felf at laft. 
For loud, as a blown Bladder when 'tis broke* ,■ 
I floutly Farted from my Arfe of Oak ; 
The frighted \\1te)jts ftait; and drop for feax 
Canidis Teeth, and Sa^ana fiilfeHurj 
Away their Chamis and pois'nous Kerbs were y 
thrown, ^ 

Each takes her ambling Switch, and hafles toTowB> V 
It would have made you fplit to fee them run. *^ 



SATYR IX. 

The Dcfcript'iOHofan Impertinent Fop that 
plagued Horace in hislValk. 

As I was walking thro* the Streets of T^me, 
And rmiHng on I know not what nor whom> 
A Fcp CAfat up, by Name fcarce known to me, . 
Hefciz'dmyHaad, andcty'd, Di^rSir, *tw d*jre? 

1 
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I thank you, pretty well as Times go now 5 

^U Hsppimfs : I wilh the fame to you : 

But when he £bUow*d me, I tuin'd and cry'd. 

What faitber Bufiocfi^ Sir? And be leplyM, 

What don't y9t$ l^ww m, fItJ No 'faith : What, n$l 

Cme^ Horace, wuj yu j^jtjh'^ fi*^^ y» ^* i 

Why tm a Scholar i ^^^Hk^ '/ ^^> ^ 

*TmU, mak£ mt prixj jJHTiS luihtr rat* i 

Uneade thus, aad eagex ts be gone, 

Sometimes I walk*d but ilow, now failer on. 

My Foot-boy wbifpci'd now, and now 1 ftopt, 

Kow cuim'd about, (kUi Sweating 'till 1 diopt ;. 

Ten thoufand times 1 foftly cuifs'd my Fate, 

iik envy*d deaf doJanm happy State : 

WUilft he, Eternal Clack, of all we meet 

Said fomcihing, piaifing Houfes, Town, and Street: 

But when he faw me fo uneaiie grown, -^ 

And anfwei nothing j. ^/>, you-voould be gone, ^ S. 

But *fdith. Dear Sir, ive mufi hot fart fo foon; \^ 

I love jour CoTUpany, V II follow fiill, 

I mufi ruAki onfy £fcar Sir, go where you will. 

*r'is too much trouble for you, 1 dcGgn 

Beyond the Bridge^ to fee a Friend of mine 

Unknown to you, your kind Attendance fpate^ 

It will be rude to trouble you fo far» ' 

Str, tru at leAfure^ I have Time to fpend, 

^nd I can val^y Pm fure, to ferve a Friend: 
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iV/ g9 : And thus when no Releafe appcais, 
Like an o'eiladen Afs I hung my Ears. ( 
Then he, Sir, if I dtnt mifiakg my Psrth 
Net Vanus Wtt, ntr Vifais great Difirts 
Cam claim yur Friendfldf Imlf ft much as minc^ 
Wljicb §f the Wits can vcrAt [• fm9§th s Lint, 
Which mere than I, #r whUlfpmh greater eafe 9 
*27s dlmeji natural in me to jAmfe : 
M'ho can his Limbs f fifter motiws bring f 
Hennogenes might envy vshem I fing: 
And then he fiopc a while, and 1 put in. 
Have you a Mother, Six, ox any Kin 
That wouM be glad to fee you? / have nene. 
For thankj bind Stars they all are dead and gone. 
Oh happy theyi and 1 the laft xemain, 
Come} pxay Six, quickly xid xne of my Fain; 
Fox now the fatal Houx, the time is come. 
The Midwife told me when ibe lead my Doom. 
She tuxn*d the Sieve, and faid, Not Swoid, not Cough^ 
NorPoifon, Plague, norChaxmsiluill take him oflF; 
Kox the Catarxh, nox Flux, not Pox defiioy. 
But an Eternal Tongue ibaU kill the Boy, 
And thexefore wou*d he have his Life be loog^ 
When gxown a Man avoid artalking Tongue. 
By this 'twas nine a Clock or fomewhac paft, 
ABd we to Vefla^s Temple came at laft, 
And theie that Day he had a Caufe to hear» 
And was to lofe his Suit ox elfe appeax; 

Come 
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Come fray, Sir^ as yoH lav* me, flop a vohile. 
Faith Sir 1 cannot ftand> noi ha?e I skill 
in any Point, and Vm oblig'd to go. 
Well then, nkst mufi I leave my C^ufe, $r To»f 
Mc by all means :' No^ h^ng me if I d» : 
And romaich'don; and I (with one too ftiong 
What lian can ftiive? )^bok*d blank, and fneakM 
How deth Mccznas {thence his Chat began) [*lonS* 
sAfe3 yeu novo f Ten are the fuhHeji Man : 
ToH makf Hay whilfi it (bines, kttt takji my ivord^ 
Te hi,ve anetfjer always near my Lord, 
^Amd next t* yon in Faveuft vjenldfecure 
My Lcrd^s good Will, and makf yeur Fortune fnre .• 
Fix me tbe^ Man, and let them d* their befi, 
Vll lay my Life o»'f y«» fhall rottt the re/f. 
Sir, you oiiftake, that's not our Courfe of Life, 
We know no Jealoufies, no Brawls, no Strife $ 
From all thofe Ills our Patron's Houfe is fixe. 
None 'caufe more Learn'd oi Wealthy troubles me» 
Wehaye our Stations, all their own purfue.* 
^Usfirange, fcar'ce credible : And yet 'tis^rue: 
This whets my Wijb, Vm eager f%r a Place: 
I fbatl not re/i 'till I am near his Grace : 
tray Jiand my Frimd, Vm fme ofgoid ftcccefe, 
/ft may be mrnught o» if you pleafe to prefs .• 
But, Sir, at firft he is of hard Accefs. 
Well, when Occafmn ferves, Vll play my part, 
ni ffare no Qoft And Clarie^ try eVr^ vA.t> 
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hang on his Coach, wM on him, all / can, 

Brihe, Flatter, Cringe, but Vmrefolv'dio gaini 

>Tis only Labonr, Sir, can raife a Man, 

As thus he talked, a Fiiend of mine came by. 

Who knew the Felloe's humour moie than I. 

We ftopM, and calk'd a while, as Howdo'fi do ? 

Whence came you. Sir, Ifrayi And vf hither now ? 

Mean while 1 (hrug'd, a thoufand iigns I ihow'd, 

I fqueez'd his Hand, and did what e'er I cou'd, 

I nodded, cough*d, and wuik'd to let him fee 

I ftood in need oPs help to fet me fieej 

He ciuel Wag, tho* knowing my Intent, 

Pretended Ignorance of all I meant ; 

I rag'd 3 at laft, %^ litt!e v^hile ago 

Tcu had feme bufinefs, fray le:*s have it now, 

I mind it well, but. Sir, another Day, 

My bufinefs calls me now a diffeieot way; 

'Tis Holiday, I vilit yonder Shrinct 

And muil not mile Piophane with things DiTine: 

1 doiCt mind Holidays', but Sir I do, 

A little tender Confdenc'd, Sir, I tow. 

One of the Crowd, 1 go to Chutch and pray. 

Your pardon, Sir, we'll talk another Day. 

Did ever fuch unlucky Beams arife! 

Ever fo black a Day * Unkind he flies. 

And leaves me gafping for a little Life, 

}uft at the meicy of the Butcher's Knife: 
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when lo his Adrcrfary cryM, Ob, Obi 

£ir %afcjl, iuive I c£»ght ifOH, whitbtr nowf 

Tray Sir hear tvitmft, gladljr I coofent. 

He's foicM to Coaxr, and I as freely went: 

The People Crowd and Shout j bat 'midft theftnfe 

I fcap'd, and fo w^/a/.'9 fav'd my Life. 



S A T Y R X. 

I . He maintains tht Cenfure be had given 
of Lucilius. 2. Difcourfes of Poetry. 
3« Satyr is his proper Talent. 4. He 
is content with the Praife of the befi 
Judges. 

I. TT7 ELL, Sir, I gcant I faid LudUus Mufe 
VV Is uncorrcd, his way of Wxicing loofe> 
** And who admires him fo, what Friend of his 
'* So blindly partial to deny me this ? 
*^ And yet in the fame Page I freely own, 
« His Wit as iharp as ever laih*d the Town s 
Bur this one fort of Excellence allowM, 
Doth not infer that all the xeft is good: 
'* For on the fame Account I might admit 
*< Ubiuim Farce fox Poems aod fcr Wit« 



x.^ev 



Book I. SATTRS. isy 

1. Well then 'tis not enough to pleafe the Crowd, 
And make them laugh, to pxo?e the Poem good: 
Yet this 1 giant a fott of Excellence: 
He maSt be ihoit, nox muft he clog hk Senfe 
With ufelefs Woids, ot aoftke his Pedods long, 
They muft befmoothjand fo glide o'er the Tongues 
And fometimes he muft ufe a gia?er Stile, 
And then jocofe, and he muft laugh a while. 
Now like an Oratory a P»et now s 
Their different Virtues, andtheix Graces ihow. 
Now like a Gentltman whofe fine DiTcoatfe 
DefignMly caiie is, and free from force, 
Inftmc^ive Mirth* and where a waggiih fneei 
Doth hit the great Ones more than a fevere. 
*' This was the drift of all our Andent Plays, 
** In this they may be followM, and with Piaife. 
But thefe Herm^icms (thofe blundering Heads) 
Scarce knows s and t'other Ape- face never reads : 
Poor thlck-skuU'd Sots that ling a Catch or two 
From Calvmst and that's all that they can do. 
w^jf) but he*s exceiUnti fir many times 
Hi tmxes Gteek vthb Latine in bu T^himen 
Dull Sots, to think that Poetry and Wit, 
Which e'en the Rbsdian poor Pi.htltQm writ. 
^^, but the Sketch tkm mix^d i4 mat and fine, 
*Tis ftveet liks Latine mix'd uitb Greckiih Wi/u, 
But you, Sir, tliat can't think this Ccnfure true. 
But doat 00 Litc.iif I appeal to >{ou» 
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Only in Veife, or when you tisat of L^9^ 

Oi plead > fuppofe, PnHl'ts defp'tate'CaHf^i- 

Whi'.ft Pode and Corvia eagerly accufe. 

Would you this mix'd, this iVLungiel Language ofe: 

As 'twere forget your own> and Xjreek^ confound 

With Ldtintf like th* ^puiuns double found! 

When!, a Lstin, once deiign'd to write 

Creek^ Vetfet, T^muius appear'd at Night i 

*Twas after Twelve, the -time when Dreams axcttae> 

And fnidj Why Horace, u;W dii'Ji mean t§ dtf 

^Tisfull AS nmd tht Greeks vaft beapt t'encrMJi, 

xAi *tis t» csrry IVnter tt tht Sioj, 

While fwcUing ^^ipin in his lofty way^ ■ . 

Murders poor Memnon in hi^ Barbarous Flay$ 

Or awkardJy dcfcribcs thi head oi%hine\ 

This pitafant way of writing Saiyr's mine, 

*Tis r.o: for Gloiy, nor to pleafc the Age, 

Ncr get the Bays, nor often tread the ^tage. 

True Comedy Fandnnm only writes, 

P^llio the Afts'of Kings and Noble Fights j 

Strong Epic-Foems Varies bert can raife, 

And VirgiCs happy Mufe in Eclogues plays. 

Natural, and fofr, and juftly wins the Bays. 

In Satyrs I, which Vnrro try'd in vain. 

And others too; may have a happy drain: 

Yet than Lucilim lefs I frc;ly own, 

I would not {Irive to blaft his juft Renown, 

He wears and beti dtferves to wear the Crown< 
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Ay, but 1 faid his Fancy muddy flow'd, 

And faulry Lines did oft exc%d the good. 

Well, Sir, and is e*cn Homtr all corrcft? 

Is he. Sit Critick, free from all defe^? 

Doth not LuciUmt Accius Rhimes accufe? 

And blame our Ennims^s coircftet Mufe ? 

Foi too much lightaefs oft his Rhimes deride, 

And when he talks of his own VciCct fox Pride ^ 

Then what's the Keafon that his Friend iepines> 

That when I read LucHius loofei Lines» 

I try if *tis his Subjeft won^t permit 

More even Verfe, oi if 'tis want of Wit? 

But now if any is content to chime, 

And juft put naked Words in Feet and Rhime, 

And wrire two hundred Lines in two hours time, 

As Cajfms did, that full o'er- flowing Tide 

Of Wit, and who was burnt, (or Fame 

With Piles of his own Papers when 

Well then fuppofe LucWm was a Wit, 

His Virtue's more than Faults in what he writ. 

Corre^iei than the Oider Wiicai own. 

And t bat we Satyr owe to him alone* 

Satyr a Poem to the Greeks unknown. 

Ycc did he now again new Life Commence, -s 

He would corre^, he would retrench his Senfe, C. 

And pare off all that was not Excellence ; J 

Take pains, and often when he Vexfes made. 

Would bite bis Nails to ih* (\ukV.) ^iviVc\as.^\\N*i 



ng Tide ^ 

'amehathly'd) v» 
en he dy'd. J 
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When you defign a lafiing riece, be wife. 
Amend, Coned again, ag:iin Kevife : 
.Ne'er feek the Crowd's unthinking Praife, delight 
4. That few, and Judges, tead theVeife you wiite. 
Is't thy An\bition, mean unthinking Fool, 
To be a CkUfick thumb'd in ev'iy School? 
That's not my wiihi foi 'tis enough foi ine> 
As hift yArbufcuU was wont to fay. 
Will, well, hifi 0tt, ftr finct I fUsfe the frf/f. 
And tbofe apprevi me well, I fcar» the reft. 
Why ihould I vex to heat Poutitim blame 
My Poems, oc Demetrius caip my Fame} 
Ox hungry FamiMs, at TigtUim Treat, 
Difgrace my Verfe to gee a little Meat 2 
Let PUtinsy Varins, and Mecdnas Love, 
Let Cdpr, Virgil, Val^itts all approve 
What I compofe ; to thbfe wou d 1 cou'd joyn 
The Vifci, and MeJfaU*s Learned Line, 
And Pellio, and feme orher Friends of pnine, 
\^'hom I foi Modcfly forbear to name. 
My good Acquaintance all, and Men of Fame, 
Commend my Lines, and I ihould grieve to know 
They do nor pleafe them, as I hope they do. 
1 fcoin Tigellim, and Dem:triut noife. 
Dull Block-heads, let them Pipe among theixBoys, 
And mind theii Schools : Go Rigger quickly run. 
Put this into xny Book, and I have done. 
The End •/ the frft Boek^ •/ Sat^s, 
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SATYRS. 



BOOK II. 



I. ffe advsfeth with bis Friend what be 

Jhall IVrite, i. He concludes that his 

Humour is for Satyr. 3, U^ill hurt 

none unprovoked. 4. No good Men 

have reason to he angry at Satyrifts. 

X* COME Fancy I am bitter when I )ttXi 

^ Beyond the Rules of Satyx too feveie; 
Some, that my Veife is dull Jind flat, and fay, 
A Man may write a Thoufand fuch a day. 
What ibaU I do, Trtkatitu f Whj^ giv^ fV, 
Thy fcrihling lmm»nr checks and wriu im wwre. 
The Counfel's good, and oh that 1 could chuTe, 
Bur I cau'r /leep fox my uniu\^ lfta&^ : 
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Why then (ft that vpill lay a rambling Head) 
, C9 altvays tir'd, or elfc g9 dnmk^ ti Bed, 
Or if yoH n*eds mnfi write^ g9 raife thy Fame 
jBy CxftiV U^'ars, for that^s a nokle Themes 
*And that mil get thee Wealth and an Efieem. 
1 have the Will, but when I ftrive to fly, 
Mjr Wiog*s too weak, noi caa 1 rife fo high. 
For 'cis not ev'ry one can paint a Wai> 
How Iron Armies dreadful gay appears 
The Gain falling by a braver force. 
Or wounded Parthians tumbling from theix Hoifc. 
Tet thou, for fuch the rr//> Lucilius Jbavo'd 
(jreat Scipio* may^J{ defcribe him jujt and leod. 
Well, when Occafibn feives, my Mofe defigns 
To try that way 3 but my unpoliih'd Ltiies> 
Unlefs by chance a happy Time appears, 
Wi 1 never pa(s the judging Cafar's Ears, 
V.'hom if you try to ftroke, he*s free from Pride, 
And kicks you off, fecure on ev*ry fide: 
^nd this is better than ivith railing Rhimesy 
To lafh the Faults and Follies of the Tinees, 
Since all thinks they are bit, and all refent^ 
sy4nd hate thee, the* perhaps they are not meant, 
2. What ihall I do? 

As mod Men have their Humours, I have mines 
Mi'.ontHs Dances when he*s full of Wine: 
PoUhx on Foot, on Horfe-back Caftor fights s 
As m-iny Men, ki many theii DcU^fitt; 
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riovc to Rhirae, to Satyi lies my Wit, 

And chufc tiic way that wife Lucilins writ: 

He did to's Book, as to a Tiufiy Fiiead, 

His fecrec Virtues, and bis Faults Commen<L 

And when a good oi faulty deed was done. 

He ciufied them with that, and them alone. 

And hence his Books do all his Life explain. 

As if we faw him live it o*er again. 

This Man 1 imitates but what I am 

Faith I can't cell, nor know from whence I came; 

Fox whethei I my Birth t* ^pptUU owe, 

Oi to LucaruA, faith *tis hard to know. 

Since we VennfiMi live between thefc two; 

PlacM here, as Tales of Ancient Fame relate. 

When the SahilU bow*d to ftronger Fate, 

On this fide to fecuie the *^man State 9 

Left fierce %^ppHlian oc LMcanUn Arms, ~~ 

Sbou'd take them unprovided for Alarms. 

3. But yet this Pen of mine Iball never wound 

If unprovoked, yet ftill I'll keep my ground, 

Keady for all Aflfaults, make this my Guard, 

And ftand en my defence, be ftill prepar'd. 

As with a $word> yet iheatli'd, and never draw 

Unlefs, aflaulted, to keep Rogues in Awf. rf^^^^ 

Grant, bounteous Heav'n, oh grant me welcome 

Oh grant this Sword of mine might ruft in Eafe ! 

Let none hurt peaceful me with envious Tongue, 

Foe if he does, he ihail repent the wrong : 

The 
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The warning's fair, his Vices ihall be fliowa. 
And Life expos*d to all the Cens*ring Town. 
Affronted Cervim threatens Suits of Law, 
CunidU Charms to keep hef Foes in Awe. 
And Frztot Tttrim ihews he bears a grudge> 
If thou (halt plead a Caul'e when he is Judge. 
£ach fights with that with which he can pzevaily 
And powerful Nature thus inftxufts ui all. 
The Wolves with Teeth, with Horns the Bulls begin;. 
And whence, but from a feaec Guide within? 
Let ScdvA have (for this he counts a wxong) 
A Mother, that he thinks ^will live too longs 
His pious Hand ihall never wound het Hean» 
No wonder this, 'tis not his proper Art. 
A Wolf ne'er kicks, with Teeth a Boll ne'ei kills, 
But ihe fhall take a Dofe of poifon'd FilJs. 
In Ihorc then, whether 1 live long or no. 
Or Rich, or Foor, howe'er my Fortunes go^ 
Live here at T(^me, or baniih*d take my flight. 
Whatever is my ftate of Life, 1*11 write. 
Welti itr, I fee yttr Life then cant be hni. 
Some great oaes, faith ^ tviil ftep your railing Xn^ut^ 
4, How, Sir, Lncilius that did fitft ingage 
In writing Satyrs, and that laih^d the Age, 
And Klrip'd our Foplings of theu Lyons Skio, 
In which they look'd fo gay, all foul within. 
Dld-Ldlius, or did Scipio hate his Mufe? 
Or ftoim, when he MttHUtt did abufe \ 
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The Gieat-onesf and the Crowd did difcommendy 

And valued Virtue only, and hex Fncnd? 

Ko, no, they treated him, and thought him good, 

iVad when icmov'd from Bufinefs and the Ciowd, 

Wou*d keep him Company, wou'd laugh and jeft. 

And ipoff until theii little Meat was dzeit 

Whate'er 1 am, altho' I muft fubmic 

To wife LtuiUusy in Eftate and Wit, 

let I with Gieat-ones live, this all confefs. 

And Envy, tho' unwilling, grants no kfs. 

And tho* ihe thinks me foft, will find me tough. 

And bieak her Teeth, for I have ftrength enough^ 

I hope, VifbdtiHs, this you gunt is ciuej 

Tesy Sirt but *tts my fions Cau for ycUy 

My L«ve thgt makfs me give yt» this Advice^ 

Tdike Ijeed •/ ScanHal, Horace, and be wife. 

Well, Sir, if any wrongfully ^lcrides, 

Then let him fu^er as the Lm' provides; 

If juftly, mighty '^dfar a his Friend, 

He loves fnch Poems, and will luch defends 

And thus if you a Man of (poticU Fame, 

Shall lafb another, that delcives the (hame; - 

And he grow^ mad, Indifts or Sues tnce foi't, 

ThefoolKh '^&ion (hall be turii'd to iport; 

He laugh'd and jcex'd at, you dil'chiug'a the Court. 
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SATYR II. 

I. The frujit vf a /pare Diet. 2. The 
Difference between that and a fordid 
Table. 3. The advantages of itj in 
refpe^ of Mind and Body. 4. jigainft 
Luxury, j-. Thrifty the beji fecuritj 
againfi Fortune. 

I. y J o W great a Virtue 'tisi how « gieateood, 

J. X To live concent, and with a little roo^, 
(Thefe are not mine, but wife OftUm Iliiles» 
An honeft Man, but yet uolearo'd in Schools) 
Learn not when full, or when a fumptuous Feafi, 
With ihow and fight didurbs the eager Gueft: 
Or elfe opprefs and leave the eade Mind, 
Averfe to good, and to ill Kules india'd. 
But feek with me, before that thou hail di&'d. 
jtnd why this CMttion ? if I can I'll tell, 
Srib'd Judges ne*er examine Caufes well: 
Go take fome Exercife, purfue the Chace, 
Or Hunt, ride the great Uorfe, or run a Race> 
Handle the %oman Arms, thofe heavier fax 
Than GractM Toys, or elfe go throw the Bar; 
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ly at Ball, be eager at the fpoit, 
aake thy Game feem pleafant, and bat ibott. * 
rhen this Execdfe hath made thee fweat, 
ais'd thy Stomach, and thoa fain woa*dft eat, 
fcom to tafie unlefs 'tis dainty Meat: 

thiifty, (corn to drink> xefii(e to Dine> 

thoa haft the beft and racy Wine. 
I the Batlei's gone abroad to plajr* 
ftly Fi&cfl can be caught to days 
^inds defend them, and the Seas ate rougb. 
Bread and Salt w'dl pleafe thee well enough, 
r? Anitrubf Ifv am Ms kt done f 

Sir, the pleaTore that's in eating known, 

i'th* Meat, but in thy felf alone. 
Exerdfe tfaiy Sawce, let that excite> 
imy and a fqueafy Appetite 
root, nor Teach, nor Oyfters can delight, 
hall fcarce petfwade our curious Men, 
: advtfe, and talk, and talk agen* 
I eat Peacock, rather than a Hen. 
ey are ptejudic'd, becaufe the price 
t, and his gay Feathers pleafe th; Eyes .* 
hofe made it better; doft thou Fea^ 
>fe prais*d Plumes? And do thofe fill thy 
left, 

h it look as gawdy when 'tis dreft i 
ince Hens flcfh is quite as good, 'tis plain 
tocoCk is pceferx'd fot's gawdy Train. 

N z Bui 
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But grant fome diffeiencc here, yet how doftkiK 
If this fame Pike be KiTCt FUh ox no 2 
Caught here in lyher, or in open Seas, 
loi thou doft make a difoence too in thefes 
Mad Fool, thou piaifeft Mullets Tiflly gieat. 
Which thou muft maih, e'et thou can'ftdrefs ore 
The Greatnefs pleafes then, yet all diflike 
Some biggex Fiih, and fcom the laigex Pike : 
Pray what's the Caufe of this ? Oh ! let me iecj 
Peihaps becaufe, as Nature's Laws Deciee» 
One ufually is fmall, the other greats 
Men feldom hungry (com the common Meat. 
But, fays the Glutton, I love larger Fiih> 
It looks fo noble in a Lordly Dilb. 
But you motft Winds now hear, be kind and go 
Corrupt their Meat, and taint their coftly F«od 
Tho* 'tis but newly taken taint their Bore» 
And let their Rhombus ftink e'er brought to Sho 
When Plenty too piofufc in vain invites. 
And ftrives to raife the fqueamy Appetites; 
When the full Glutton ftrives in vain to eat. 
And takes iharp Herbs before his dainty Meat. 
We do not always feed on Sole and Bore, 
But ufe cheap Eggs, and Olives mid'ft our (lore 
So greatcft Feafts have fomething that is poor. 
Firft GdUio's Kirchin infamous did grow 
For drcfling Sturgeon, 'twas not long ago, 
Wbit had the Sea thcsk k^ti ^Q»Vt% \Vk«ELiB!v«% 
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but the Soles did then fccuiely left, 
u nothing did but Winds and Waves molefi: 
I the poor Stoik liv'd fafely in his Neft : 
il a Prster taught us how to ufe 
fe things, and made us fooliihiy piofufe: 
i fo if one would bring new forts of Food> 

ftoutly fay, a lOjfted Mo»r-hen*s good : 

Fops would imitate, and praife his Skili> 

Fops that aie fo eaiie bent co 111. 
L fordid Table, and a thrifty one, 
Ims thinks diilinft, in vain they Aun 
; Vice, that to the other madly run. 

.Aviden, Surnam*d Tht Dog^ eats Sloes, 
1 Olives five Tears old, as bad as thofe. 
fe are his Meat, and all the Wine he drinks 
agerfiill; his Oyl corrapt, and (Unks: 
I that (when very fine, wheii neatly dxeft> 

at a Biith-day, or a Maniage Feaft, 
en he would be ptofufe, and Prodigal) 
pouts himfelf upon his little Cale. 
/ thiUi vjhiU vHmid yn have a Wife Mm dt f 
tf Tsklt ktef i jfM» bdvt pfpcs'd mt ttoo 5 
i which, Sift muft I imimt •f tbef§ ? 
cinict is bardy and it is bdrd f flmfi. 
he lives well that keeps the middle State, 
1 neither leaiu too much to this, nor that : 
I when he bids his Slaves do this and chis> y 
i tasks them too, as t^r^ %\a&fi.i\s^ ^^ 

not be cud as old illbiitiMs v&'* ^ 
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Noi yet like Ndvius when he makes a Fcaft, 
.With cofily Oymment will he waih his 6ueft, 
For chat too is a fi^ult, a Vioe at leaft. 
3. Now leain what good attends, a fpanng Meal, 
What Pleafuie, aad what Profit: Fiift, thou'rt welli 
Thy Health impiovM, thy Body free fxompain; 
But now that Meat confus'd doth huxt a Man, 
Thou haft ezpeiience, and fuffident pxoof j 
One iingle Diih did feed thee well enough. 
Thy Stomach took it, but when boyrd with ftew'd/^ 
Fleih mix'd with Fiih, the indigefied load C 

Istuin'd to Gall oiFlegm, and fpoilt the Blood :\ 
Obfenre how (ickly and how pale the Guefts, 
How difcompos'd they life froxii fumptuous FeaRsi 
Befides, the Bodys by the wild Ezcefs 
Enfeebled, doth the noblei Mind oppiefs. 
It clogs it, and it makes its motions dull> 
And fixes here the bieath of Heav'n, the Soul : 
The others go to Bed, juft clofe tfacii Eyes, 
Such little flumbei Nataie*s wants fupplies. 
Then vig'xous to theii piopei bufinefs life. 
Yet thofe can have theii fparing Meals increas'd' 
On Holidays, oi when they treat a Gneft, 
Or would indulge, and when they pleafe toFeaft.^ 
Befidcs, old Age will come, and that muft crave, 
A fofter treatment far than Youth ibou'd have: 
But thou, when Sicknefs comes, or feeble Age, 
}» vain doft hope, fwd Toictf), to c&UatKeU B^ge, 

^1 
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ex Ufage, fince thcib doft enjoj 

fceft, while a joang and vig'tous Boy .* 

ndents did commend theii iHnking r»ores> 

t but that their Smell was good as Ouis> 

u(e they thought it better fat to fiaj, 

was the thriftier, and the nobler way) 

rep it 'till their tardy Gueft was come, 

at it fweet, and by themfekes at home: 

tfasfe were Heroes, thefe were generous Mem 

h. that Nature had producM me then. 

k thou regard thy Fame, which/ charms out 

bfter Mufick than the fwccteft Airs? (^*"» 

leed, Luxurious Living ruins that, 

afiesthy Name as much as thy Eftate: 

:es thy Neighbours aagry, Friends diftiuft> 

lee thy felf unto thy felf unjuft, 

thou (halt wiih for Death, of all bereft; 

ot enough to buy a Halter's left .* 

Uiy t§ fime tiiis is a jmJI K^^rooft 

dj h paid f Tarfus wtU entu^h i 

t f mi', I MmfecMreffm Fate, 

y Reve»Mi*s /«wjr, my Wealth is gnati 

is thcie no way elfe to fpend thy Store ? 
Unce thou*tt Rich, is any good Man poor? 
are not ruin'd Fanes rebuilt \ And why 
not thy Wealth thy Neighbours wants fupply > 
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And hath thy Country this fupeiflaous Coin! 
.What meafuce hath it, fiom this Heap of thin 
Kind Fortune ftill, forfooth, ihall fmile on thei 

ftiture Sport unto thine Enemy ! 
And which is better able to endure 
Vncertain Chanced And which lives moft {ecuc 
He that doth never Fortune's Smiles diftnift. 
But pampers up himfelft and feeds his Luft? 
Or he that lives on little now, and (pares j 
And wifely when 'tis Peace, provides for Wats, 
lut by one Infianceto confirm this Tiuthy 

1 knew OfellHs when I was a Youth ; 

Then he was rich, yet 'midil his greateft Score 
He liv'd as now, fince Rapine made him poor. 
Now you may fee him with his Vfift and Son 
Till that Eftate for Hire which was his own: 
He ploughs, he fweats, and ftoucly digs fbrBrea 
Contented ftill, and as he wiought, he faid» 
On working Days I never us'd to eat 
But Gale and Bacon, that was all my Meat : 
But when an old and honeft Friend of mine. 
Or elfe my welcome Neighbours came to dine 
When it was rainy, or my Work was done. 
We feafted net on coftly Fiih from Town i 
But took what I could eaGly provide 
From my own Field, a Fuller, or a Kid : 
And then for fecond Courfe fome Grapes were p 
Ot Nuts, and Figs, aad th^i Hra& ^ m^ Eeaft 
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And aftet this we diank a Health oi two. 
As fai as hannlcfs fober Miith would gojl 
And then chank'd dres for our ptefent Cheer, 
And bcg'd a plenteous Crop the foUowmg Teat: 
And now let Fortune frown, I fcorn her Force, 
How can ihe make our way of living worfe^ 
Ha?e we not had enough fince we grew poor. 
Have we liv'd worfe, mj Sons, than heretofore, 
Before a Stranger came and feiz*d my Stoic i 
For Nature doth not me or him aeate. 
The proper Lord of fuch and fuch Eftate .* 
He foic'd us out, and doth poflefi my Plain | 
Another Cheat ikall force him out again, v 

Or Quirks in Law s or when thofe Feass are paft, 
His long-liv'd Heir ftall force him out at laft : 
That which wis once OfellMs Farm is gone. 
Now callM Vmbrind*S9 but 'tis no Man's own : 
None hath the Property, it comes and goes. 
As merry Chance, or ftubbom Fates difpofe. 
As God tlunks fit, and his firm Nods decree, 
Now to be us'd by Others, now by me .* 
Then live refolv'd, my Sons, refufe to yield. 
And whcA Fates piefj make Confttncy yoilf Shield, 

N $ %K-t^ 



etitt ,c«t tVwt .ft« a» ^ pear to be 

lSo«h B«bU* '*V fiTAPPtoa* did «*»«• 
Tri^ce-N^^'f^t^Sucntcaftsor^J 

;nd Vcft tWc »"*.«» ^j^^j ^ ,.u vow 
Then f<*)« «•>* uTrtmat»*« thyPwmrf* ^ 
S^te fomctto* *f 'tJ^V in vain accui 
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ren Sloch thou muft zcTolve to ibun> • 
: that Fame thy better Life has woa. 
DamaOppus, tb^u Art gtsvtj mtd wtfi, 
t the G§ds h€fi§» {*tu sfrnMl Price) 
hr §H thee fer thy ge%d %Aivice : 
u came J9» t§ !(»«» my Mind fe vrelH 
ace I traded *till roy Stock was gone, 
»w I iiitnd> as heie I live in Town, 
Cooicetiis, fince I have loft my o#n. 
xtofoce 1 dtore a oiighty Txade 
ent Pieces, knew what Piece was made 
1 an Artift, and cou*d tell what pan 
idely dcawii, and what agreed with Art. 
old them dear, I had the only Skill 
chafe Lands, and with Advantage ftilL 
noe among the Crowd my Name was known* 
nmy, the Trader of the Town, 
Is I kfteto, and wender n«v to vievf 
vne: Why, Sir, a Fancy ftiangely new 
ur'd the old : Thus 6om another Fart, 
ad or Side, Pain falls into the Heart. 
B this Lcfhargick fometimes leaves his Bed J 
tick Fit, and breaks the Oodor's Head. 
Vr, fitppef; yem hen^t as mad at be, 
rat me fo, be what yen pieafe te 6e, • 
iir> do not deceive your felf, for yout 
i, if what StertuUm fays be txue, j 



Are 
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Aie mad : He taught me this when fiift he cheefd 

jyi7 drooping Mind, and bad me weat this Beaxd. { 

F«i when by Trading I was quite iindoxie> 

Thither I went, poor Fool, refdv^d to dtown : 

But he fiood by, and in a lucky time 

He cry'd, Take heed young Mao, forbeat the Cnm^ 

'Tis fooliik Modefty that makes Thee dxead, 

Amongfi Mad-men to be accounted Mad : 

Tot firft inquire what Aladaefs is, and (ee 

If ev*ry Man be not as mad as thee, 

Tho* they pretend to be fo grave and wifei 

Then go and hang thy felf, that's my Ad?ice» 

He who's to Folly, or to Vice indifi'd^ 
Or whom dark Ignorance of Truth doth blind> 
The Stticki call him mad i thus ev'ry one, 
Whether he holds the Plough, or fills the Thioiie> ^ 
Is counted mad, but their Wife-mnn alone. \ 
SonM call thee mad, but thofe that call thee (b, 
Obferve, Til prove them quite as mad as you ; 
As Men that lofe their Ways in Woods, diiade; 
Some go on this, and I'omc on t'other fide. 
The Error is the fame, all mifs the Road, 
Altho* in different Quaiters of the Wood. 
Thus, as they call thee, think that thou ait mad i 
But thpfe that call thee fo are quite as bad. 
for firfi, one fort of Madnefs is, to feat 
When nothing fiighcs, and when no Daoget's near} 

As 
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' when on an even Field he goes, 
ou'd complain that Flames and Kocks oppofe. 
cs, altho' through diffexent ways they xun, 
|uite as Mad, for they zoih boldly oh, 
' Flames, and boifterous Seas to be undone, 
tho' hisMiftrefs, Sifter, Father, Wife 
Id cry, Jth Dear, ke cAHtUm of thy Life', 
, there's d Ditch, takf heed: He hears nomozc 
I dmnken Furhts did, when heretofore 
6ted Hecuba, a lazy Drone, 
ell afleep, and flept fecorely on» 
o«i*d bewak'd, tho* Catien^s Voice did rage^ 
Mather, bear, I call thee, aack*d the Stage : 
r grant this Madnefs, I defign to ihow, 
lis Man*8 mad, then all the World is Co, 
Damajippm's mad, becaufe he buys 
Statues, true, for what's more plain than this? 
s that tmfts him fober ? Grant^ he is : 
K>fe here take this Sum of Gold, I fjiid, 
?et do ezpeft to be repaid, 
you mad if you take it ? No, but more 
ou negleft this eaiie ofier'd Store, 
twenty Bonds on cheating Nereus draw, 
not enough, add all the chains of Law 
ta can invent to hold him faft, 
s Proteus will avoid thefe Bands at la ft; 
s Proteus Debter, for when c*er you bring 
I Aftion, he's a Stone, oi aai x.>Qitv<^> 
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ABoie, a Bird, a Tiee. whene'er he will. 

And thus decide your Lofs, and cheat youx Skill. 

^ow if he's mad that waftes, and fobei he 

That gett, TitiUus is mote mad chanthse, 

Who txufts thee ib» and lets his Stock decay. 

By lending moie than yoa deiign to pay. ^^^^ 

Sit ftill and hear, thofe whom pioud Thoughts i 

Thoic that look pale byloriog Coin too well^ 

whom Lunuy Coiiupts, or iukcfd Fears 

Opprefs, and empty fuperfticious Cares ; 

Or any other Vice diftuibs, dcaw near, 

V\\ prove that all ace mad, lit Aill, and hear. 

3. Ficft give the Covetous the largeft Dofe ^ 

Of Hellektrt, or gather let's fuppofe ( 

That whole ^nticyra is dcfignM for tjbole. J 

Sabtrims Heirs did write upon his Grave, 

How much he left, what Legacies he gave. 

Or were to give, as he by Will allowM, • 

Two hundced Fenceii; to delight the Crowd. ^ 

And coftly Treats as gceat as ^rrus wou'd, ^ 

And Corn as much as ^fric yields a Tear : * 

N<rw whether this be well, or illy forbear 

To cenfure me, and be not too fevere: 

For Saberus, I thick, Wiis wife enough 

To know that he defer v'd and fear'd Reproof: 

What did he mean tehen be hit Heir injoin'dy 

To xtrite §n*s Tomb hovo much he left behind f 



^\ 
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why whilft he livM he thought the being Pogr 

Was heinous, and avoided norhiug more 3 

And ihould be guilty of a damn'd Kxcefs* 

If he had left behind one Faithing lefs. 

Foi Honour, Viitue, Fanie, and all Divine 

And human 1 bings, mufi follow chaxming Coin ; 

And he chat gets but that, is any thing, 

^hate'ci he pieafe, Juft, Valiant, Wile, a King. 

And this he thought, as virtuous A^s, won*d laife 

His Fame, and get him an Immortal Fraife. 

This was his Thought of Wealth i how far from thit 

Did Ariftippus think and do with his i 

Who bad his SUvtSy as he oUr Lybia fafi^ 

Ltavi All hit Wealtb, btcauft itjioft bis h^i. 

Which ttas mof madi Six, that Example's vain. 

That folves old Doubts by raifing more ag^in. 

He that buys Haips, and throws his Wealth away 

On Pipes, yet never does delign to pjay : 

He that buys Awls, and Lads, yet doth not know. 

And ne*er defigns to try to make a Shoe. 

Or Ships, and Oars, yet is averfe to Trade. 

All, and there's Keafon £otX wou'd count him Mad. 

And what's he better, that dill firives for more. 

Still heaps up Wealth, yet cannot ufe the Store, 

But fears to touch, as if ^ 'twere Sacred Ore. 

He that all Night lies firetch'd on heaps of Wheat, 

And watches what he does not dare to Eat, 

With Bill in Handj yet aftec ail tVvvs ^^^xk^ 

Tbo' 'tis bis owflj he canaoi iow^ ^ Q»\aixcw. 
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But ftill on Haws, and bitter Herbs doth Dine 5 
iUd tho* his Cellar's ftor'd with racy Wine^ 
Drinks Vinegars and tho' eztreamly old, 
Tet lyes on Straw, or Flocks, and lyes a-cold; 
Whilft his embroiderM Silks> and coftly Cloaths, 
Lye rotting in his Chefts, and feed the Moths. 
Yet few do think thefe Mad, for moft like thefe* 
Are iick and troubled with the fame Difeafe: 
What doft thou keep it for thy fifuandring Boy, 
Or for thy Slave, old ChuflF, and ne*er enjoy 2 
He'll drink it out, and prove a mad Gallant 2 
Or doft thou keep*t left thou thy fclf Ihoald'ftwant} 
Oh Fool', how little would thy Mony wafie» 
If thou on better Cale and Oil didft Feaft? 
Wore better Cloaths, and went more neatly dreft^ 
If thou canft live upon this little Store, 
Why doft thou fwear, and lie, and cheat for more? 
And arc you Sober \ If you walk'd the Street, 
Throw Stones, and fight, and juftle all youmeet. 
Or ftab your Slaves, you wou*d be quickly known, 
Caird mad by cv*ry Boy and Girl i'th* Town. 
Now thou doft hang thy Wife, and now doft kill 
With Drugs thy Mother; art thou Sober fiill? 
For why? Thou doft not do this impious Dttd," 
At w/<r^o/ Town, nor doft thou make her bleed. 
With a Iharp Sword, as mad Orejies did. 
And doft thou think Orejies^ heretofore, 
Aftec he ftaln'd his Sword in's Mother's Gor6, 

C£cw m^d alone, and was ivot iiv8A>o^l<aK.> 



i 
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Yet afcei that, when you fuppofe him M^> 
Wbat did he do ? And were his Actions bad? 
What did he do, that yon date difcommend} 
He neither ftabb'd his Sifter, not his Fiiend, 
But only as his Frenzy forc*d» did call 
One Kogue, the other Witch, and that was alU 

Ofimiitst that old ChufF, and richly poor. 
Who wanted e'en the Wealth he had in ftoret' 
That on Feaft-days did meaneft Wine provide 
In Earthen Jugs, and Lees on all beiide % 
luHj in a Lethargy, all hope was gone. 
And now his joyful Heir ran up and down, 
And feiz'd the Keys and Chefts as all his owns 
This the kind DoAor faw, and this defign 
He us*d for Cure, he brought a Table in. 
And order'd fome to tumble o'er his Coin.* 
This rous'd him, then he cries. Sir you*re tmdonc, 
Wake Sir, and Watch, or elfe jroos Atony's gone: 
Tour Heirs will feize it: What, WhiU Vm alive? 
Then wake and ihow it. Sir, come, come revive* 
What mufi I dof Eat, Sir : What, are you loath? 
Fray take this little Dilh of Barley Broth. 
What do-h tt C9fif Not much upon my Word, 
Htt9 mHc< prayf Why, Two Groats: Ttvo Croat si 
*Tis t'o^famt thing to me to be undone (^" ^^^ ' 

$j Thievet, eir Pbyjkk i Do^itr, VU bavi none. 
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Wht^t Stberi He that's not fooliih, that's my ELule. 
Wf/K is the C vefHi f Bo:h Mad and Fooi. 
iu^^fe 1 am tft Ctvctnus. am I 
Stre$X'.t StLir} Noi IVuy Sir} Til tcU thee why* 
Sn£<pofe the DuAor fays, this Patient's Thtghs 
Ate tiec from pain, what may he theiefoie rife) 
AO, 'Am' his Thighs are free, yet violent Pains 
Iviay >^x his Side, his Kidneys, ox b'.s Brains. 
So this Man neither Covets, sot ForfweaiSt 
He is not Tei jur*d, let him thank his Stats i 
But he i& Lavlfli* he is Bold and Proud, 
Then to ^tt'Myra let him crr.fs the Flood: 
Foi 'tis as great a Fault to be profufe. 
As 'tis to get, and keep, aad nevei ufe. 

OfitUus did, as Story goes, divide 
His Faims between his Sons before he dy'd; 
And faid, and as he faid he gravely fmU'd, 
My ^»lm I obfeivM thee from a Child s 
And when I faw thee carelefs of thy Toys, 
And free to give thy Nuts to other Boys: 
And you Tibnius tell them o*er and o'er. 
And hoard them up, and ftill encrsafe thy Score : 
I fear'd both mad, wou'd different Vices chufe, 
And one be Covetous, and one Profufe. 
Therefore 1 charge you both by all that's dear, 
As you my Blefling love, and Cutfes fear. 
That neither you encreafe your fmall £flare, 
l^or you confume, bui live con: eat on that 3 

Fox 
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Foi that will all your proper Wants fuppl/i 

And Nature thinks enough as well as I. 

And left you be Ambitious, hear my Oath, 

Ohferve, I leave this Curfe upon you both : 

He that of you ihall be c/£dUis fiift. 

Or tlfe a Prdtor, let him be accurfts f Groat 

What would'ftthou wafie thy Wealth? fpend cv'iy 

To Brif^e the heedlefs Crowd, and get their Vote i 

That when thy Fat het's Lands, his ancient Rcnt> 

And all the Mony he hath left, ik fpent, 

Poor naked Mad-man, thou may 'ft only gain 

A Brazen Statue, or a gawdy Train : 

Or be as famM (thus once the fooliib Afs 

Would be a Lyon) as great *^rippa was? 

4. Great %^^amtmn*», why did you forbid 

A Tomb for ^Jaxf H'hj f Becsuft I did: 

I Mm* Kjngt Vfbsf I Command is rigfitf 

,And jmfi. Well, I a piivace Man, fubmit : 

Tet if Ifiim unjuli, and u» fever e^ 

Let any fptakt ^^ i ^ii U*^h ^^^' 
Great King, may*ft thou a happy Keign enjoy. 
And have a fafe Return from Conquec'd Tr%j. 
And may 1 freely ask, and anfwer thee ? 
Th9»fba'u fp^^K. "^ tbom ttilh th»H maffi ke free. 
Then why doth^lj^x, he the Stout, the Brave, 
And who fooft the Grccim Ships did fave> 
Achilles Second, rot without a Grave? 
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That joyfid Tray and Priam laugh to fee. 
That He, by Whom theic Youth, that mighty 1^ 
Xs now dcny'd himfclf a Grave by thee ? 
Whj/ He Jlew Flfkj •/ Sheep o*er aII tht FieU» 
*And vjhen in*s frantick^ FitSf hi thought h§ kiltd. 
My Brother, Me, Ulyfi'es \ dnd he fmiPd $ 
And 3rou, when you youi lovely Daughtex led 
To Saaifice, and o*ci her weeping Head 
Tou pouiMthe Salt and Meal, wis fober ftill \ 
Why net i When frantick ^JM ftiove to kill 

The Innocent Flocks, how was the Adion ill i 
He curft the both Atrides much 'tis tiue^ 
But [nevet e*en upon Vfyjfes diew, 
Kox Wife, not Innocent Son, noiBiothex flew : 
"Bm I to let A Wind appeal d the Qed^ 
To I^Mve my Navj ful J offered Blood, 
Thy own Blood> Frantick, 'twas that did Atone 
My oven, but yet not Frsntickt the* my own : 
He that (ball take apparent Good with lad, 
Confus'dly mix'd, muft be accounted Mad. 
And 'tis all one, whatever thefe Crimes begin, 
Whethez 'tis Kage or Folly makes him fin. 
Whilft kAJox kills the harmlefs Flocks youblam 
He's mad, whilft thou delign'dly fin'ft fox Fame 
And empty Titles, art thou not a Fool i 
Art fober, whilft Ambition fwells thy Soul i 
If one ihould bear a Lamb about the Town, 
Allow her a Sedan, and gawdy GQwa> 
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Call hei his Daughter, Slaves and Gold ptovide> 
And « dput Husband fot the yotuhfiil Bxide, 
The Law would feize that Wealth he wildly fpendS) 
And give it to the Care of fobex Fiiends. 
And he that kills his Daughtei fox a Lamb, 
Canft thou pietend him Sobei } Fye for ihame. 
Then wheie thexe*s Folly, gieateft Madnefs flnles, 
And Wicked Men mud needs be Fiantick Fools, 
He muft be Mad that Couns an empty Name, 
A very Bedlam he, ihat's Slave to Fame. 
5. Mow next che iooVi^ Sf end-thrift^ s cai'e prppofe. 
That he is Mad e'en common Reatbn ihowsj 
The Squire when come of Age, he takes hi^ Land, 
Amaz d with Wealth, he fends his iiiid Command, 
'Be*t kjuwn to ^U tluU 1 have 4» Efiate, 
%And thereft^t let the Pimps And Tradefmen pfdit 
To MerrevJ Maming early at my Gate : 
What then r A thoufand come at his Defixe, 
And thus the crafty ?imf befpeaks the Squire; 
We^re Proud to ferve you. Sir, and all that's Omrtf 
Thrice noble Squire, fend when you fUafe *tis Tours, 
And thus the ealie Squire replies again, i 
Cond honefi Men, you taks a World of Pain : 
Tou watch in Snow to catch a. Bore for Miy 
sAndyou fijb for Me in the hoifieromSia: 
Whilji tm a Drone unworthy tins Efate, 
Therefore do you taks this, and \ou take that ; 
mAmd yam thefe Farms, I jroelj give 3«i* tVwfe, 
r^of /mayufi thy Wife^ wbtns'r* I t^«4«* 
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A cofUy Gem from his MmlU^s £ar» 
t^/o/s loofc Son diflblv d in Vinegar, 
And drank it down, and then proBifely Laugh'd, 
To think he drank a Province at a Draught. 
Was'c not as Mad as to have thrown the Gem 
Into a Common Shore, or muddy Stream? 
The Sons of sArrtUi thofe of high Kenown, 
Thofe famous Bully-Brothers of the Town: 
The moft agreeing Pair in ev'ry Vice, 
Still fed on Nightin^les of coftly Price, 
And were thofe Mad or Sober, Fools ox Wife? 
6, If any grown a Man delights to laife 
Dirt Pyes, and like a Child, at Puih -pin plays j 
Yokes Rats and Mice unto a little Plough, 
And rides upon an Hobby-Horfe, or fo. 
Sure he is Mad : Now I cm prove with ea(e, ^ 
That Love is a more childifh Thing than the(e: 
And 'tis all one whether you Sport and Toy, 
Play wanton Tricks, as when a little Boy, 
Or court and labour for a lilting Mifs, 
Grow Pale and Whine : For let me ask thee this, 
Canft thou, like Polemon reclaim*d, remove 
Thy foppiih Diefs, thofe Symptons of thy Lqve i 
As he when Drunk, with Garlands' round his Head, 
Chanc*d once to hear the fobet Stoick^ read, 
Aiham'd he took his Gadands o£F» began 
Another Courfe, and grew a fober Manf 
Offer SLR Apple to a ^^'ifti Bo^ « 
He will xefufe it, heic mY ^icsq ^^^ 



Book II. S A t T R S. 2S7 

Come prithee take it: No, iJ/r, lUl have none: 

Yet, if unoffci'd, he will beg for One. 

Like him's the Lovei^ who hath ask*d in vain. 

Doubting if e'er he Ihou'd return again: 

Altho* deny'd, when he would gladly wait, 

Unask*d, and linger at the hated Gate: 

Now /be iuvitesj and Swears /be will be kind: 

Wbat /ball tgOi or rather cure my Mind ? 

She /huts me «»r, then askj me to retmn. 

What, /hall I gt f No though /be begs, Fll fcom. 

But lo, his wifer Slave did thus reprove, 

Sir^ Reafon mu/t be never n^d in Love : 

Its Lmws Mne^ualy and its Rules unfit. 

For Lofte* s aThing by Nature oppojite 

To Common Tf^afin^ Common Senfe and Wit, 

^l! that*s in Laetis un/teady, f^Jt vain. 

There's War and Peace^ and War and Pease again. 

Novo he that /hives to fettle fuch as thefe^ 

Meer thinis of Chance^ and jaithlefs as tbeSeas, 

He opere as good defigu to be a Fcol 

By ^rt and WifdonOy and be Mad by T(^e, 

And'caufethy Nut (align that thou ihalt prove 

A happy Man, and Conqueror in thy LoveJ 

Preft thro* thy Fingers, ftrikes t he Eloof above; 

You leap for Joy, unable to conrain. 

Is that the Aftion of a fobet Man^ 

And when, tbo* old, adrf fo the wifer grown> 

Yon prattle with hcc ia a Chiid'iiki Tqia\ 
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Alt thoa not Mad as he9 that loves his Toys I 
Jiod plays at Puih-pin with the little Boys 2 
To this add all the Rage of wild DefiLrca 
The Maideis that attend this Frantick Fire; 
Obferve, poox NfertHs lately ftxuck his MXfs, 
Then killM himfelf, what doft thou think oft 
Was he quite Fiantick, when he thus de(ign*di 
Oi only fomewhat tioubled in his Mind i ' 
Wilt thou abfolve the Man, and yet accufe^ 
And Us by Teeming ditfeient Tenns abuH^ 
That fignifie alike, as People ufe ^ 
7. A Lihertinty and old, ran ev'iy DajT* 
To all the Temples in the Town to Fray: 
Fafiing he went, and he was neatly Drefs'd, 
His Hands were dean, and he had one Kcquei 
CrMt ye kind Codff grant I may alecays live. 
It is fin eafie thing jot yo» to give. 
Now he that fold him might have (afely fwon 
Hc*s found both Wind and Limb as e*er was'bo: 
But cheated, if he fwoie him Sound in Soul, 
And this Man too the Stoickj count a Fool. 

1 he Mother, whofe dear Son had lain oppiel 
With violent Quartan half a Year at leafti 
Gcti. up betimes, and prays. Thou mighty Jr» 
That do(i Difeafes bxinj, and doft remove. 
If thou vih (top the Fits, reftore my Joy, 
And fparc the Body of mjijlovely Boy, 
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At thy next Solemn Faft, kind mighty God, 
I vow, and I will make my Fiomire good, 
ril fet him naked in cold Tii^^r's Flood. 
And now iet Chance oc Phyfick's fixeng^h xcleafe. 
Or Doaor's Care fiippicfs the ftiong Difcafe, 
The Fiantick Mother will pertbtm hex Vo«» 
And her weak Son into cold Tibtr throw 3 
And this brings a Kelapfe and kills the Lad: 
And hath not Saperftition made her mad \ 

All this Sttrtinim taught me as a Friend, 
That Eighth Wife-man; and I my felf defend 
liy his learnM Rules; none vexes me in?ain» 
who calls me Mad, I call him Mad again: 
And he ihall learn, what he doth feldom mind. 
To fee what a Fool's Coat he wears behind. 
f, Wellf Stoick, may y» fill st dearer 7^* 
Tomr Merchandizjt and get your iofi Eft ate ; 
S9 you ( for there are many forts ) exfUuM 
Wiiot hind of Madnefs *tis that beats my Brain^ 
For fure methinks I am a Coker Man, 
Doft think oigavty whtii.lhe grafp'd the Head 
Of hei own Son, th«ag*Rt ihe her felf was Mad> 
Well then Vm Mad^ *tis true, hut faiu pp§stld i^oiv, 
Ohlige me, Stoick^, once, and frtely fl>ovi 
What kind of Madnefs Vm addiffed t; 
Then lean, tho' you aredwarfifh, thin, and linall. 
You xaife your felf to b|jpccounted tall : 
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"Ytt laugh when Turb$ in his Anns appears, 
*L»9k^ h9VJ hi Struts, and whst d P§rt he butrs ! 
Irho' he bath fai a greatez Bulk than thee. 
And therefore art thou not as ?iin as he? 
W hat-e'er MeeMnns does, and is it tnie. 
That he is Kivall'd by Pedantick yoa ? 
When the old Frog was gone by chance abfoad. 
An Ox came by and on her young ones rrod: 
One fcap'd, and told her that a mighty Beaft 
Had trod upon her Toung, and kill'd the reft: 
//«» higf faid ihe ; %As kig^u I am jmxv f 
And fwells. TV/, yesi ss ^i ugain m ym, 
Whti, bifgerftiU^ And then ihe (wella again. 
y«> yiggfi biiger, and yo» Jhivt in vsim | 
Tcm^il ncvtr be as big, alt ho* you fipell 
Vntilyou burft. This Image fits thee wclL 
And thus to prove thee Frantick all confpir^ 
Kow add thy Poems, that is Oil to Fire, 
Thofe prove thee Mad, if nothing clfe ifcreihonni} 
If any Poet's Sober, th^«it one. 
Thy Malice I conceal, ^j^y doft weax 
A finer Suit than thy Eftate will bear } 
Uildy Damafippus -, I forbear to ihew 
Thy burning LuA, The greater Madmnn j»m; 
ffart me at lafi the lejfcr ej the tvp9. 
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S A T Y R IVT. 

He m^iesC^ivLS ull him the feveral Pre* 
cepts that are te be ebfenPd in making 
a Feaflj by this means Jhwatng thofc^ 
that pride them/elves in this jtrtj to be 
very Ridiculous. 

WHittce Catius> frs^} gndwhitbtr} Sii, I vow 
I wiih I hid, but 1 han't leifuxe now 
To tell my Hules, the beft that e'ex weie known,' 
Bcttei than what PytkagwM has ihown* 
Or Plat§ taught $ but, Sir, I muft be gone; 
/ mmfi emjifs Utvsu rudi Imfittinenci 
T§ intiftitft s h»Jy Man •/ Stnfg 
^Atfnch « timtf km fiurd§n tht Oftneti 
F§rf Sift fubst-ever 'tis yn hdve ftri^tt 
Tou*U mnd MgMH^ 4ndf§9H reaU tht tbtugbil 
Whether 't^tds fix'd en Natme, §r en ^Artl 
Fer yon eure deeply tUltd in either fart: 
I was confidenag how I ibould retain 
What I have leam'd, it asks a fubtle Bfaia, 
A Man of deep Contdvance, Senfe andThougfaf*' 
So fine the Precepts, and fo finely wrought. 
Hit Namet s Stranier^ er d Roman, tell l 
I'll fing ttijc FrtceptSf but the Ma* cwua^** 
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CbnTe Lmg Eggs Pill, foi thofe aie haid 
found, 
Cock £ggs» morewbire and fweeterthan the r 
The C^le that gr«ws on Hills, or barxen Fieli 
Is betcec fat than what the Gardtn jidds : 
Moift Gxound e'en Odctmb Plants will quickly fi 
They tafilefs gxow, and watrlihas the SoiL 

Suppofe a Fxicnd, an unexpefted Gueft, 
Comes late, and you have nothing seady diefs 
Drown Hem in Wine; I leam'd this Azt at Cc 
*Twill make the Flefli eat tcondnjullj ihoxt. 

The Medd*w Muihrooms ace the fafer Food» 
Pois'nous the refit at leaft not half fo good 

I'll give him Health,whe when his Meals ax« do: 
Eats juicy Mnlberriesy pludk'd before the Sun 
Poth rife too high, and fcoich with heat of Noo 

jfitfidms, thus fays Story, us'd to take 
Vas Morning's Draught of Honey mix'd with Sai 
This was ill done; with Liquors only tniU, 
E?erBreakfefl;> ef»!pty Veins arc fafcly fiird. 
W hat-e'er fome fancy, I have Caufe to think 
vmooth Mead in Morning is the better Drink. 
When bound too much, fweet Mallews quickly < 
Thy Cms from fioppage, and thy Mind ixom fei 
Or Cukie Fiih, or Serrel newly ripe. 
With CedH White Wine Same will eafe the Gripe, 
Better than the eU Midmfe GUacr-pipe. 
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The Shell- fi/b with the growing Moon's encreafe, 
Yet diifcient focts aie found in diffeicnt Seass 
All have nor good: Ti.e Lmrine Shells exceed 
Thofe vaiioas PurpUs chat foft BajA breed. 
Oyjiers low Circiy fome Miftnian Coafts, 
And Sc9Uopf'l3Ltgc foft Tarent loudly boafts: 
let none piecend to have an Art in Feafts 
'lill he's exaft, and Critical \n Taftes: 
*ris vain for him to buy the deareil FiA, 
That after knows not how to cook the DiA ; 
What muft be fitw^ii what boiVd will grace a Feaft, 
And whet the Stomach of the glmted Gueft 3 
Make him forget his Belly*s full, reftore 
Loil x^fpetiu, and tempt him on to more. 
Boars fed on Acorns, caught in Vmbria^s Wood 3 
Bend down his Difhes with their weighty losid. 
That would avoid dull, mean, or tafiUfs Food: 
For no wife Palaces the Lauren'Mu chufe. 
Vile Meat and fac with plalhy Keeds and Ouzt. 

Goats bred on' Vinesj not always daincy Fare, 
Wife Palates chufe the Wings of breeding Hare. 

What Fi/b of all the fores, what Hirds arc bcft. 
And at what Age, and how they ihou'd be dreft,/ 
Before the World faw me were hardly known. 
All thofe are pure Inventions of my own. 
Some fpend their Time, and hope to gain Applaufe 
Fox miodiDg nething bat mew CatfSi MitdSiMte} 
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But Men of^rt muft iHU their Cans dividt^ 
jNot-mind ent thing, and negled All beiide, 
Kor whilft thej'ie curhin in theiz Wint and ^ 
Ke*ei heed what Oil they poux upon theic O 
If fullof I^o, if thick your If^/^ci^ Wine» 
Set it abroad by Nigbt^ 'twill make it fimt s 
Take oflFthofe Smells that hun the Nerves, and 
The Spiriu; Hemp-feed fpoils the proper taftc 
Thofe chi4Hng Kogues, that when the Wine d 
With their Swrrtmint mix PsUrman Lees, 
This daih'd Wine quickly deanfe with Fi£mu 
Thofe ruling down freciphatt the Dregt. 

Have you drtmkJMskly, and your Friaid decay 
Then give him fukied Herrings, thofe wiU ra 
And whet lusSt§mack for another Glals. 
For Lettici after Wine's ndt half fo good. 
It fwiuK on Drink, and makes the Stomach a 
When he's t»» fulU then CMmm9»*s only fir, 
Sitmfngi provokes him to another Bit i 
If thefe won't do, or if he fcoms them both 
He may be whetted with a Difli oFBrotb. 

Toknow both forts ofXroth, 'tis worth yooi ' 
The SimfU if compos'd of CwccttA Oil, 
This Oily Wine, and UvUrt only asks. 
Such as grows mellow in Byzjmtian Casks: 
To this ibred Htrbst with Sagfon mix'd, and i 
And when 'tis c**/ then add VenAfrian OIL 
£ome Grapes are beft in Vatty all ways are tx\ 
In fmosik the ^AShih Qxv^ uVjcxx^l ^* V. 
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This Giape with fome ihaip Savrce, louod Plates 

to ftiew, 
With Salt and Peppers I'm the fixfi that knew> 
And told it others, as I tell it you. 

' ris a grand fault to buy the deaxeft Fi(b» 
And after aowd them in too ftiaight a Diih : 
The Guefts won't like to fee one take the Cup, 
Who ftole a Pidgeon, as he brought it up. 
With the fame hand, for that will ftain the place; 
Nor yet to fee old Duft ftick round the Glafs: 
How little Beafoms coft 2 how quickly bought? 
Tec if not gotten, 'tis a grievous Fault. 
Doft think it decent to negleft thy Houfe, 
Or fweep the marble Floor with dirty Boughs? 
Doft think 'tis handfome. for the Page to fpread 
A dirty Covering o'er a gtLvtdy Bed, 
Forgetful ftill that fince thefe things are mean. 
And fuch as all muft have that wou'd be clean » 
'Tis worfe to want thefe, than fuch dainty Meat 
Which only Lmxhtj or Wiohb can get. 

LiArn^d Catius, ij thi Ctds I tuk^this htWt 
Whtn^^er yon go. Sir, J mmfi have it done, 
Ptsj bring nu to this copious Spring $f Truth, 
Thdt I mdjf hisr it drop from bis own Mouth i 
lor though you taOe, ds if you underfiood 
His Prtcepts reelli ^d /^w the K^Us for Food, 
Tet from your Lips, Fm furo they ean't be known 
*As pull, ds if / btsrJthtm from bis own s 

O 4 ^tjviit* 
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Bepdesi ta fee the tigwre oftht Man 
JH^aMTd plesfi me wuch^ pray Jkow me if yu C4s, 
Jt ftveet mtb which bltfi ^en are alm^fi cUfd^ 
Jtni de nt valrn^ \aHfe fe eft fnjofd; 
But eager I te unk*t9VM Feuntains prefs. 
To draap from theme the T(itles of Hap^'nefs, 



SATYR V. 

ji Dialogue between Tirefias and Ulyf- 
fes, where he inftruSls him hvm to get 
m$ EJiaie. 

Tliefias ff«tv indulge one f/ivoisr mere^ 
^ndteachybcfide what thei^hafi taught beftrs, 
How to regain my Wealth, now 1 am poor : 
Why do yoH fmile ? Let me not Hef^ in vain. 
ls*t not enough that you have fcapM the Main, 
And faftly come to Ithaca again ? 
Vnerring Prophet, fee as yot$ foretold', 
J am come home again^ Grey, Wrinkled, Old'y 
^nd Poor : my IVifc^s Gallant t havefeiz^d my Gold i 
My Wealth is theirs, ani what is Virtue vporth 
Withou t a good Efiate to fet it forth ? 
Well then, iince to be pooi you fear and lute^ 
la ikon leain how to get a good E(kte. 
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loft light on any thing that's r are, 
:hy old nch Neighbour, never fpare, 

rich and old, without an Heir. 

ripe Apples of thy cholceft Tree 

him, before thy Deity : 
I Man muft be reverenc'd more than 
o' he be a Villain, bafely bred, 
I'd his Brother, or his Country £ed : 

upon him when he pleafe to call, 

n you meet him, cringe, and give the Wall. 

i»'i yon hdve me cringe to ev*ry SUite , 

' / did net fa my fclf behave : 

g alttsye mth the Create the Brave, 

011*11 be poor. K^k//, Sir, my Mind Pll forU 

this : fer I have fnffer'd tvcrfe. 

I nov/y tell me, for J tpijb f kfioWy 

y I may be rich* and f nici^ too, 

1 told, ril tell thee o*er again, 

re to pleafe the old and wealthy Men. 

to get into their Wills, fecure 

»ve, their Humours patiently endme; 

9 or three difceming Byes perceive 

»k, and fly the Bait, yet never leave: 

rill bite when thofe fly. Fops are gone, 

thy Hook, and urge thy purpofe ont 
aufe, or great or fmall be try'd, 
i thee how CO chufe the betta Side^ 
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Be fuie to plead for him that's childlcfs, old» 

Aftd licb, tho' he is impudently bold, 

And fues his Better, ftill fenrext the Laws. 

And fiait new Quiiks, and fcora the better Canfet 

And bettet Man, if he hath hopeful Boys 

To be his Heiis, or teeming Wife enjoys. 

Then Sit or Squin (fsr Title hugely takes 

Grave Softheads) Mt ym Friend ymr Virtm «4l|^ 

J kp9W tht IjWy Md hAve s riddy T§mgitg, 

.And rMfkeft Sir 9 thm J00 fUll fufftr tifrmig 

tU hfi theft Eyes i My mnffi Csrt be ns^d 

ThMt yen be neither cbesited tur dbmi^d, 

^nd yen mdy tskeyenr ftedfitre, fa st eafe, 

WerfesT^ tRfevim rny Ufeferyem Sueeefs. 

Do you flill mind thb Caufe, and that alone 

Whatever Weather 'tis, or if the Sun [s^jj^^ 

With Pog-days Beams cleaves e*ca the Marble 

Or (as fat Furim hath It) all below 

Is Ice, and Jeve o'erfpews the Alfe witJi Snow. 

:While one f^ands by, and jogs his Neighboor, feC) 

ffow fine s Lea)pyer*t that. That, that is he, 

H0W nfeflU te bis Friends^ and hew he fiveatf, 

jfndPlesdsl This brings more Gudgeons to thy Nets. 

Befides, if any hath a ilckly Heir 
And good Eftate, then make thy Imerefl there, 7 
1c& courting childleis PerfoBS fiill, thy Arts f 
appear. ^ 

Creep gentl]^ in, until your hopes you feiz^ 
Be fecond H^ ai4 vSt^ ^1 \>3iS(. ^vk»(> 
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And fo if youx young Boys Direafe prevails : 
Thou ihalt hare all : This method feldom fails. 

If any bids thee lead his Will, denys 
Tet (lily with the cocnex of thy Eye 
Run quickly o*er the two ox three fixfi Lines, 
(There's Keafon fox't) and fee if he defigns 
Thee the fole Heir, ox elfe with many joyas. 
Fox time fliall come, as Teaxs in ordei flow, 
when one a Scribe ihall bob the gaping Crow ; 
What Mrt tbtu ffuul, •r deji defi^n to fee^ 
If fucb ahftrufe DifcQurfe can futxU nut 
VlyJfcSf what I ilng ihall be the ftate 
Of th'mgs to come, I read the leaves of FatCy 
And difiant Objefts fee in the Event : 
Then frithet tell rae^ what that Twiddle meant. 
When one, a Youth of Great t/£naas Race, 
1 he Parthian^s Terior, rules the Earth and Scas) 
Coranuj i wemy of a ilngle Life, 
Takes chuff Najica's ftately Maid to Wife} 
C§ranMs then ihall beg him to perufe 
The Will he makes, Nafica long refufe, 
At laft confents s but what he reads, appeaa 
No Legacy to him, and his, but Tears: 
Now if his Servants manage him 3 commend^ 
And make bis greateft Favourite thy Friend, 
Befure be laviib in his Pxaife, and then. 
When thou axt gone, he'll pxaife thee o*er agaiOt 
This Method's good, biit *cis the beii defigjo. 



} 
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If he makes Verfes, tho* eactiemely lewd, 

Admttf and fweai his Fuftian Rhymes are good; 

di if he Whores, befure his Wiih pieyent. 

Let thy Tenelof be. freely fcnt: 

.And iUft tbnt thini^ thM fbe the Wifti the Ch^fi^ 7 * 

Who ail the nmfUfUi Wioen sArtsfitrpafi^ 

Will yield to him, tmd be a Wbou atUfif 

Ay, chofe were Ai1|ers Youths, they knew not how 

To tiett, and zathet come to Eat than Wooe; 

So (be was chaft : but when ihe ihall perceive. 

And fliare with thee> the Frefents he ean ^e, 

Like Dogs once blooded, ihe will never leave. 

ril ted thee true, and what I chanc*d to know» 

A Woman dy*d at ththes not long ago \ 

And thus by Will ihe did injoin her Heir, 

¥irfi •ytmj Corps^ and to the Sefnlchery 

VpoH thy naked Back my 'Body bear. 

This fpake the Will, and this, as moft believ'd. 

That ihe might then flip fiom him ihe contrived. 

For he was too obfetvant while ihe liv'd: 

Do you be cautious itill in your Addrefs: 

Too often, or too feldom will diipleale. 

The grave Motoie do hate a pratling Tongue, 

That fpeaks unask'd, yet be not dumb too long :. 

But, like arch Daivus in the Flay, attend. 

Your Neck awry, as fcarfiil to o£Fend: 

Stilt ftow the greate({ Care that can be ihown» 

note Gueful of his Life than of yoox owni 

When 
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Whene'ei the Aic is iharp, befiue to nund, 

Aad eagerly lequeft him, fray bt k^d 

T# j0»r dear Htalth, s»d tntt nor trnfi the Wind, 

If thxoog'd, thnift thou, and ftce him from the 

If talkative, endiue bis tedious Tongue : L^*"^°S * 

If he be fain, and loves his own deix Pxaife, 

Be fuie commend, and high Encomiums laife. 

Still blow the Bladder, never leave him off. 

Till he ihall Uefs Mmfelf, and cry, Enough: 

Mow when he dies, and frees thee from thy Care, 

Thy dreaming Hopes, and melancholly Feat, 

And broad awak*d, you find that you are Heir: 

Then figh, ^nd is my ditr CvmfMuen ^tne I 

When Jbsdl I brnfe f$ kind^figeed « One! ' 

If poffibIe> your gteateft Art imploy 

To Aed Tome Tears, 'tis good to mask your Joy: 

And if you are to make the Funeral, 

Be futc be noble, that will take with All; 

Or if thy FeUow-Heir's a fickly Han, 

Then wheedle thus, and cboufe him if you can^ 

2 tesnt that ready Meny yen can ffare^ 

And tfyu fleafe. Sir, yemfball h»y my /bare % 

But hold, fierce Pbtto calls me back to Hell, 

And I can calk no more, good fpeeda fazewelD 
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SATYR VI. 

I. His moderate Wipes. 2. The TroU' 
bles of a City Life. 3. The Pleafurei 
of the Country. 4. Little without Fear^ 
is- beji. 

X. f^Here wexe mj Fxay'n, and thcfe my cor 

X fiaoc Vows, 
A pxccty Scat, a Fountain neat my Hou(e» 
A Gatden, and a little Giove of Tiees, 
'Tis well, the Gods ha?egiv'nme moxe than theft j 
Enough kind Mercery, no mote I ctave. 
Only continue ihll, what I now have. 
If I am not profiife, and wafte, or laile 
My naodaate Foxtune, by unlawful Ways. 
If I ne'eiwiib, Oh that the Gods wou*d yield 
That Nook, that fpoils the Figure of my Field; 
Ox, oh that I a Fot of Gold had found. 
As he, who, hix'd to till anothex's Gxoundy 
By the Ailiftance of a lucky God, 
Gxew xich, and bought the very Land he plow'd. 
But, if I live eontent, prcfcrvc my Store, 
And be my Gaaxd, as thou haft been bcfoxe ; 
Pefend my Cattle, and my Flocks, be kind. 
And fatten all I have, except my Mind: 
Theni when I from the noify Town xetxeat, 
JUd ficc fxom Bos'ncf« take my Coumxy Sear, 
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What fliall I do but write, what Subject chufc, 
But eafy Satyr, and improve my Mufc ? 
Here no Ambition kills, no heavy Wind, 
AfFc^s my Body and conupcs my Mind. 
To Fields the Gods long lafe, and Plenty gav^ 
No fickly Amumnsy here, iniich the Grave. 
2. Old Father Janus (thus the Gods deaee) 
. We Men begin oux Tears and Toil with thee. 
With thee my Verfe, you hurry me to Town, 
To be aWitnefs* and I muft be gone, 
Tho't Snows, and Winter whirls the ficeezIogDay 
In ihorteft Cirdes, yet I naift away. 
And then, when my ungrateful Task is dose^ ^ 
Tiefs thro* the Crowd, and ju^e ev'ry one V 
That doth not make me room,and throw'em down j 
While he f hat's kick'd, cries P/4^i«/ andvfbjfifajil 
f0xi What ityi mean, and why info much bafit} 
Whtn joM rttn to my Lord, youfcour the Street^ 
Profs on, and tick^and jufile all you meet. 
And this 1 fwear is pleafaiit, this is fweet \ 
But when I come a bufy Crowd appears 
Of loud impertinent Petitioners, 
And their Hequefts dance thick about my Eixu 
One begs that you wou*d be at Couct becime 
To morrow Morning, and appear for him* 
The Scribes Requefi, tjiat I wou'd get youc Eui 
About a publick, new, and great Afifaix: 



§04 HOkACE^s Book II. 

^ntthtr cries, lood Horace, gtt this Bill 
Signed by Mccxnts. If I can I will. 
But he feeiUs difcontent, and uxges-on, 
Nayj if you will, Tm fuxe it may be done; 
*T\% dght Yeats fince altnoft Mccdnas cho(e. 
And made me a Retainer to his Hou(e: 
Yet only fuch a one, as free from Caxe, 
He*d foinetimes take in's Coach to take the Air, 
Talk common Talk, as how dlyt like the P/^ 
The Fencers were well matched, wheU newt u D^y, 
The Mornings c§ld, and we wssfi he,ve a Csre, 
Andfttch like common Things, as thefe appear, 
That may be tmfied in a leaky Ean 
Hence ef'ryday JSlat cnry moie my State, 
He 4t the Play mtb greet Mecznas/k/#, 
Or HewPdi sll cry, He*s Fortune* s darling S§»» 
And thus the iilly Chat fpieads thro' the Town. 
Then all that meet me, come and* ask the Neir5» 
My Fatience and my pxecious Time abufe: 
Pr^ Sir {feryssfo nsmb at Court mufi kfiece^ 
D*ye hear what Nevpsfrem warlike Dacia? Ka 
Ceme, yen but Jejl. Pox take me if I do. 
PtaySir, the Lands that Cadfai vew^d to fbare 
xAmeng the SoUierst to reward the War, . 
What, mnfi they he in Sicily, er here f 
When I profefs my Ignoiaxice, Moiofe 
They all imagine me, and plaguy dole. 
And thus I lofe my Days, but Wi£i repeat, 
p. Oh! When IhaUl cw\o:j ttv^ Cw»xvi^«5>. 
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oh l When lemovM fiomNoife to quiet Peacei 
Amidft my learned Books, my Sleep and Eafe^ 
While hours do fmoothly flow, and free fxom fixifc, 
Fotget the Troubles of a bufy Life! 
Oh Beans, Pyth^igoras his neareft kin. 
You loYely Herbs, and moft dcHciMs ChinCy 
When (bail I fee, when feed on you again? • 
Oh fweet. Oh heav'nly Feafts, where I andmin^ 
Bdbre my HouiholdGods fecorely dine; 
When I my felf ihall tafte a dilh of Meat, 
Then give't my wanton Slaves, and bid *em Bar: 
When all my Guefts drink freely what they pleafe. 
No Glais is mark'd or fill'd, but more or lefs. 
As Itfirth iu^tesy- no drunken Laws to forces 
And all the time is full of good Difcourfe; 
We talk of no Man's Farms, 6i Wealth, or Skill» 
Or whether Csfar^s Fool danc'd well or ill. 
But we difcourfe of what we ought to do. 
And what *tis fault and folly not to know $ 
As whether Wtahh or Virtue brings a Man 
To Happinefs, or whether leagues bcgim 
Fromlntereft or Right, what cheats the Crowd, 
And what is good, and what the grezitSt Good : 
^ My Neighbour Gerrhts, as the Matter falls. 
Mixes his merry, pat, infttudive Talcs: 
And thus for Inftance, when by chance he hears 
Okl Jti^0s Wealth admii'd, tho* full of Cares,. 
He tells this Story. Once upon a Tvm^^ 
fAs Talcs begin) siod in a modeiaxt C\xtd&> 



3o6 HORACE'S Book 11. 

A Counrry Moufe a City entertain'd, 

|lis old Acquaintance, and his (pedal Friend i 

This Moufe was tbnfty, yet wou'd kindly Feaft 

When time xequii'd, and nobly treat his Gueft: 

In ihort, now fhiviog ev'ry way to pleafe» 

He freely brought bis hoarded Oats and Peafe> 

His nibbled Bacon in his Mouth he brings^ 

His Apples, and a thoufand pxetry things. 

His Nuts, his Grapes well-dry'd, and try'd hit be& 

By choice Variety to pleafe his Gu^. 

Who fate, and as afraid to bun his Mouth* 

Did nibble haeand there with dainty Tooth: 

AVhilft he lies by in Straw, and Barley eats. 

Or Chaff; and leaves his Gueft the better Meats. 

At laft the City Moufe, begins i my Fritnd 

Fray horn canyn deliiht^ hovj lovi f ffend 

%A Lift in W»§ds, and this unwholftme Cavtl 

*Tis MeUncholyy *tis [9 like a Gravt, 

Nf lu wf »V ytu rather live in Town thaw here, 

%And Mens converje, before the Woods fre/er i 

Come, go with me, VU get tlee better CbOiir, 

Since allmuji die, and mufi refign their Breatk, 

Nor great, mr little is fecure from Death ^ 

Then f^end thy days in Pleafure, Mirth and Sports 

%yind live iikf one, that minds his Life is fbort, 

Thefe Words prevail'd upon the Country Moufe, 

$0 (he grows jocund fliait, and leares the iioufe» 



} 
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ng for thofe fine things j fo both go on, 
whilft now 'twas Night to icach the Town* , 
\ Midnight full} when now the Mice aie come 
take a rich Man's Houfe, a fiately Room, 
e ?azple Coyeiing (hone on Ivory Seats, 
in the Pantry lay whole Heaps of Meats> 
lUDptuous Relics of his Noble Treats, 
}ity Monfe fixait feats his country Gueft 
loch of State, and waits, and carves the Feaft} 
e after CourTe, a thoufand dainty things* 
ike t Servant, taftes what-e'er he biings. 
xNtntry Moufe, pleas'd with his Bed of StatQ 
raiKNis Dainties, blcfl bis Change of Fate. 
heartily, wfairn io the Seirants come, 
Dogs mtf JA and bark about the Room, 
fiaut, boch icavf their Ms with eager Bafte» 
fly ^i Life, and hardly 1 cape at lafl. 
fays the Country Moufe, Falfe Jojs fArcvft]^, 
wt 7ikg this Idfiy wj tp$Ut Cell 
(tfr, J can ftafi Mid nditt§n there, 
wrjf §r ^$mjyfre0 fr§m Neife aid Ftar» 




^K.t^^ 
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SATYR VU. 

I. A Servant inftruSs bis M^fter^ ahut 
his Vnfettleduefs in Humour. 2. /& 
IkUfi* 3* Tkt vicious Mitm the greattfi 
Slave. 

I. \T7BLL, Sir, I hear, and have fome New^ to 
W Bat I'm afkaid, you will not like it weU 
From mc your Slave Wh Davus, is it ym \ 
Davut thefaithfitlSirvdnt and tb* trme, 
Davns wb9 fancies That Efficient Stora, 
Which NaturtU Wdms fitffUch •i^AKi »• ■**»». 
€• Ui and as our %Ancitmt Laws decfti, 
Vfe baldly thy Decembei'i Ukerty^ 
S^ak fairly what thou wilt, thou may* ft he fre$» 
Some Men aie conffant in theii Vice, and zun 
The fame Couzfe fiilU and urge theii Puxpofe on 
Some are unfteady, varying in a Trice, 
Now all for Viituei and now all for Vice. 
Fop PrifcMs with himfelf doth difagree, 
Sometimes he wears no Kings, and fometimes thre 
He changes ev'ry Hour his Cloaths and Gown, ^ 
Now takes the beft HouTe, now the word in Town* | 
And there he goes as nafty as a Clown. ^ 

Now ftudies hard at Athens, now he'll come> 
Aad turn Gallant, and follow Whoies at T^jbv^, 
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loft unficady> fickle Man on £aitb> 
''irtumrms fcLf had xul'd his Bicth. 
ipofite to him Vm'turms fiands, 
: when the juft Gout had lam'd his Hands, 
re a Boy, lo much he lov'd the Vice, 
e up foi him, and to throw the Dice, 
t is xonihint in his vidous Race9 
he fame Couife, and keeps an equal Faoe» 
tlnly not half fo great a Wretch, 
that now rides loofe, and now on ftretcbi 
\w you T(^SHe, fu^f»ft this Rsilmg trm^ 
ioth it wtun ? Sir, it reflet on yon. 
•> yu %^r^^^ S^'> you ufe to praife 
jitients living, and commend their Ways* 
(bme God wou'd give you leave to chufe» 
ce you to the like, you wou'd refufej 
you don't think that right you now commend, 
: are too unfleady to defend 
you once thought s you Hick, and firive in vain , 
thb deep Mire to free your Foot again, 
we, oh how you praife the Country Air! 
Gckly, K^vmM commend, when you are here, 
avited, Oh what dainty Fare 
little Sallet yields, and ktt from Care} 
troublefome Lords at Ti^me invite me AiU, 
'tis true, but 'tis againfir my Will, 
lappy, happy me, you ufe to fay, 
I have leave to fup at home to Day} 

But 
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But if my Loxd Mtedrmt doth invite^ 
. Tho* you axe not to go befoie 'tis Night s 
yet eager you by Peep of Day piepare, (theie? 
The Houfe ftteighc tings, So ho^J^ek^ TViw, who's 
Who brings me Oyl, you Dogs, does no one heai \ 
My Loid waits for me $ then in haftc %oi3l xna» 
While thy Retainers curfe, when thou art gone. 
Well then, 1 gram a Feaft's a powerful Chans, 
Oh the xeiiftiels Force of Meat that's warm. 
It leads me captive, and my Senfe does (eize^ 
Tm Glutton, Tofspot, and what-e'er you plca&; 
So you but freely grant your Vice at leaft^ 
As bad, alcho' in fofter Terms 'tis dxelL 
Suffofe tm mt [• wift^ as ibee my Stave i 
T(ien ceafe to look fo haughty and fo bniT^ 
And do not rage, and do not break my Headi 
While I dilcouilc what CriffirCs Poner faid : 
2. You love Mens Wives, and 1, my little Whoi 
Which is the greatelt Fault now, mine or you 
When Nature fixes, and they havequench'dmy Flat 
l*m iatisfy*d, nor do I lofe my Fame, 
Nor fear that they will Jilt, and entertain 
A wittier, richer, and a liner Man. 
But when you flily fneak abroad by Night, 
Your Kings, and all the Habit of a Knight, 
Thy Roman Gaib thrown ofTj from nobly hrvn 
You link into the Figuie of a Slave : 
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A natty Vail thiown o^er-^oor ftagranc Head* 
And foftly brought to the adiUt'ious Bed, 
Are you not fuch a One as you appeaf ) 
when introduc'd you ihake and tremble theie» 
Your raging Luft difputing with youx Fear : 
What difference is it whether you engage 
To fight for Hire, and bear the Vigor's Kage, 
Be cut and flaikM and kill'd upon the Stage? 
Or, by the coofdous Chamber-maid, be preft 
Quite double, Neck and Heels into a Cheft! 
Hath not the injufd Husband of the Whore 
To puniih both a right and lawful Pow'r } 
And will not all his fierceft Rage be juft 
On thee, that didft debauch her to thy Lufi? 
Yet ihe ne'er changes Garb, nor ihifts her Place, 
Nor takes fuch Pains to get the foul Embraces 
Nor injures Hear'n, nor fwearsfuch Oaths as yoo^ 
While the fond Creature doubts youMl prove untrue. 
But wife you venture Slaves fevereft Fate, 
And to a Man enrag'd; and fwoln with Hate, 
Commit your Fame, your Life, and yourEftate. 
Have you efcap'd? I hope the Warning's fair. 
And you'll prevent the like with greateft Care. 
What, nothing dof Why dofl thou fttive to run 
The fame mad Courfe, and once more be undone ? 
3 . Oh ! Slave fo oft ! What Beaft that breaks theChain, 
Once ficee, will come and take the Clog again? 



^< 
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Toa Ctjf yoa*ie no Adulteicrt nor I 

Jk Thief, becaufe when tont Obfeivei'sBigfa, 

Heave yooc ^late> though with a longing Eye. 

Hemove the Danger and tefiraining Force, 

And Nature lobfe will run an evil Conrfe. 

Are you my Mafter ? you that do appear, 

A wotfe and greater Slive than me by far. 

Whom nothing can redeem from wretched Fear i 

Thxee Sttoaks o' th' Frztor's Rod canaiakemefiei 

Whilft Tyradt Paflion ftill will Mafter Thee 

Belides, 

If He*s a VUdTy as you pleafe to phxafe; 

(This Keafon's good) that other Slaves obeys, 

Or fellow Slave i Sir, I would gladly know 

What *tis that I am in refped of you ? 

For you, my Maftcr, others bafely fervc. 

Like Puppets moving by anothers Nerve. 

Who then is free } The Wife, that can controul. 

And govern all the Paflions of the Soul : 

Whom Poverty, nor Chains, nor Death afiBdgbr, 

And pioof againft the Chaims of vain Delight. 

Whom feeble Fortune (liives in vain to wound, 

SO clofely gather'd in a per fed Round, 

And fo exa^y fmooth'd by honeft Arts, 

That nought without can ftickupon the even Fas 

Obfcive this Free-man's Chara^r, and fee 

If any part of « belongs to thcc : ^ 
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uland Pound begg'd by thy codiy Whoie, 
f deoy'd, ihe turns thee out of Door, 
rs Waccc ia ihy Face, then change her Mind^ 
all thee back, and vow ihe will be kind. 
looTe youx Neck from this Ignoble Chahi> 
•oldly fay that you axefree^ in vain, 
ui't, fox Tyrant Lords thy Will contioul, 
>xicktheeon,aad fcourge tfay wav'xing Soul. 
, when you fpend whole Hours andtxifle DaySy 
you upon a Piece of Painting gaze : 
io not you commit as great a Fault* 
lat fiaxe upon' a ineanex Draught \ 
e how Jamts and how Fmlvim ftandy 
dng PoHuxes, drawn by a rude Hand> 
ilk or Char-coal Paint, and there they look 
hey fought, and movM to ibun the Stroke.* 
Q caU'^ lazy Kogue, and beaten ftill; 
e in Fainting you, and Man of Skill, 
t'tiirial Cakes delight to Eat, 
luttony, whilft youx Luxurious Treat 
je, fox it ihows your Mind is great, 
ow to fer? s my Palate ihould it be» 
am whipt) a greater Crime in me, 
'ou? Since thine's more coftly Luxnryy 
3en axe you not fcoufg'd as well as I? 
, perhaps, thyFeafis cormpc thy Bloody 
t fpring from thy Luxurious Food» 
ikncd Legs lefafe th6i ^jdi\'s ImAu 
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Afld aftci to iirfbnft me, gnrclT Cod, 

Btu toio* this dinexeoce vooid f oo aicdy pf]r» 
He'll tcK you moie, he's moic mat than I. 

Mean while VHndmt in a jeomg Tdae 
Cries : BtUatfy ctmt friihee mmbim^t dwm^ 
Vnltfswitdrmkkim dry-, s biggtr GUfsi 
At chat Deacb-pak fpicad o'ei oiic Wmfcm Faoe^ 
FoK good AoBC Dnnken he did chieflj fisar, 
Gaufc fodiy when feU, with gieacci Fneedon jca: 
Ot 'canfe hoc Liqaon pall the itibtle Tafle^ 
And fo would rpoii the GoodneG of his Fcaft: 
Tet on it goes» the BowU ate freely ciowB*dL 
And fttftroMitlitm the Health goes round : 
The chiefeft Guefts the while full Bumpers toBtt 
They fpat'd the Bottles, and the bleeding Hoft. 

Now comes midft fwimming Shrimps a Lampiy 
In a large Diiht and thus the Maftec faiidi C^P^^ 
This Fi/b 9V4S cauiht whtn full •f SpMwm, (tbMiC§mfe 
Is i^hI) fir sfttr Sf awnings d^ne, 'tis wrft c 
Tht Buth is mddt tf Otlp the keft that fU-wTd 
ffm t>t Veoafrian Prtfii t§ maks ^ S'^ 
Wirufivs Tedft §ld, dnd Cavigrt I J9iih 
In btilini, Sirs, J uft Italian Wini\ 
'But i9}j4n *tit M'dy mtb Ptpperfpic'd aad dnfi 
With Vinsgar, th4 Chian Picklt's bsfi: 
Tf Uilgrun 'Buckets tritlft, rcAs never kisemm 
Befurt mjtime, Frnjure tbM ^n's m/ #im^ 

Sdlt 






Book II. SATTR S. jiy 

AniJ round ibe Bihu lay Letike to exate, 
And B«es to laife the Iizf Appnitet 
Anctiuve. Fickled-Hcuinii, mixt nich the& 
Lay RadfUlfa, biitct Heibs, ind £>«■ Leu. 
This Dith temor'd, two uad; Seivanti come, 
Oncctcan'd ib« Table, t'otfati Twcpt ikc ELooaH 
And gaEher'd up the RxiiBi of the read. 
The BoiKf, and all ihtt might ofiend the GueS : 
Juft 33 at Crrn Felft th' -4t(iMiait Mitd, ~ 

Cooiti black Hji*fit!, beauig on his Head] 
Lx^ Flaiki oF W lute, and _4/Hn, Fliiiu o ~ 
Then fays mine Hofti MyLri, if inoicthaii tbcfc- 
You like anoiheii c.ili for what yau pleafe. 
My Celllt'i ftoi'di i-.n- Ifi.&i. ,<.>lbw;t Fridt, 
But friiku lilt mi mhi inn then ifJiJ»T 
Sii, I faic fiift, and, (lay, I think 'iwttCot 
Taraiai near, ViUdini fatcbdcnr, 
Next Sdbrrii below him Pirim lyei, *) 

p«-(jsj the meiiy'ft atcbeft Wag that ifi ^ 

To fwiM^ whole Cuftatdt] and to fwaUoir Kes. \ 

AH uninvited, but U Loida *ie wont, 
AlVtdiiai brought them all an hii Account, 
Next above ihefe Kimniim takea hii tUee, 
He that could point at cv'iy hidden Sawce s ' ' 
Tot we> ihe reft, on Fiik and Fowl did fciff, 
CcmcMling difinent fiom theii proper TiQe. 
Thti ftnight appeai'd, when by fail Inrcioug Rnlta 
He caiv'd foi ISC ih' untifted Gut* of Stln, 

I 1 Atti 
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Bat as in Captains oft ill Chance te?eals 
*The Entenaineis Wit, wiiich good conceals; 
Then fays mine Hoft, sAh^ m^ffi th9t$ /fill ht il^t 
Thnt srt /• g—d a Hm^ Jh kpfd s Guefi .* 
And calls fdz*s Shoes; then yoa may qaiddj hcs 
Divided Whifpers fptead tbio' ev'iy Ear. 
H% Play e9tfA tvwfltsf* fw 4M/f /i apW^ 
But pphdtj^m liusgkt St iLfttffrUh§9 ull : 
While hot Vtbiiim with a waggiOi Look 
dies to the Senrants, U tk» Bmle hr»kg 
That I cam lit m Wva* n this dry Ftajtt 
And meiry BaUtf promoces the Jeft ; 
Mine Hoft comes in> and with a fmiliog Fflce^ 
About to mend by Alt his late Di%xace, 
His Senrants following btonght a Charger fili'd 
With one poor latle Crane cut up and gxiirdt 
Cover'd with S&lt and Meal i another brings 
PlUckt oS and by themfelves a l^abbet's Wingf* 
Foe thofcy forfooth, when by themfelires, axe bcft) 
And Tweeter far than eaten with the reft ; 
Then toafted Blackbixds, Doves theitRnaips cut otf 
All pretty focts of Meat, and fweet enough i 
But he with long Harangues to ev'ry Gucft 
Explained their Natures, how and why *t was dieft 
Whom thus we puniih'd, each Man left his Seati 
We fled the Banquet, and refas'd to eat 5 
As if the Witch Canidi^s^ pois'nous Breath 
Bid blown upon*t, fia[id^'<ivVift¥ca& with Death 

Tjbe End of the StcbnA SooV. oj Sitr^f v 



C 3^9 1 



EPISTLES. 



BOOK 1. 



fT • ■ -r 



E P I 8 T. L 

I. Ni JbiWJ hit Dffirt fur Phll&fofhy. 
2. 'Ti/ $0 h frefin'd btfirt mIL 3, 
Th Pf9phpr0f§r Oold befurp yhtac. 
4« I4^y kc CMm$ (igru with thi 
Cr9wd. 

MT Lof4 Ummth whom 1 ^ii41y ^nfpy 
TIm ftifli •nd (bf Jfiil LfiboHf of my Mufti 
Tbo' X hire foufbt cnou|b, Hud w«U Nfpw> 
And now difmU^i hfivo lofi?« to fighr no morai 

My Agi U not 4ilk«y unlike my ptU), L 

Unlike my Miiidi aad now 1 write in Fain* J 
The Fencer Vejun now grown weak with Age, 
Lives quieclj ac Home, and leaves the Su^s 



} 
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His Armsio gieat v^'o^^ri Temple plac*d9 
*Lefi after all hisformei Glories paft. 
He weified, meanly beg his Life at 1^ : 
And ftillmethiiiks founds thro' my wellpiiig*d£ar, 
A little Voice, Foad HtMet have a Care» 
And while *tis well releafe thy aged Hor(e> 
Xeft when he rans bat with unequal foic^ 
And ftietches hard to win, be bieaks his Wind, 
Beiidcd> diftanc'd, bafely lags behind. 
1. And theiefoie all my trifling Songs adieus 
1 now deiign to feck what's good and trae. 
And that alone ^ I fcoin my wanton Mufe^ ^ 
Arid lay up Precepts, fuch as I may ufe j 
But if you ask me now what SeS I own9 
I fweai a blind Obedience unto none : 
But as the Tempeft drives me fo I Steer» 
This way or that, not fetled any where: 
Sometimes an A£fclre Life my Fancy diaws> 
A (bid Obfervei of true Yirtue's Laws: 
Then gently ilide to ^ArifiippHs School, 
And ftiive not to be rul'd by Things, but Rqlc 
As Night to thofe theii Miflrcfs fails appears, ^ 
As Days to Labourers, and as long the Years, > 
When Jealous Mothers curb, to eager Heirs : J 
So dull, and fo ingrate my Time doth flow, 
Which hinders what I hope and wiih to do: 
What done will profit Rich and Poor, what long 
f oiborn, prove cc^uai \mwvxo OVi^sidToiUL^.- 
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Well then, I mufi content my felf with thi5» 
Toms cannot be as good as Lynaus £yes, 
What then, when Soxemilftl fit Cues ddpife} 
You cannot hope to have youi Limbs as gceac 
As G/jM*s» not fo fiiong and fiiml/ fet i 
Yet to prevent the Gout haft thou no caie? 
What, if of facther piogsefs you defpair^ 
' ris fomewhat fuxdy to have gone thus far: 
Deth cxeepifig Avaxice thy Mind engage? 
Ox doth it boil with fieiy Luft, and Kage? 
Why, theie aie ELules and Pzccepts that caneale 
Thy Fain, and cuxe gieat pait of thy Difeafe? 
Or axt thou Vain 2 Books yield a cextain SpeU» 
Toftop thy Tumor; you ihall ceafe to fwell. 
When yon have read them thikc^andfiudied well: 
The RaA, the Lazy, Lover, nonets {q wild. 
But may be tame, and may be wifely mild. 
If they confult true Viitue's Kulcs.with care^ 
And lend to good Advice a patient Ear. 
&. 'Tis Virtue, Sir, to be but fxce from Vice, 
And the iaSt, ^ tow'rds being truly Wife 
Is to wane f oUy$ Tou ufe all your Skill, 
To ibun what you fuppofe the fptaxtSt 111, 
A fbiall Eiiate, oc while yon feek to gain 
An Office, a KepoKej. you fpaie no pain^ 
You try your utmofkWit, andiack your Brain: 
You Sail CO /«dM, you fozfalce your Safe, 
ThcQ' taging Stonnsy lluo' Kocks aad boi^rons Seat> 
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Thio* Heat and C^d, and gatliet cw'tj Wiad, 
To get moic Weakhi and kafe pale Want behind } 
And jet thoa wilt doc take the pains to heai 
A wi6c Man adfife thee hoir to Steet: 
Who kindly bids thee check thy wild Defiie, 
And leave what thoa doft fboliihly adnuie : 
what Wieftlei that IhaU ftsife in ev*fy Town, 
At ev^iy Wake, will foom th' Ohfmfiim Ciown ? 
Who doth not cheap and ealic Wieaths difdaia ) 
And who would have a Ciown wkhout the luoSt 
3. The Saying's tiue, and hath been often tok^ 
Silvei's moxe bafe than Gold, than Vixtue Gold: 
O %fmmuy %mm$y Gold nmftfiift be fought. 
Then Viaoe^ that's woith but a fecoad Thoa^ ; 
This is the Tune of ev'ry Tiading Fool, 
Old Men, and ev*iy Boy lepcats this Rule, 
That with his Books and Satchel goes to SchooL 
If you have not Tien thoufand Pound in ftoie, 
But want a thouiiuid or a little mote, 
Tho* you have '^^ue, Conftancy, and Skill 
In Alts, thou iialt be thought a C^mmm ftiU; 
And yet oat Boys anothet Tale will tcU, 
And fay, Ton ihall be Krnx if you do well; 
Be this thy Guard, and this thy ftiong Defence, 
A virtuous Heart, and unftainM Innocences 
Vfot to be Confdous of a iliameful Sin : 
Nor yet look pale fbt Scarlet Ciimes within. 
Kow ptithee tell me which you think is bcft> 
Ox M0*s Law, 01 this by Boys cjpzefty 
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This Song which makes the YiituousMana King, 
And which the noble Ancients usM to fing? 
Which beft advifeth, he that bids thee hate 
Thy commoa Rank, and get a Yaft £ftate> 
juAly if thoH canft j if noc» at any cate^ 
Only that at a Play or Puppet Shav/ 
You may fit neaiei by a Scat oc two? 
Oi he that bids thee Steer a Viituous Couifcy 
And nobly fcom pioud feeble Foitune's force? 
4* Shou*d the Crowd ask, w hy lince I live in Town» 
Walk the fame Streets with them, I do not owa 
The fame Opinion \ Why I don*t appro?e> 
And hate the Things that they do hate and love^ 
My Anfwet muft be what fly T^nard faid 
To the old fickly Lion, fm afratdy 
Gnat King of Biafts^ f»r nil the treads I fee 
^re te tfy Den, nene back^\ that frigiMns me : 
Thou art a Many-headed Monfler, %wme^ 
I knfw not what to imitate, or whom: 
Some love to Farm Hevennes, others Bait 
With Gifts to catch a Widow's great Eftate: 
While othas fpread their Nets for wealthy FoolS; 
And catch them, and fecure the doatiug Shoals: 
Some by bafe Ufury their Wealth increafe : 
But grant that vanous Humours various pleafe : 
Yet are ihey conftant ftill, do they approve 
For one hours time together what they Lave^ 
Foi inftancc, if the weakhy Wanton lays, 
This Utcle BtU is the plcafam'ft Place, 
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His hafty Wiihes no delays afford, 

Aod the Sea quickly fees hex loving Loid: 

There if bis Fancy leads anochez way. 

As if a Sign from Hea?*n he muft obey; 

Come Wotk-men gather up youx Tools, and drive 

To monow to TWaimmi, there I'll life : 

Doth be deiign to day to take a Wife? 

Mo Life, he cries, is like a fingle Life : 

If not, he Swears the marry*d only bleft $ 

IVhat Chain can hold this yarying Prttmsfy&l 

What doth the Poor Man ? Laugh, he fhifts his hoiD^ 

His Baths, his Barbers, and his eating Room, 

Or hires a paltry ScuUcr for a Gzoat, 

And fpcws like Nobles in their Pleofure-Boat. 

Suppofe fome blundering Barbers notch my Hair, 
And then I meet yon, ibraight you fxaile fiidftaicj 
Or if my Gown is botch'd, my Veft unfit. 
My Cloaths ill made, you laugh at fuch « fight: 
What when my Mind is with it felf at ftdf^ 
And difagrees in all the Courfeof Life; 
When what it hated now, it now defires. 
What now it threw away, it now admires, 
Unfettled as the Sea, or flitting Air, 
It lazes, builds, and changes round to fqnare ; 
You count me mad in Faihion, you fbrbcat 
To laugh, nor think I need a D§&or*s care; 
Or Guaidian from the Prdttr, tho' my Fzieod, "^ 
On whom my Fortunes and my Life depeody S 
Who grieves if I but cat w^ Yvo^tf * tsA* ^ 
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In ihoit, the Wife Man's lefs than Jove aIone> 
For all is his, and he himfeirs his own; 
Rich, King of Kings, and of a Noble Stem, 
But chiefly well, unlefs when Yex'd with Flegm. 
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I. He commends Homer to bis Friend 
LoUius, 2. Delivers feveral Precepts 
for a good Life. 



■wi 



Hile yon CO plead aci^«m«, myFiicnd, le- 



hexe hafc lead my H»mtr o'er again : 
Who hath what's bafe, what decenr> jiift and good. 
Clearer than Cramtr or Cbiy/Spfms ihow'd: 
My Heafoas for'r, if you have leifure, hear; 
That Pair that cells us how in tedibus War, 
For Pdfis LnfV, Gntce ftrove with PbrygU, (ings 
ThePaffions of the Crowd, and fooliih Kings: 
^nunf thinks it beft to end the Wars, 
And give back Heltn s wanton fdris Swears, 
He can't be happy if he jives alone. 
His Kingdom can't content when (he is gone! 
^tridis and *Acbiltes chide, and bate. 
And Ng/for fttivea to cool the hot Debate: 
One xobb'd of what he eagerly defirVi, 
Was raisM by Love; but' both by Fuiy fii'd : 
He coonlels both, andftrivesto makethfitw^\v^'N&ak\ 
The Feopk fuffct when the Yutvct o^'&dji^ 
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Ly Loft i&d Hage ireze thouTand Mifchiefs doa^ 
By Piide and Tzeachery, in Camp and Town : 
And then what Courage, and what Wk can do. 
He uTefnliy doch in Vlyffes ihow > 
WhQ» Tr9y o'eithxown, to many Coontnes went 
And iki^y riewM theiz Tovns and Gorenmie&c. 
And while tfaio* raging Seas he ventuz'd home> 
Met thoufand dangecs, a^d did ovexcome : 
Still caieful of his Men he did advance. 
And fafelyilcmM theWave; of dang'xoos Ch^oc 
The Sirtru Songs, and Orel's Bowl you know, 
Which like his Maces had be but tailed too, 
Bafe and unthinking be bad feiv'd the Whoze, 
In ihape of nafiy Dog, oc mi'xy Boar: 
We are the number, bozn to dzink and eat , 
The Wooers of Pemiltpe, the fpiuce, the near. 
The lazy Hafcals j and whofe whole defigo. 
Was to get vicious pleafurc, and be fine : 
Who thought it virtuous to ileep half the Day, 
And lull theiz Caies witli Muiick, Dance and Fla; 
2. Rogues rife before 'tis light to kill and Thiev 
Wilt thou not wake to fave thy felf alive } 
If now, when well^ you will not leave youz Eafe, 
In vain you'll try when pieft with a Difeafe: 
And when you cannot Heep, except you zead. 
And in good things emplo/ your watchful Head, 
Pale Tzcacherous Sins will fwift approaches make 
, And Luft oz £nvy vex tl^ec whilft awake : 



} 

on,) 
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For why, when any thing of&nds thy Eyes, 
Doft thou ftceight feek for cafe, andftreight advU«; 
Yet if it ihall opprefs thy Mind» endure 
The Ills with Patience, and defer the Cuie^ - 
He that hath once begun a good defign, 
Hath fini(h*d half; dare to be wire,"bcgin s 
He that defeits to live is like the CIovdi 
Who waits, expefting 'till the Rivet's gone: 
But that ftill touls its Streams, and will roul 
We feek for We^h, a good and fniltiul Wife, 
The Tlealures, Comforts, and Supports of Life ; 
Our Woods are tam'd, and plough*d ena&^e our 
He that hath got enough defiies no more. L^orc ,• 
Did ever Lands, or heaps of Silver eafe 
The feav'rifli Lord? Or cool the hot Difeafe? 
Or free his Mind from Gares, he muft haveHealtJk, 
He muft be well, that wou'd enjoy his Wealth. 
He that defires or fears, difeasM in Mind, 
Wealth pt«»lits him as Pi^tues do the blind $ 
Plaiflexi the Gouty Feet; and charming Airs, 
And fweeteft Sounds, the ftuft and troubled Ears: 
The mufty Veflels four what they contains 
Scorn Plcafure, Pleafute hurts that's bought with pain. 
The Greedy want, to Wilhcs fix an End ; 
The Envious pine at th' ffitnefa of their Fnend. 
The fieiceft Tyrants never yet ooold find> 
A greater rack than Envy to the Mind : 
The Man that doth too haftily engage. 
That is tU fiie, and ctn&ot ciub his kage. 
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Baffles his own Ddigo, while weakei grown, 
^jl^ich Malice unieveng'd he fizikes too Coon: 
Angei is a ihott fienzy, cnxb thy Soul, 
And dieck thy Kage> which muft be iulM,ox xuli 
Ufe all thy Att, with all thy force reftcain. 
And take the ftrongeft Bit, tod firmeft Hein: 
The Jodiy trains the young and tcndec Hotfe, 
While yet foft-mouth'd he breeds him to the Cooifi 
The Whelp, fincewhen i*th' Hall he leaia'dtobai 
At Bucks-skins ftuff'd, now ranges o'er the fade: 
Kow, now, while young, wirh virtuous Rules bcgio 
Suck holy Precepts now, and free from Sin. 
What feafon'd firft the VeiTei keeps the Tafies 
Kow if you lag behind, or run too £ift, 
I ftay not for the flow, I mind my Hace, 
Nor prefs on thofe that run a fwiftex Pace. 

E P I S T. ffl. 

To his Friend }v 1.1V % Flokus. 

A familiar Efiftle enquiring about ft 
vcral Matters. 

My JhUus mnnsy I would gladly hear. 
Where ClsnuUtu Cdfar^s Kinfman kindles War j 
Doth Thractt or Hthrm, bound in Chains of Snow, 
Or doth the Hiltefp^m, I wiih to know, 
pi ^fiik% fiuilful S»Vds, ^iift iw^ vi^ \ 
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IVhat do the Wits deiign? Who nobly daies, 
(This wotfd I know) to write great C^/ir's Wars: 
And who infpix'd with an onufaal Rage» 
fihali fpicad hit Fights and Leagaes thxo* futme Age. 
And what doth Tkiusy he of growing Fame, 
Who doth not feat to drink of PimUr's Stream? 
Who fooms known Springs and Lakes»that gioiiooi bC) 
And is iie weU, and doth he think of me r 
I>oth he, the Mofe propitious, noblj fing. 
And fit to 7^MM» Harps the Thtbim. firing^ 
Or is he writing Flays, and craads the Stage, 
In murdering VetTe, and fwells with Txagick rage) 
And how doth Ctlfus do? 
Whom I ftill warn, as 1 have often done. 
To get fome Stock, fome Riches of his own : 
And not from others Laboun kep^ for FamCa 
In wife ^pelUH Temple fteal a Name: 
Left all the Birds ihould come, and claim their own. 
And t h' Cough be his,when her ftoln F Inmes are gone 
What do yon do i What will yoot Mind produce? 
From what fweet Beds of Thyme fnck precious Juice } 
Foe you have Wit enough* yooi ScdTc is gieat. 
And not defbrm*dly rough, bat fine and neat : 
Whether with poynant Tongue you plead a Caufc^ 
Defend the Innocent, and teach the Laws : 
Or chofe foft Numbers, and fmooth Foetry, 
The cbiefcft Crown ftill juAJy watts on thee. - 



^ 



330 HO RACERS Book I. 

If you couM leave thole Cares chat num thy Mind, 
Shake o.T ihy Feax:>, and leave the Clog behind, 
1 hen you wou*d live as Wifdoin*s BLules adviic: 
7hii \& the Wosk» the noble Study this; 
This rich and poo(,iIiou*d make tbeizgxeateftcaxc> "^ 

If we wou'd live fecuxe, and &.ee fxom fcax> ^ 
To honcft Men, and to out Countxy dear. \ 

Pray write me whether, foe I wUh to know* 
You love NHm<Mit(4t as you ougl;t to do. 
Or if the foxmei difieience, cioiM in Vftiti» 
Wm nevec AiUy ctu*d» bus biuki igniii. 
But you in wiiacroAvacparc you live, 
Whcthex 'tis heat or ruflineis makei- you Mffi 
Botu bi^ve and hot, and oh ! too dcari ro pxofi 
How ixail are all the bai:di of Btoth«(» love i 
Where- eVr you now tefide, ncuin to MUttHt 
1 feed a Steer to otfei when you come. 



E P I S T. IV. 

ji familiar Complement to bis Fritftd 

Albus ribuUus. 

Albut, the faircft Critick that I know. 
What iball I fay that you are doing now I 
In Pcdan Fields do you defign to write> 
More great than Cajpttf, and with higher flight i 

Ox 
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Or doft thou gavdy walk the healthy Wood, 
Confidciing what befits the Wife and Good ? ^ 
For you are not all Bod^ void of Mind, 
The Gods have giv*n a Soul of Noble Kind ; 
And Wealth and Skill enough to nfe thy Score : 
What cou'd a Nurfe for her dear Child with more. 
Than that be might be Sober whilft he Lives, 
And able co Ex^kTs what he Conceives i 
Enjoy the Love of aU, and Fame and- Health, 
And cleanly Diet, with fufiicient Weahh. 
While 'midft ftiong Hopes and Fean thy Hme doth 
Think cv»fy xifing Snn will be thy laft i l>f*&9» 
And To the |[xacefiil uneipefted Hour 
Of Life pzolong'd, when come, will pleafe thee more, 
Then COOK and fee me, now grown pkmip and fine. 
When you won'd laugh at- one of Sficurm Swine» 



E P I S T. V. 

To his Friend Torqjjatus. 
He ittviUs his Friend to d fmali Collatioff^ 



IF you can fit upon a peulci y Seat, 
My Friend Ttr^tkttms, and endure to Eat 
A homely Diih, a Sallad all the Treat : 
Sir, I ihall make a Feaft, my Friends invite, 
And beg chat you wou*d Sup with me to Night. * 

My 



} 



4. 

•4^ 
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My Llquoi flow'd from the Mimumian Vine* 
In Taurm Ctnfuljbif^ 'tis common Wine i 
If you have better, let youc Flasks be fenc i 
Oz let \rhat I, the Lozd, provide, concent. 
My Scxvants fwe^ and liuniih ev*iy Room» 
My Diibes all ace deans'd againft you come f 
Foibeai thy waaton Hopes, and Toyl foe Gail 
And i^/ci&iw Caufe» *tis all but idle Pain. 
To Monow Csfm'^^ Bitth-day comes, to give 
Releafe co Caies, and a fmall time to live. 
Then we may ikep *tiU Moon, and gay deligl 
And mezxy Talk piolong the Summcx's Night« 
VT hat is my Wealth, if I muft always fpare^ 
He that lives foot, to leave a wealthy Heir, ^ 
Is Beat a-kin to Mad. rU Diink and Play» 
Enjoy my fclf , and fling my Gold away. 
I'll fxolick (let the fpaiiog be thought wife} 
Content to be.cftecm*d a Fool foi this: 
What Wondeis cannot Winreffeft, 'tis fcee 
Of Seoets, and turns Hope to Certainty j 
It puihes on the unarm'd Man to Wan, 
It frees the troubled Mind horn weighty Cax» 
It teaches Arts, it teaches h«w to Think, 
And what Man is not Eloquent in*s Drink? 
And who tho' cramp'd in narrow Want's not 
Kow I'll provide (pray leave that Task to me 
I'm willing, and I'm fit for fuch a Care, 
.Tow Scats iball be as dean as any ares 
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Youi Napkins good, no fpoe ihall foul the Clotb, 
Whofe iighc might make you fnuff your Nofe, and 

loath. 
The Caps well fcoui'd* the modeft Table grace, 
The Diihes ihine that you may fee your Face 
None (hall be^eie that ihall ha^e trieach'rous EaiS| 
And cany o'er out Threihold what be hears: 
And that thy Boon Companions may be fit» 
Stftimim too, and Brmm I'll invite.* 
And if no deaiez Mifs, qi better Feaft, 
Holds SiAint he ihall make another Gueft : 
Tve Koom enough, and each may bring his Friends; 
But Sweat at Tables too much thiong'd o£(ends. 
Pray fend Me word what time you wiJl be here> 
How many Friends you'll bring) forget thy Care, 
And whilfl thy Clients throng about thy Hall, 
Creep foith thro' the back Door, and bilk *em all« 

E P I S T. VI. 

To bis Friend Numicus, where hejhews 
the Method to gain true Happinefs. 

TO admire nothing (as moft are wont to do)' 
It is the only Method that I know, 
To make Men Happy, and to keep 'em io, 
Some view this glittering Sun, and glorious Stars, 
''And all the various Seafons free from Fears : 
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Well then, thofc Gifts of Eaxth, the Gums and Gold, 
"Which fweet jir^U and the IndUs hold, 
Applaufc and Office, that mifiaken good. 
That great Pieferment of the Tf^msn Crawds 
When thefe are view'd with all theix gawdy Shov, 
How calm fliou'd be our Thoughts, how fmooih obi 
N^wthofe that fcai theix Oppofites, adokire C^^'^- 
Thefe Toys, as much as he that doth defixci 
For both (ides feat left Things theii Hopes deceifc, 
And both at fudden Diiappointmcats gncTC. 
Whet hex one joy, or grieve, ox hate, or love. 
Or ftrive to fliun, ox eagerly approve, 
'*Tis all alike if the i:.vent appears. 
Or worfe, or better, than he Hopes ox Fears, 
He ftands amaz'd with fiz'd and fiaring Eyes, 
His Limbs ^d Soul gxow ftitf at the Su^xize: 
The Juft will be Unjuft, Wife void of Wit, 
That feek e*en Virtue more than what is &t : 
Now go, let Gold and Statues charm thine Eyes, 
Go, aod admire thy Gems and Tjrian Dyes: 
Kcjoice that when you fpeak Men gape and wait j 
Go to the Court betimes, and come hoio'elatei 

r- 

Left Mtttitts reap a greater Crop of Corn, 

For *tis luifir, fince not fo nobly Boxn. . . 

Rather let him be wondered at by you. 

Than you by him, 'tis bettex of the two. 

W hate' ex's beneath the Ground Age brings to light> 

And that will boxy toO) an!iYvkd&vV^\»xk2|iaaL« 



BookI. EP ISTLES. 33J 

W hen ^ffius Way, and Gn>^i»*s Porch, (hall kllow^•^ 

And fee thee ^mous, thou muft walk below, ^ 

As NiMifM, and as ^fimi long agou J 

If vexing Pains thy SideSf or Kidneys feize. 

Then feek fome prefent Cure for thy Difeafe. 

Woa'dft thou live well } Who not ? Then quickly 

And now fincc Virtue only this can give, L"'i^«» 

Then leave thy falfe Delights, and that purfue : 

But if you think their wild Opinion true, 

(As heedlefs Minds the vaineft Things approve) 

That Words make Virtue juft as Trees a Grove. 

Then follow Wealth, make that thy chiefeft Carc,*^ 

See none Foreftal, land none Ingrofs the Fair, ^ 

Or bate the Prices of thy precious Ware. ^ 

Then get One thoufand Talents, then one more* 

And then another, and then fquare the Store, 

For by this Emprcfs Wealth 

A rich and honeft Wife, and 

As Beauty, Friends, and Noblenefs 

The Rich and Mony'd Man hath ev*ry Grace. 

Ferfwafion in his Tongue, and Venus in his Face. 

The Ct:ffAdociAH King is poor in Coin, 

Tho* rich in Slaves, let not his Way be thine. . 

LhchUhs once defit'd to lend the Stage 

A thoufand Suits, fays. How c/^ I tn^agt. 

So m.tnj Smts? And jot ril quickly find, 

rii fetircb mj Storct and fie what I tan Und : 



fquare the Store j 

is all beftow'd, ^ 

I cv'ry Good, > 

blenefs of Blood. \ 



Kcit 
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Aod ftieighc wtUes word, I hsvi five thoufutd gt 
^nd thty might t^ a^ numy as th*j w§u*d. 
That's an u furnlQiM HouTe, that Maftet poor. 
Which baih Things necef&qT) and nomoxe. 
And whofe fupeifliKHis Plenty not deceives. 
And *rcape& the Maftec's Eye, and profits Thieve 
If Wealth can nxake thee ble((, and keep thee fo. 
Mind it the fixft and the laft thing you do. 
If Offices, and all theii gawdy Pride, 
Then buy a wit^y Slave to guard thy fide; 
To tell thee great Mens Names, and Nobles ihof 
And warn thee to bow Popularly lowj 
Sir, that's a Lord, and this. Sir's, fttch a One^ 
He bears the greatefi Sway in all the Totvn •• 
Vnlefs yon cringe and get his Voice, de/pair. 
His Vote difpofes of the Conful'i Chair .• 
Sir, as their Tears require, fome fathers call. 
Some S4ns, and plenfantly adopt them alL 
If he lives well that eats well, come 'tis lighc> 
Let's go, led by pur ruling Appetite. 
Let's Fiih and Hunt as Gargil us'd to do^ 
Who ev'ry Morning bad his Servants go, 
With Poles, and Nets, and Spears, and match aloo 
The well- fiirdMaiket-placc, and bufic Throng.^ 
That one of many Mules might carry home 
A Boar, that he had bought, thro' gazing %omt» 
Let's Bath, c*cn whilft the undigcfted Load 
LyQi cm^^i forgetting ^.'\\«x. \^ \a^ ^xv^ ^^wji^ \ 
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Fit to be wax*d, V/jfpes Mates Quttight, ' 
Who lov'd tbdt Country lefs than baCe Delights * 
3 f notiiiiig, as ^fimenuts ftiives to pxove. 
Can e'et be pleatkiit wkhout wanton Lore; 
Then live in wanton Love, thy Spott pui{ae» 
Let that aofhof thy pcodona Time; Adieu. 
If you IcAOv barter JLuIca than thcfc, be ht^ 
Jmpatt tiKm, but if not, nic tbefc witJi me. 

E P I S T. VH. 

1. f/i? ixcufiib hwifelf for no$ vtaifUtg 
on MccasDt^. 2. Ommends his Gme* 
rofipym 3. /ff/ mfdkrate Defires. 

I. TN five days time I ptomisM you, wf Lstd^ 

A To be in Town;- — 
And yjet all ^AMgnf ^9& have brdkc my Wozdy 
Bur, Sir, if you de%9 that I ihou'd livit> 
While iH>w I fear I ftall be (ickly, ^ve 
That Pardon to xqp which you wou'd allov^ 
Soppofet my L9rd,l weie abeady Co: 
While ^0itmo burns, and Dog-ihis Beams do Ufi^ 
While all Difeaics that attend on Age 
Are waiting now upon the ag^ Tear, 
While ficcqaoit Mourners in (ad Pomp appear, 
And icaKfnl HoMcms (ai thdi Ouktoa^isvi. 
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When e^ch Officious Viiic furcly kills. 
If nifeth Feaveis and unfeals out Wills; 
If Wintet*s lharp,and fpieads tbcFields with Snows 
Down to the warm Sea fide chy Poet goes, 
Thcie Andy little, and take foft BLepofe. 
And then when Spring returns, and Swallows coi 
ril fee you, if you pleafe, myLoid, at Tf^me. 
2. Tour Kindnefs makes me rich, unlike to the 
Who thus invite their Guefts to cat theii Peats. 
Come pray Sir eat, Sir, tm content mih thefii 
Then pray, Sir> take as many as you pleafe : 
Tour little Boys will eat them, tho* but fmall, 
7hMki% Sift 44 much 4s if I fK,them mli .• 
Then pray. Sir, take them, yet as you think £u 
But all the Fears you leave my Hogs muft eat: 
Fools only give what they do fcorn and hate. 
This Seed (till hath, and ftlll will bear ingrate: 
But when the wife Men and the good befiow, ^ 
Tho' they true wonh, from bare pretences know, 
They tell you, you dcfcrv'd it long ago. 
If you wou'd have me ftitl attend your Train, 
ILefiore my Vigour and my Youth again; 
My currd black Locks fpread o*er my narrow Fa 
K^ore my merry Talk, and fmiling Grace s 
And make me fit again for Loves Defign, 
And i' mourn coy C^nera o'er a Glafs of Wine. 
A.hungiy Fox when pinch*d for want of Meat 
Crept thro* a little hole to heaps of Wheat, 
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And there well fiU'd he wou*d return again 

Thro* the fame chink; he ftrove,but ftiovein vain : 

3.' When lo the Weefcl cry'd, ^hfurd defign^ 

FoXy you weretbtn and Imn whenyu gtt in, 

^nd if you w$uld git out bt quiu ss thin. 

Is this apply 'd to me? I now icftore 

The Gifts that came from you, and ask no moxe. 

The common People's deep I do not pzaiie, 

Cwfe fi^ my felf and fure of happy Days. 

Noi wou*d I fell my Freedom and my Eafc^ 

For rich KArtdfia^ or the richer Seas. 

My LordJl£rc4fMi, yoa do oft admire 

And pcaife the Modefty of my Defiie» 

Tou King and Father I do oft conftisy 

When picfent, and when abfent ipeak no \tl[k : 

Mow try if I can quietly refign 

Whate*ei I have, be poot, and not repines 

TtUnuubut faid well, a barren place 

I rale, unfit foe Hoife, it yields no Grafsj 

Nor is it fpread into a fpacious Plain. 

jitrides take your Prefents back again : 

Mean Things do fuit mean Men : Unmov'd I (ee 

'K^me's Pomp and State, they are no Chamis to me. 

But unfiequeiued Tour's quiet eafe, • 

The Aady Plains, and foft Turentum pleafe. 

Thilif the famous Lawyn coming home, 

(And as he walk'd the tedious Sticets of^cmti 
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Kow old, complaining, Oom his Honfe co Comt 
i)'id fccxn a tedious way, tho* once but ftoxt) 
mc faw a rpruce nyeat Fellow of the Town 
Paring his Kails lyaid by, and all aloQc^ 
Vrmetrius ( he then waited on bis Laid ) 
Co cfuickjyt run, enqmu dnd hrsnf^ mf m^rd^ 
Who that Mm is, what Trddi, dnd v^hd^ Efiatt^ 
Who is his Patron, go, andtoU tnf firaigkt. 
He luns, comes back, and ffys; the Man by,K«iBe 
Vultfius Af«i^ fpotle^ in his Fai^, 
By Trade a Cryei, his ^ftate bfot fn^, 
Enough foi Natme*s Wa^t^ aAd tlygt's hu AH 
Kow takes his Eaict.af^ n^w his Q^uac pgufiiiesi 
Knows how to ge|L hin^Wfcalciii and koir to ufe 
His Fiicnds, his Equals, ax^his Hpii^ his ovni 1 
And when his Bus*nefs and his Ca^es are gf»e> / 
He fieely takes thfePkaTiuM of the Tenrji^ j 

Wellj I mtifi talK. tcith hinff ^o Jtrfigi^ m^Vft^, 
Co tell hm hi fftfjf Sitf with me to ATjlg^. 
He went, but Ifead fcaice belicyes the B^oy, 
Silently wond'i^ng betwixt Fcai and Joy: 
At lafts plquis b^iineCs: IfT/^, aa^ I dtn^d? 
T^ he denies yojo. o^ of Feaf, or Piide: 
Kext Morning easly fbilip chanc'd to nacflt 
Vlteius, felling Toys about the Sttiec;^. 
He comes up tp him the^ aini kindly fjud* 
GoQd-monow^ firft. Mena excus'd his Txa4ie, 
The Clog that hindred that he did not wait 
This Konxiog caily at his Woiikip's Gate; 
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And Uftly that he had hot feen him firft. 
Says Philip, if you'll Sop with mc to Night, 
1 will forgive you: •?!>, whut ym think fit: 
Vll wMk in j9u\ Then AMUe At Thteei he faid; 
Befuie you come, now go, 'and mind yooi Trade. 
He came and Supp'd, and Talk*d, and, well conreflt 
He thank'd his Woiibip, and away be went. 
When after this be was obferv'd to ir£x. 
And often come to tafte the tieach'rons Bait. 
Each Mom a Client, and a Gocft 9t Noon } 
One Feafi, when no Court bofiuefscou'dbe dome, 
His Pfttron ask'd him to ride out a Town: 
He yields, and mounted on a fiacely HdrTe^ 
He entenains him with a long Difcotarfe ; 
The SatHu healthy Air, tiA fraitfiU Fidd 
He piaifeth j Fhilif fa* his ddft and fmil'd. 
And fo to end the Talk, and make more fpoxt. 
He gives him, ^and to cut the Story ihort) 
Lends himt^o hundred Pounds; and then perfwades. 
To buy a Farm, and leave his formed Trades; 
He takes the C6ilnrel> buys, and leaves the Town 
Purs bfif the modiih Sfark, and turns a Ctti»n : 
Talks nettling hut of Furrows, and of Vhies, 
Improvement of his Land, and fuch Deligns: 
He minds bis Tre^, and takes a World of Pain, 
Grows Grey upon Bis Cares, and thoughts of Gain 
liut when his Sheep were loft he knew not how, y 
His Goats Dlfeai'd, His Cornicius'd to grow, > 
And lab'iing Oxen dy'd beneath the Plough : i 



341 HO RACERS Booi 

Tex'd at the various loTs, away be goes. 
At midnight, in a Rage, to rhilift Houfe; 
When Tbilif faw him haftily appear, 
Defoim'd and zoogh hie Face, untzim'd his Hair 
Mena, fays hty !•• fftnd ynt ftlf vitb Cart, 
Good Fatton, he aj*d out in wild a£ighr, 
Piay call me Wrttcb^ if you wou*d call me ngt 
By thee, by all that's good, and all that's de 
By all yon lore, my Lwd, and all you fear, - 
I beg youx Pitys eafe my vexing Pain, 
And turn me to my formet Life again. 
He that hath once peiceiv*d the tteach'zoas Ba 
And how his fiift excells his piefem Stmtc, ^ 
Let him lecum unto his fomier Care, 
And follow what he left 3 'tis juft and faii^ 
By oux own Foot to meafuie what we arc* 

E PI s T. vni. 

To his Friend C els us. 

* 

He complains of the Sicknefs of his A4i 
and gives his Friend Advice. 

GO prithee, Mufe, my loving Thoughts ezp 
Andwiih my C^Z/mi Health and Happiaefs 
And if by chance he asks thee how 1 do. 
Tell fiim I make a Noife, a gawdy &ow ; 
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I piomile mighty Things, I nobly ftiive i 

Tet fay what ill, unplcafant Life 1 liv^ : 

Not 'caufe the Hail doth bieak my Vines, or heat . 

My Com, not caufe my Oliver ihiink with beat i 

Oi Hexbs gcow fickly in my Foteigr^ Plain; 

No, but becaufe my Soul is vexM ^ith fain* . 

(The Body found) it Is a ihaip Oifeafe, . 

And yet 1 can't enduie to hear of £ale : 

I ftomi at my Phyfician, hate my Friend, 

Becaufe they ftxive to wake my diowfie Mind : 

What's good I hate, and what will huxt approve, - 

Unfettled. ftill> and as wild Fancies rove. 

At TjbiT^ Remtf at T^me. 1 Tybtr love. 

Then ask him how he doth with his Command, 

And how he pleafeth CUmdius and his Band > . 

If he fays well, then fiift be fure rejoice^. 

And after with a fmall inftiu^tive Voice 

Infiife this Precept at his lift*ning Ear, . 

We will bear you, as you your Fortune bear. 

E P I S T. IX. 

He Commends his Friend Septimus to 
Claudius Nero. 

T Tjbink my Friend, my Dear St^imim, knew 
-*• How great an Intcreft, Sir, I have in you 5 . 
For he ftiU asks and begs me as a Friend,. 
He impoxruiies me that I vrou^^ OaitDixcv^\i^> 
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And bxing hitti to yoox Senriee; be zs fir 
ipx Nif*s TfBin and L«re, wbo da^s aibCut 
Kone bat good Aen, .aad men of St^^ soevd Wir. 
He thinks itte Ittimtte, my feateidl good. 
And move thta I my f<^ ^ei imdeifiood : 
I long deny'd, a thoofand tricks I os'd. 
And uig'd ft thoofand things to be tiBaxfd% 
But feaiing I ihoa'd item too fty, to owa 
My row'i with yon, kmd to my fdf alom^ 
And fctadals of ft wotfci faol't pxetcm, 
Tm tim'd, my Loid> ft modeft Impud^nr* 
I boldly aski now if you dare Commend 
Vly boldnefs in the Sendee of my Fidend, 
Accept Sftrmiits, let him fill yoor Tntm, 
I promi(e him a fiotot and honeil Man. 

E P I S T. X. 

TobisVrietid Fuscus Aristii 

I. Prefers the C^nntry before the C 
2. 7'he Covetous mujl be Slaves. 

ALL Health I Lover of the Gotintry fend 
To FufcMSt the gay City's greatcft Fitexd 
Brothers in all things elfe, what one appio4k. 
Oi flies, the other likewife hates or loves> 
We Nod togethe: IQ&t old acquainted Coves. 
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id now we difagrte in this alone, 
ii humours diffcf hierc ; you Jove the Town? 
id I the plcafanc Vliktisy sui3 ]^ilhig flood, 
le Groves, anditiofl)^ BatAcj, dild IhadyWOod. 
iborf, I Kvc, I Reigii, fince i*m retix*d, 
x)m that ^hich you as much a>s Heat *n admlt'd. 
Like one at laft from the Piicfts fei^ce fled> 
Loathing the hony'd Cakes, I long fox Bffcad: 
o yon a Lil^ to Natuie*s Crates deii^n, 
nd feek fome fit F<mnda(tion to begln> 
>me Bafis whet 6 this happy Ftamc to laife? 
he quiet Country is the fitted ^lace. 
Inhere is the Mincer's Cold more mild than hitt\ 
nd wheii the Scm afcends, and burns the Y6ar, 
/here ^^i t more delight fol Wind all wage 
'he furiotb Dog-fiars^ ot the Lions rage? 
)r where do envious Cares break fewer Dreams? 
k) Floweis fhine lefs, or fmell iefs f Weet than Gencte \ 
ire Stretflhs more pnie that Leaden Pipes cObv^,*^ 
Than t hofe fair Sfriogs that wit h ib^ winton play, p 
Ind gentle murainzs, eat theii cafie Wify } \ 

l*en midft oar Palaces we plant a Giote, 
ind Gardens drefs; out Care ftows what i^e love: 
That Houfe is ftioft cfteem*d, he Wf(ely btfilttt 
That hath a PxdTpeft to the open Fields. 
Ittive to expel ftiong Nature, 'tiJ in vtin, 
iV'ith doubled foi^ ftt will xeturrf apQ^i, 
KdA cD0cffedDt a^ ilbove (he ftfkA dilMa. 

0^5 Not 



'''*'Ift and * o''"-*'* tf*^" ":t 

Thus ibe «"^.: ;, foi «>ea»« °* i 
Mufe be« » ^°", little Nature gave. 
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And let me piithce feel thy iharp leproof. 
If I ihall iliive fot moie than juft enough. 
Mony mufl rule, oi mnft obey the Mind, 
Moie £t for Seivice than for Rule defign^d. 
Behind VdcmtA^s Fane thefe Lines I drew^ 
Well plcas'd with cv*xy thing, but wanting you,- 



E P I S T XL 

To his Friend BuUatus, who had been 
Travelling ; That Happinefs may be 
bad any where, 

■ 

BVllamti how did pietry Samts ihoir» 
CbUs and ftately Sdrdis^ let me kooir> 
If they axe fuch as Fame r^xts,or no? 
Oi can yon find more pretty things at home ? 
Are all thefe Places mean compax'd to ]i»me f 
Or elfe doth fome ^AttdluM City plea(e» 
Ox LAtdith where tir'd with boift'roiis ^ezh 
And tedious iLoads> yon fiift fat down toEafe? 
Now Defart £«^Afof contains but few^ 
And lefs than Gdbii or fidtn* knew. 
Yet there my days, I with Content coa'd ipendt 
Forget, and be forgot by ev^y Friend. 
There faft 4tf ihore fee Winds and Storms engage^ 
And finite fsma ImA at difiant N«ftwit*$ Kage : 
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But he tte COOKS to %^t tUto^ Itafai «4 Utiic, 

Woo'd Bok, live always by a Kkcki* Piae. 

'And he that's cold costomeadt not Barlu ttdHex 

/s if they made a hapfy Life cooapleat. r^^ 

Koi 'caufeStovAs tofs ikc^i& rhoa fifsie (Ml tl] 

And fell chy Ship beyond c^<m* Seas^ 

laix Mjulent will piOTC as great a good 

To Men of fobei Minds, as 2>^#r's Flood 

To Swimmers, when oold Winds icrexcl]^ blow. 

As Freeze in Sunmier, Silks in Fxoft and Snow* 

Vrhile Foftune fAiUes, andf gtvea thee happy ds|> 

Chht tt ItMM, and ahfent SsniUs prairc. . 

Take thankfully thofe hoars the Gods ftall |i9t» 

Vfe while you may, and be not (low to live. 

Fot if *tis Ktafon, and not cbato^ of Air, 

That brings fofc Keft, and fitet ovc Soula IzoBi OtR 

Thofe that beyond-Sea go Aall fadly findj. 

They change theic Climate only, not thcixMind. 

A bufic Idleneis defixoys oox Sale, 

We Hide and Sail to feefc for Happmefs. 

let what we feek with ev'iy Tide aod Wind, " 

We can e'en here, ox at Vlth^ find, ( 

If we can have bat z cOBttstcd Mkid. ' 



SPI&1 
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E P I S T. XII. 

I. Dffires his Friend Iccius to be 
2. CofHtnenis Pompey Grol] 
him. 3. Tells bow the jiff dir 
ly fiand. 

z. T F Tou cin uTe sAgriffm^t vaft EAate, 

X Which now yoa manage, 'tis the heig 

Kot 7ov« himfelf cou'd give « gicfltet ih 

Tho' giown pxofiire j my FAend compliin 1 

He that htih things fof ale is never poc 

.4 If thou hift deanly Fo«4 tod Cloaths c 

what mote than this can Idngly Wealcli 

If at iiili Tables fioi'd with dainty Meat 

You can contain, and Heibs and Mallow 

Thus thou wilt five, it Fzocfi^al of hei i 

The Golden Stxcams of Foctune gild th< 

'Caufe Mooy cflinoc NaraxcTs ibttnp del 

And all things you below tme Votoe pi; 

Why ihou'd we wondci, is it fiiange to 

Dtmocritus groffn flowc, while his Mi 

Was gone abiofld, aB4 M Ms litbbs b 

While yoa throP diop t^Ci^h can nob 

And naidft dull AnAtt tMMk on thhiga 

What bounds the fagmg Sea, wh* ruled 

Vrkithtr.by dwik •iTb I!mm chc Fhaets 
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Or fomefbperior Guide; what fpieads the Night I 
What hides the Moon ? What fills hci Face with Light) 
What difagieeing Seeds of Things can make* 
The Suicks oc Emfedwlis miftake. 
What-ever Life you Uve> or Fiikes dcefs'd. 
Of Leeks and Onions kill'ddo make your Feaft} 
2. Be kind, \tt Pmfey Cf^flms be youi Giaefi. 
What he ihall ask (he'll ask but little) gtant, 
Fncnds axe in fmall Efieem whece good Men want. 
9. But now to tell hoir K^mit Affiurs do fiaiid» 
dmtsbrU yields to ftoot *Agri^% Hand s = 
Jirmaiid, Cldmlim Ner»*s Courage feels». 
The haughty PartbiM.tiow to C^/kr kneels: 
And golden Plenty with a bounteous Hand, 
Rich Hanrcfts fi»dy fcatters o*er our Land. 

E PI S T. xin. 

To his Friend Vinnius Afella, atoms fre- 
fenting his Books to CasISir. 

As I advis'd you oft before you went, 
I beg thee Vlnmm now my Books present 
To CdfiuTy SealM} when vexing Cares ate fled». 
If well, if merry, if he asks to lead: 
Left over-bufie iu thy kiud Defigns, 

Tott chuTc ill Houis, aod make him hate my Liaett. 

But 
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But if the Pack (hall pinch thee thiow it dowii> 
Refufe to beat it, and the weight difown, • 

Rathei than haying paft the tedioos Road, 
Thy Saddle ihake, and ftjdve to caft the Load; 
And thus make good thy Fathex*s ancient Name, 
Be %>ifs indeed, a publick Talk and Shame: 
With all ihj ftieogth o'et Lakes and Mountains 

"**» [Town,C 

And whenthofe Stieights axe paft you teach the ^ 

Take heed, and what yon bdngdifclofe to none: ^ 

Be ihy, and cautious, not my Books proclaim. 

Not beat them as a T{u/hck^wou*d a Lamb : 

Undec thy Arm, as if thy Hands were full. 

As drunken Pyihis canies pilfer'd Wooll: 

As when invited to his Landlord's HouTe, 

A Country Tenant beats his Hat and Shots: 

Proclaim not that you fweat thofe Lines to bear. 

Which will detain Great Cdfdr*s Eyes andEarj 

Make all the hafte my eager Wiik requires, 

Farewetl, take heed youAnfwermyDefires. 

E PI S T. XIV. 

If bis Sseward^ thai be prrfers the Couw 
try before the City^ ami why. 

7 O U Stcwaid of my Woods and pleafant Plain, 
. Whtdiwhailscadi>V%aD[ktDi^«>i«€i^*« 
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Coiirann*d by fob, cfab* k fmh ktftf aldh^, 
I^iye andettt DwfelHtSi Aid IS 6f^n iAffihr, 
To fend five SbASCots to B4Hjfs To#ft. 
Come, no# 'tis time^ lee» (k6 Whieh iif elft t#c 
I fcom lAt ft^ndly ot ftom tto]^ tOkaii ytkr. 
Can pluck ThoXnl beft> &4 Mlvkb b M«€^ fUT 
And which ti btoei, ^met, of IttS l^khl; 
Tho' LamU*s Piety, and mournful Caxe, 
That weeps hb Biol!hti*8 Fate> detMds M(b M^ 
Ttt ftUl my h^oA'i abioad, my Sbul dmk BA^ 
To break the Baxs, add get free Room to Ii?e. 
X pisufe theCoomify, you the happy TOWA : 
He that loves others Stftes diilikes his o#ii : 
We blame the Place^« both decehr'd dn'd Fdblt» 
'Tis undefeiVd, the fault is in hut Sotds. 
Out Souls that azc theii ownG^mpsmi^narlfilFy 
And %itotn beneath their Native load of ilh 
In Town youi Wifles bdg'd the Fiehis and pi^^ 
A Farmex now you ask the Town tf^ra, 
I conftane to my fclf psitt gri(ct*d frOm h6iil^ 
When hated Buiinefs forces me to 'Kjme, 
We two do very diffeicnt Things admire, 
We widely dlfagtee in oilr defixe. 
What you call lonely Melancholy Seats, 
A Man of my Opiniob, is he hates 
what yobthiAk fair, accoillbts thetn £iie iL^feata 
The Oily Ordinaries, the Stews do more 
Thy WiAevfei thcTetm, iV»>>i tAj£ct\\^ c.t](f^. 
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And 'caofe mj little Fatm d6th beai ho Yine, 
But f xankhrceiirt, I ftt tfay Wild Dd£ga: 
No ndghb'imgf avtorttoe to ftll ihctWuie; 
No wanton Soirgftxeft there to pitafe thy StaTe, 
And xaife thy heavy limbs into a Dance: 
Tet thou doit lMibour> 4hou doft Toyl and Sow, 
And bieak thy Fields, that ttbvdr fett the'Flough: 
Tet ybu take Case, yoa waft Af htoaaogfh^okh 
And f^KhtiBougfaa to feed my wefttkd Oil 
And if the Bivec lun above the Bouod» 
Swoln big with ELain, you xaife a fiionget Mound> 
And teach it to fod)eai the Meadow Gtound. 
Now why thefe things fo dlffeit&rly sTj^peas 
To lit, and what derides oat Fancies, beaii 
I tint lov*d all the Fxolicks of the Town, 
Cuil'd powde(*d Locks, a fine and gawdy Gown: 
That pleas 'd coy Cjntru without a ptice. 
That lov'd Debauch, and coutttd ev*jry Vice, 
How like (hon Suppers, and at civil Hours, 
And Sleep by purling Streams, on Banks of Flow'rs. 
Once ro be wild is Ao fnch foul difgnrct, 
But 'tu {0 ftill to run the frantick Race: ^ 
There on my Jc7s no Sqaint-ey'd Envious wait. 
None fiOwns, none lo<>ks a&keW, no iecret hare. 
With venom*d Tooth &ath bite. My Meiglibours 

To fee me bnfy at my fittlc Toil. '^'"^* 

But you bad xatliet be xemoVd to Town, 
That way youi Miud attd ta^ti'^v'^i»Ek\ 



•^[>afc 
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The Citjf: Slaves, tke while the Cmmtry 
And envy thee, thy Garden and thy Gi 
^e Ox the Saddle asks, the Afs the F 
let All (that's beft) puiTue the Aits the; 
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Ti bis Friend Vala, inquirimgu 
have in the place whither be 
tetire fer Us Health. 

DEai Vols prithee quickly ieiid me. 
W|iat Vili4i what S^Umum can 
How hot the Winter $ If the Aii be goo 
What mannet'd Men live theze} An 
(Tne, my Phylician tells me I may ui 
Thc^tjitaBzihSi but thole theit help i 
Xkcaufe.in Wintei cooler Streams I chi 
That I fhould leave their Groves, thei 

Stream, 
So famM for curing knotty Gouts, con 
The whole Town mourns, and curfesth< 
That^akes us feek the C/i«/?4» Springs 
That makes us leave her Groves, her w 
For unfrequented Cayys cool Retreat. 
To change my Station novy I muft begi 
And force my Hoife beyond my ufual ] 
So ho, wheie now, the angry Riders fa 
And ftifly pull tVieKda> i)KW?^ wi\ Oci 



b. 
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I'm^not foi B^y oi Otmt : and then they footh. 
But bndled Horlcs Eait tie in theiz Mouth) 
Which yields the moft, and which the fweetcft Giaii 
Whethei they fet oat Tubs to catch the Kain, 
Ox die have cooftant Spiings, theii Watet deax. 
Foe I don't like the Wine they fancy thexer 
(Trae, when at home, then any Diink will pleafC; 
But when I go abroad to take my Eafe, 
Enjoy Seas Waxmth,my Thoughts from Cazesiepiic?e, 
My Liquoz muft be good, if I woo'd live: 
Such as will fill my Veins with gen' sous fiie. 
Bring certain Hopes of Healtli, and Thoughts infpire 
Such as may make my wanton Wiihes rife, 
And ibow me young and grateful to my Mifs .*) 
Where moft Hares run, vaoCt Bores infeft the Plains* 
which Sea moft Oyfters, which moftFiih contains» 
That while I live I may be plump and gay^ 
Too write me Word, TU ciedit what yon fay : 
Mimu* when all his little Lands were gone, 
AUloofely rpent, and he a Man o'lh* Town; 
i Bally, at no certain Board he din'd, 
To Houfe to lodge, but railM at Foe and Friend > 
. bitter Rogue to jeer, and iharp to feign, 
Tcre to fcandalizei the very Bane 
id Buin of the Shambles % what he got 
fwallow'd i all went down his greedy Throat, 
when his Cheats not anfwer*d his Dellies, 
en little came ixoaiFops> ^uid huhb\!4V)^a3ft&^ 
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Woli'd feed oa (Suf 6, and on ftte fliefft ^/tsit 
Sjralloiring as much aschitfe liue|^ B^m codttl 

„Aidfi^h9^ while t^s bi bdfdfy figr^i^ 
Wtu'd bik/i, fotfmky th€ SfAid-ihrifts IBtilUs fld\ 
Tee the famt MuHus Virtfeh hit gsdns 5ff^ tbO 
And oil hk Out he wttfted all h& 3eoxd, 
t'lmi'd all to Snto^ Md Ai^, Qs*d c6 ^» 
^7« Wtndery Fttith, ft fit that MeU fitd blfb^ 
WbtH mt the WtHd s frhrer Sight aiH JMm^ 
Tbsn the targe fi^m Belty ffu S6w. 
Vm juft like hihi, Mr hen poor. Oh how I IM 
The feifc and little Store, and h'o^ ;tppf<tvtl 
When ikh, (hen thofe art bK(l, OoA bhSf th( 
Wliofe. tYatefy floofe their hidden IfreiXfbte Ib6 
None live fo weU, none take fuch fdfV Rcfp6l 
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X. To his Friend Quintus, a CXefcrij 
of his little Farm. 2. Advice cancer 
a, happy Life. 

I. A SKmemrt, gm'«fw/, What my Martin 
-^^ Whether 'tis Hay 6t Com that crbwt 
Field} 
E!mi5 ddarfi'd with Vhits, or if raft, ot OHvd 
rii tell you what it fs, and how it lits. 
A Ridge 6f ttftls a IhiAl V At «wWlts 
Aatf takes the? Suus Vitrei ^^^^ ot.\.^xW«. 
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The light Hand opens to the xifing Day* 
Tha left Kuad giSDily t|kes.the feuiDg Kay -, 
Tou like the Qime: If ev'ty Hedge that giowt 
Doth blu& in CocdoUj, ot doth mOom in filoes, 
If Bfcchen Gzovet and foiitful Oaks afod 
Meat foe my dutUy Shades fbi me theit Lotd» 
Tou'd thinic Tsrntmt^s pkafaat Fklds icmovc 
To wait on me, and fptcad a ihady Gjove. 
A pleafant Spxing, almoft a Hivei flows, 
Kot Hiber'% Stieams the ThrsLctMu Fields inclofe 
WMh WaTesmoie cool and dear; theWateis fpread 
To pHTfe tbe Stomach ^Qfi, and deanfe' the Head. 
ThtA'e plmfant (n^y 'tis tine) thcfcfweet Retteatt,' 
Tsefcnre my Health amidft the Summers Heats. 
2. And you live well, if what F/um fays be tiue. 
For all admire, and %»mt dech boaft of you. 
She calls you happy, but, my Friend, I feac 
roii moxc believe what others Gy you ate. 
Than what you know youi felf *. 
^cem none happy but the Wife and Good ; 
oz when you*ie flatter'd by the heerilefs Crowd 
ha( you look well, diflfemble thy Dtfeafe, 
down to fea0, and give it time to feize, 
til it fiakef , and thou canft eat no more : 
s fooliib Shame to hide a feft^iing Sore, 
pofe one fpeakt of Wars and noble Fights, 
I with tkefe Wofdi thy empty Ears delights -. 
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jovc »i^ S»f yth Mdfir tbt P90pte Carts, 
Uavis JHll in d^ubt wb$fi Sdfety mtjt frtftrs, * 
The fifUymsy #f •Ift th$ Pmpti'sywm^ 
Doft fee this FiaiTe is only Csfm^9 doe: 
Yet when they call thee Good, ctnft thou agieef 
Canft thoo confent that That bdoogs to thee) 
poi you and I both lore the Ccowd IhouM (ky 
That we ate good* but what that gives to Day, 
To M ortow if it pkafe it takes away •• 
As when it Offices on Fools beftowst 
They call them back, and fcom the Man cheycboic: 
Lay down, 'tis oius, they cty t I ky it down 
Poocnakcd Wxetch, and gtiev'd dcput, and fsowi: 
The fame Croutd calls me Tbisf, they pafs a Vote 
That Tm mubaji, oi cut my Faher^t Thxoat} 
And with faUe Scandals bite mc$ muft I fear, 
Muft I look pale for this? Or ibed a Tear 2 
Falfe Honours pleafe, and falfe Reports difgiaoe 
And Trouble, whom? The tIcious aad the bale: 
Who then is Cotdi Why he that keeps the Laws, 
And ancient Rites j whofeWord fecures a Caufe: 
Who reconciles his Neighbours, free from Strife, 
And feems to lead a fair and honeft Life .- 
Tet all his Neighbours know him bafe withiti. 
His Out-fide's fair, his In-fide's black with SiB« 
Suppofe my Slave ihou'd fay, I neither fly. 
Nor fteal: Well, tkm bafithj T^^ward^fay I, 
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tt famrfdy I nevex kill'd a Man» 
Jhdlt m$ ki han^dt •r turn vntb Pain, * 
thiifty> honeft, good, and wife, 
umoc giant it, nay denies : 
Foxes diead the fectet Snaie, 
and Hawk, altho' rhe^Bait be fail, , 
fioop where they fuTpeft a Gins 
I fbi Vixtues't fake abhor a Shu 
>f PoniAment leftcains thy Will, 
▼e, bow eagerly wou*dft thou be ill ? 
^oa fteal fewGxains fiom ftoics of Wheat 
, *tis tmesis lefs* the Clime's as gxeat: 
that's honeft in the People's Eyes, 
X -he kills a cofily Sacrifice, 
Bull, and while his Vows are good. 
Mm htsr, he prays aloud, 
inis foftiy, to be heaid a£raid, 
m/ Lavetna h§ar mm, grant mt %Aid 
I Chiott let all btlitvt me Good, 
tm jufi and h§nefi to the Cfvod^ 
my Cheats dnd Farieries Jpread admd. 
the Covetous than Slaves more firee, 
dy ftoop for ev*ry Pin they fee, 
oagine. Jie thatfiill deth crave 
, 411^ be that fears mufl h a Slaver 
ath loft his Arms, and bafely fled, 
Eiies Camp, and all hex Laws betray'd; 
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That's eagcc to be xich, tim ftdvot fi»r man, 
Gees 099 u4 dies beneath the wdigjmtf St^»: 
Foibeax to Utf the Cifftiye thou ca^ik fcU, 
His Woxk wUl bmg the^O^o* biO^U (metjitfft 
Whethei he Tl^ thy Bl^, H^oitds O^y She 
Or Sails,, aod Wi^^ets.io tjbwc xagii^ Ociep-* 
A Man thtf 's Qo^ aii4 WJfie viU boUlgr % 
IfV// FcmhGiMs /i;i>^ ^ Th«bas» Wkjf tkit DtU^i 
Prsy vjb4$ n*P^l €KM^f Wim mmjt I fi4U 
What mdtjirv'd mifi lk$f<^d U-^or/ 
I'll take a«i«iy thy Gooids: hiy Fi9€ki» mgt Lm 
r«J» fi^t *tisffiijf& all uytmr Ctmmsmd .- 
I'll chaii^ 9ffA roh thee of thy Wmnj, 
Ah^ Gody vohin^^tr I fU^fi^ will fet mtfirtt i 
I think 1 know whax thcfe hia WoxxU defigi^ 
ril die, of things Peath. is the utmaft lane 

E P I S T. XVU. 

ji^vifeth his Friend Scflsya tp cbufij 
how to behave bimfelf in the C 
Mens Ac<iftainMice» 

THO' ScMvn, thouhaflrwit enough to cfam 
The Great Mens Favour, and art akiil*«l to 
Yet heat what thy unskilfal Friend can fay. 
As if one blind pretends to (hovv the way % 
Tct fee a ¥>hi\c \f NiVvax \s liviS.^ ^««xi 
fc good, and CucVi as^oatavj xcwiiM&lwxLW^^ 
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f you delight in Eafe, and quiet Joys, 

:f ratling Coaches, and the Tavetn's Moi(e 

Diftuibs thee, Scfva, then lefufe the Charnu 

Of Greatnefs, life upon thy little Fanns s 

'* Foi Fleafures do not follow only Wealth: 

>< Nor lives he ill, that lives and dies by ftealth: 

But if you lore to aim at nobler Ends, 

kmd won'd be able to affift your Friends, 

Live well thy felf, and better thy Eftate, 

Mow thou art dry, go foak upon the Fat: 

VS^ri^pfm patiently cou'd Dine 

On Herbs, he wou*d the Couns of Kings dediae : 

If he that cenfures me knew how to ufe 

rhe Courts of Rings, he wou'd his Herbs leflife: 

b^ow which of thefe you think is beft, declaies 

Or elfe, my Junior you, with Fatience heai 

Why ^rifiiffus Humour's beft ; for thas 

Hebob'dthe CynUk^ as the Story goes: 

I for my felf, to pleale the Feople you 

Bceakjeftss my way's the better of the two: 

I make my Court, am free from feat oc fofce; 

To carry me the King provides a Hotfe, 

While you begfcraps} ^^ th^ yon boaft yoa'five. 

And nothing want, ate lefs than tfaofe that' give: 

All Fortune fitted ^riJHff^s .well. 

Aiming at greater, pleasVJ with what befel: 

iut for the Cynickj I ikc^ think it ftfangjCb 

If he cou'd look but coilieb| ux ii Qk»ai|^ « 
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The one will not ezped « Purple Coati 
^Sot bowfoerez cloath*d, he walks about, 
Thxo' CoHzt and Town, and with adeccc 
In dthei Habit neatly a^s his Part : 
But Puiple» ox a Gown of Cloth of Gold 
The othet hates, and he will die with C 
Vakls jou will his tattei'd Hags xeftoie ; 
Go give him Kags, -and let the Fool be 
To War, and Tiiumphs neat Jove's glono 
'Tis all Divine, 'tis Csfsr's work alone : 
To pleafe the Gzeat is not the fmalleft ] 
Not til can go to Cmmh now-a-days s 
He never fizives that doth delpair to gaii 
WeU, doth he bravely aft that doth obta 
Tct here, or no where, we may hope to£ 
What we dcfire: By one the weight's d( 
Too great Fm his fmall Strength, and little 
Another ventures, takes, and bears the fa 
Or Virtae is a Show, an empty Name, 
Or he that ttiesi walks right to Wealth and 
The Man that's (ilent, nor prodaiins his 
Gets more than him that makes a loud C 
It difos whether fairly you receive. 
Or rudely fnatch the things the Great can 
Tet that's the chiefeft meafure how to liv< 
My Mother's poor, my Farm's too mean t( 
And yet not yields enough to keep me wc 
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[y Nnce a Toitioa vinu, raj' Fonune** low } 

le that Caj» tbis, he ciiei aloud, Btfitvi: 

.nd when he huh ii, oiheu life and faj, 

tivide the Booty, we will jliaiG the Fieys 

ui eou'd the lalking Crow in quiet eit, 

U« Envy had been Icfi, but tnore his Mcaf: 

I fmall Ketainci io a HobJe's Ttain 

'o fail Smrttuum, that doib fUll complain, 

'h* Hgiut ii taJ, it "S^ini, 'tii boj aid; 

<r Cbijt i, TijUd, Mod tvt Ufi mj Gtid ; 

Met like the Jilting Wholes tbu aitea aionu, 

AhTHi'. tHy Ctntr'i Ufl, ij Httd h Um, 

rmil at laft, unheeding the Complaiat, 

Ve gi?e no ciedit to tbeii ml waat : 

I Mid that hatfa been once abiu'd grows jtr, ' ' 

le viewi i Ciipple with an beedlefs Eye; 

Iw lend* 1 helping Hand, iltb*' he fwcus 

ly Ifii, fofi'mng ev*iy Oaib with Teui, 

Mini Hit r» nt Chut, and, fuUy ciiet, -y 

> cy»'l,,htlf the IjuBit The Crowd re^ier, C 

lO fcek a Sitanga to beliere th;r hja. \ 
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E P I S T. XVIIL 

Tobis^Ffiend Lolli us. 

Advice to bis Friend how to behave ih 
felfy and get the Love of alU 

FKEE L$lUmy if I rightly hit thy Mind, 
You will be always (uch'as you pretend, 
Kot prove a FUtterify and ptofefs a Friend : 
loi Friends and futhlefs FUuterers differ moR, 
Than a chad Uatrun and a common Where. 
But ftay my Friend, there it another Vice 
Juft oppoiite, and almoft yfotSc than this : 
A Clowniih RougbneTs, and unkindly doTe, 
Unfriendly, ftiff, and peeviihly morofe; 
Whiclf doth commend her felf and Arive to pk 
With blackiih Teeth, fttetch'd Skin and Rnftick di 
It prides its felfi and wou*d be thought to be 
^GCean perfeft Virtue, and meet Liberty. 
Virttu dpth VUe^ as two Emreams, dhritUy 
Dratfn ^ frtm httky und leans f neithti^ Side, 
This headlong to obey at ev'ty Feaft, 
To pleafe the^great Ones jeers the meaner Got 
The rich Man's Nod doth fo feverely dread, 
Correfts himfclf, and takes up what he faid, 
J^ if you heard a trembling School-boy fay 
His Fart, or the Kehearfal of a Play. 
That ftiives for Trifles, and for Toys contends 
Ht isin eaii)eft> what hefays» defends: 
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ThM I JhiH*d Bst U im^id rifht ,t virng. 

Or 4« iiUrr'i i'rf/r«Jo» »/ my TinjiKi 

^^iri Lei [a*' iu'im I fitdfi '. Tt ftrt luilb tbu 

1 thinK. 'B'll^r Life »o Burn 4 fria. 

The QufQien is, frdjr •rbti f Wh| which canboaQ 
. 0( Dicilii 01 Cifiir'i hnoiriDg mod, 
Oi whtthcr tliro* Mhojowh bteu'tai jocd 
To fail Brnnia^itm, ai ibe w4/^'4» lUud: 
Whom coftjjr wcaching, oc a gawdy Whoie, 
Ol whom theRiicc, vhom Dice makes quickly pooig 

• Or who's a Fop, and who peifumei hii Hiit, 
Or's fioec drcft chan bis EH^tc will beai; 

I U'ho foi meet thiift of Gold doih gatbci Itoic, 
' And who out of piue feai of being pooi: 
Thy lieli Friend betier floi'd in all Defeai 
1 And Vice t him Thee, oc hates Thee oicocictoi 
' And as good Hothen he will olr advife, 

* I Tuft j«'J i« m." I'"'-"' 1-i m,T, HT/i 
i-6« / m,f.lf,» <•.«, I v,u, I d,; 

And raiih> lo Tpcik the iiuih, mofi times 'tt« foh 
Jtf> WithtmUbtArnrf ftUj (citfl n Jhivt 
H'hh v..) Sir, j« i.««r y^rc* „«^* I. liv.; 
> C.iHfaa jtur Viui. Sit, jtrh4r M vit 

The Man imnfiliu wou'd have undooe 
He lluight piercnced with a gawdj Gown, 
Tbu he grown happy in his tioe Aciiie, 
Might laUe new Hopes aiidiaifc hisWiibei higher. 
R I Eaie^,a 
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Fotfgo his honeft Trade foi cade Vice, 
•Sleep on till Noon, and follow Whoies aod Dke, 
Take Mony up, till he hath fpent his AM, 
And drives a Cart for Bread, oi rots in Jail : 
Fry not thro* Secrets; what thou leain'ft conceali 
Tho' Wine and Anger rack thee to reveal : 
Fiaife not thine own, ot fcom thy Fziendt dcligb; 
Kor> when he'd have thee hunt, keep home and wdtt 
Thus Zetkus once with his ^mfbhm f!rove* 
Twin Brothers, till at laft they join'd their Lore; 
The foftei Harp grew mute, he left his Quill, 
^mphisn yielded to his Brother's Will : 
Humour the great Ones, quick Obedience yield 
To flight Conunands, and when he takes the Ftdd 
With Nets, or H«wksi or Hounds, no Sport tefiifc, 
Shake ofifthy lazy and ill-humour*d Mufe; 
That thou may*ft eat at Night what thou haft Cai^ht, 
And fup with them ; for this the Ancients taugbti 
And this thc'K^mans uTe, 'tis fiee from ibame, 
*Ti8 good for Life, and Health, and gets thee Fame. 
Since thou art well in Health, art flrong jx> wound 
And fight the Bore, or to out-run the Hound, 
None with more Art than you can caft a Spear, 
Tou know when you within the Lifts appear 
The Crouds all cla^vj Nay e'en your tender Age 
Endur'd the Wars, and iierce Cdntakrian Rage, 
Yoiu Captain hci the brave and the Divine, 
Who brought ouiEafigns from the PMrfbimn Shrinei 

Ke- 
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M out Fame, ud what-c'ei Land lenuint 

I lo make ii feet chc f^mm Cbaint. • 
f ou piR, and no Excule can Ihowi -y 
L mufi cootcfi wliat-e'ei you da C 
ad decent, and becoming f ou : X 
[ws fan toy v. borne, youi 8o«s divide, 
lion Aandi diawn up on eithei Qde: 

' diiedion fii'd with maciial Rage 
Ik ASim fight, the Be^t ingage, 
jldien Fuij. and wiih Soldicn Acti 
e> f out Bioihci leadi the othei paii ; 
Hke'* lougb Atti£% Flood, 'till one's e'ei' 

dden ViAoiT doth ihc oihei Ciown : 

[ think) iwx agiee hiiIi his deCgn, 

■p with both hia Usndi, and faTOUi thine- 

adnlc yon, if you. want Advice, 

eed of whom job fpeak, and what it \i, 

eed to whottii avoid ibe bufie Met), 

; toquililivc, thcjr'il talk igcn, 

II what ;ou bare faid, a leaky Eat 
vet hold what it Ihall chance to beat, 
tun all out, and ohat yen once let fall 
. and 'til impoffiUe to icciU ; 

{leat Fiiciid keep* haodl'ome Maid oi Boyr . 

in Love, and eagei to eiijoy, 
: bellow thai litllc gift to pleale, 

d«iy,.aniJ heigbteu thy Dileafe, 

^ ', PtaiTe 
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Fiaife none 'till well appiov'd on fbbex Thoughts, 
Left afcei you ihou*d blulh for others Fanlts. 
Tou prais'd a Kafcal, there you chanc'd to etr, 
Then don't defend him when his Crimes appeal: 
But one appiov'd when Scmdals pre(s, defbid. 
Let him on thee, and on thy Fame depend 
Whom Envy bites, for thou may*ft plainly (ee 
The danger will at laft come o'er t^hee : 
Fot you're in danger when the next's on fire^ 
And Flames neglefted often blaze the higher. 
To Court the Great-ones, and to footh thdr Prid^ 
Seems a fweet task to thofe that never try'd $ 
But thofe that have, know well that Danger's aaSt 
It is a tickliih point, and mix'd with fear. 
Do you endeavour while you cut the Main, 
That no ciofs S:oim ihou'd tofs thee back agaia, 
The A^ive hate the Dull, the Sad Jocofe, 
The Dull the Afiivc, Meny the Morofei 
Stout Jolly Topers fcarn the Sober Als, 
They hate thofe Fellows that rcfufe their Glafsj 
Altho' they beg, altho* they fwear they dread \ 
The nightly Fumes, furi'd Mouth, and aching Head: 
Put off all Clouds and Darknefs from thy Brow, 
Be Jolly, Gay, and Mirth and Humour ihow. 
For modefl Men axe ofc thought cloudy Souls, 
And Men of little Talk, ill-natui*d Fools : 
In cv'ry ftate of Life be fuie of this, 
Read o'ez thy moral li^ook%« c^\3i£>^\ vKc vclG*^ 
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How thou may'ft live* how fpend thine Age in Peace, 

Left Avarice, ftiU poor, diftuib thine Eafej 

Oi Feais ihou'd ihake, ox Caies thy Mind abafe. 

Or ardent hope foi things of little ufe. 

If Arts do Vixtue breed, ox Nature fend, 

IVhat lefifensCtiet, what maket thyfelf tb/Friend, 

Vrhat calms thee. Honour, or admixed Wealths 

Ox dofe Ketixement, and a Ufe by fiealtfa. 

When I, my Fiiend, do go to take Repofe, 

At cold Mandtla, where DiientU flows ; 

MdndeU my belov*d, but little Town, 

With Cold atKi Froil all gtiy and wrinkled giowa : 

For what d6 you imagine that 1 care? 

What think, what make the fubjeft of my Pray*x? 

Let me have vohut I have, §r fimtvfhut Uft, 

'Tnill ftill he gredt entuih jer H^fineft s 

^nd thdt I majt if Heaven mere Tears mil givey 

Live te my felf the time I have t§ live : 

E/tate in Beek^s, snd Feed te ferve a Tear, 

Leji I Jieu^d vesverinx hang ^twixt be^ Mid fetkr. 

And this is all fox which Mankind ihou'd pray. 

And beg of Jeve^ who gives and takes away j 

Let him but Life, and moderate Plenty find* 

And rU provide my felf an happy Mind. 



SL % \.WX\^ 
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. E P I S T. XIX. 

To M E C JE N A S. 

I. Of Poetry. 2. His own ExeelUnaa, 
3. IVhy tut lik'd. 

I. "jy if T Lord, if what Crtuirms fBjs be xight, 
jLVX Thofe Vcifcs canDoc lire, thoic Lines 
delight. 
Which Water-drinkers Pens in Tain they Wxitc 
For e*er fince Bacchus did, in wild dcQgn, 
With fams and Sutyrs half-mad Pogts join. 
The MuTcs ev'ry Morning (melt of Wine. 
From Homir's Praifc his love of Wine appears, 
Ard Enninf never diai'd to write of Wats 
'Till heated well 5 let fober Dotards chuTe 
The Plodding Law, but never tempt a Miife; 
This Law once made, the Poets ilrait begin. 
They drunk all Night, all day they finelt of Wine: 
Suppofe a Man the courfeft Gown ihould wear, 
Ko Shoesi his Forehead rough, his Look fevere. 
And Ape great €At9 in his Form and Drels^ 
Jduft he his ^'irtues'and his Mind ezprels? 
While dull Hyarbit wiA'd, and vainly ftrove. 
To fpeak as fmoothly, and as aptly toore 
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As fweet Tim4genis» and leach his Aits, 

He ovei-fiiainM himfelf, and broke his Jatts: 

Examples Vict can imitate deceive; 

Shou'd I by Chance, oi a Difeafe, be pale> 

The Sots wou'd diink theii bloodlefs Cummiil alU 

Bafe Imitacois, Slaves to otheis Wills, 

How oft you move myFiowus, howoftmySmiles^ 

2. 1 trod new Paths, to otheis Feet unknowns 

He that fiift ventures, lead the others on: 

I fiift the \emans keen lamlfickj taught. 

In numerous fmoochnefs, and in height of thought, 

I match'd ^rchihcHjy 1 ihow'd the Age 

His Numbeis, but forbore his murd'iing Rage* 

But left you fay that I fall ihort of Fame, 

Becaufe my Number's his, my Verfe the fames 

The Sapbick fweetens all his bitter Vein, 

And grave >f/c4ici^ fmooths' his rougher ftrain: 

The v'-ubjed's difitrenr, different the OefignSt 

And tho' thro* all a virtuous freedom ihines. 

With no Uack Lines 1 daub, no envious breath- 

^oih foil Mens fame, or Rhyme a Spoufe to deaths 

This Verfe ne*er heard by Larin Ears before, 

I firft difcoverM from the Grecian Store -, 

And this dehghcs me now. ihic i am known. 

And read for thefe lovention* of my own. 

3. Now wou'd you know why our ungrateful ^mw. 

Doth pxaifc my Poems wbca wuh me at hoooe. 
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But flout abroad > TU freely tell.th^ Caufe: 

I ck) not beg the empty Ctowd's Applaufe : 

I do not often treat, nor do I fend 

My old caft Suits, and bribe them to commend. 

I do not crowd to hear our Fops rehearfe, 

Kor do I praife, and clap our Nobles Verfe : 

I cannot run to ev'ry Pedant Fool, 

And beg that he would read my Book in's School: 

Hence fprings my Woj now if 1 fay I feat. 

To bring dull Lines t'a crowded Theacie, 

And vaunt my Trifles, firait, Toujtery jfou crjt 

^nd kitp your Verfe AUm for Czfat'i Eyti 

sAnd proud you think^ that you along can writ* 

Siveet hony Lines, fine in your own Conctit I 

A tart Keply to this I fear to give. 

Left his iharp Nails il^ou'd fcratch me while I ftnve. 

I do not like the Place, I freely fay, 

Foibear a while, let's t^ke another day; 

For Jeft Diflike, Diilike Contcntipn bears. 

Contention Hate, and Hate breeds dreadful Wars. 
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r The Conclujion to his Book. 

^ T Know you long to vifit ev*ry Still, 

••• You woii'd be neatly bound, andfet to Sale; 

^ The bars, that pleafe the modeft, trouble you. 
And you commend, and court the publick View, 

■^ And mourn that you are hid^ and feen by few. 
Go to the Publick then, go where you fttive, 
Tho* thou wert not thus bred, or taught to live:' 
There ihall be no Keturn when once thou'rt gone. 
And thou wilt cry. Ah me \ What have I done ! 
What have 1 beg*d ! When one ihall call thee dul]> 
And fqueeze thee when his Belly's quickly full. 
But nowunlefs fond R.age befots my Mind, 
Unlefs mete Hatred to thy Faults does blind, 
I prophefie« and I am fare 'tis tme \ 
You ihall be lik'd and prais'd at 7^m# while news 
But when thou ihalt be foil'd by ev'iy Hand, 
Then flighted, and to common Ufe prophau'd; 
To bind up Letters, and be torn, be toil, 
- And fly to other Countries ev'ry Poft. 
Then I who have advis'd in vain, fliall fmile. 
As he that drove his a£s c*a craggy Hill: 
For who wou'd fave atbingagainfl its Will? 
At laft in Schools thou ihalt be thumb*d by Boys, 
And there grow fooliih, old, and deaf with Noife. 
But when at Evening many come to read. 
Tell them that I was meanly born and bred. 
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Mt Father poor, of fmall Eftate pofleft, 
Ajid that I ftrctch'd my Wings beyond my Ne* 
But as you cut me ihoit in Wealth, incicafe 
My Vinues, tell them I the gzeatefi pleafe, 
A liitl^ Man, and Itudious of my Eafe. 
And pectiih too, I can be aagry foon. 
My PaflQon's quiddy rais d, but quickly gone, 
down gray before my time, I hate the Cold, 
And feek the Wamithj and if they ask how ol 
Tell them, now UUim ihares the Conful's Pow 
With Ufidms^ that I am foity four. 



The End of the Firft Book of EpiJlU. 
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EPIS T. I. Tt? Augustus. 

A Dsfcourfe of Toetry. 

WHEN you alone fufiain the weighty Cares 
Of all the World, and manage Peace, and 
The %9mM State by Virtue's Rules amend, I^*^ 
>\doin with Manners, and with Arms defend, 
To write a long Difcourfe, and wafte your Time, 
Againft the publick good, wou'd be a Crime: 
The ancient Htroest though the bleft Aboads 
Received when dead, exalted into Gods, 
Tet while they liv'd with Men, and while beftow'd 
The greateft Cares, and did the greateft Good, 
BuiltTowns, made Laws, and brought delightfiil £afc. 
And civiliz'd the Rational Savages $ 
Complsun'd that they ingrateful Mailers ferv'd* 
And met far lefs Rcwaxds than thoy defcir'd: 

He 



for ttwie iuc n"=Q iu>« ^'■•^- '"= «" 
Aliho' wbea dead ihc; aie belov'd, ai 
The f^roiu Kay coimcnLs the tccbl 
Tct ohco the Sua Is fee, w« praife tbe 
To thee, gr«t Crtf^r, now wc Alcaii 
We vow and fwear by ihte now whill 
Foi ncrei yet the Godi kind Haods 
Not ev« will, a Prince fo great, fo j 
Thai (he picfcrs, that flic eftcems the 
Tfaan all ihe Hmei ihc enjoy'd bcfoi 
liiui all [bit fee haih bied, oi Grittt 
In ihii, *eii true, tbj ItiiM is wife ai 
Sut not in 0[hci things; the mdnt 
And Firiiln Focti only llie can piaife 
The tnfim, 01 Contempt, ot Hste i 
'Tis CDme enoogh thai they ate yet 
Thus Oli-Livii do admite the ancieni 
The StUmi Leagues hire iheic deler 
On muDy Leave] at awful diOaace la 
Age makej it ILev'iend, and cxatcs tt 
Give him tbe Sardi old Songs, Oh i 
I fweit 'tis good, a Mufe fang ev'ty 
But if becaufe the oidefl are the tea 
Among thtfirtek', the fame une^ua 
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Mufi (ij tbe iMtiau too; in Ihott, N> dmh 
Timmiihtvi niaght btriioiihmjWTNittitihhtitt! ' 
Wi &t oD Fotiune'i Top, ** luig> <k wmc> 
And MitdUc beitei ihan the Griilt; can Fight. 
if length of-nnt wiU beicci Ynft like Wine, 
Gi«« it 1 briikei Taftc. md make it fine » 
Come tell me then, I would be gladljr lho«'d, 
How miof Tean will make a Pttm good ; 
One Poet wiit an hmdnd leait ago. 
What, is he Old, lad thcitfbie Fiait'd, ta not 
Of i* be N<«i aad iheiefoic £a/i appeaii t 
Let'i 6x upon a cenaia Teim of leaii. 
nil feid that ind u, hmidrtd Titrt *l-, 
Anothei waai* but Oai, a he To lool 
Ot i* he Mv, and Dtmn'd tbi cbat aloile? 
Wilt, hi'igttd ut, and Old iW -uitiai im mt. 
And (hui I'll aigue on, and bate one moie. 
And To by one and one wa&e ill the Stoie : 
And (b contiitc bini> who cftcemj by Tem], 
A Fiim'i Goodnefs fi--ia ihe Dale ic beats. 
Who not admiiei, not yet appiovei a Lide 
But what i> Old, and Death hath made divine^ 
Zm^ini, the k>(if £niiu, and the Wife, 
Thai Tecond Htmir, In out Ciriicts Ejeti 
1) loofe in*! Pocmi, and coiieft in few. 
Hot take* he care to piore hi* Dteams weie tti^ 
He OtOHi To little of gteat Uimtr't Soul. 
•• Jfdivw U katn'd by Hem, and deaiiy Cold, 
H Sa faucd'i* hu B«(d^ bccauTe 'tii oId> 
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When Pectus and Pacwvius arc comp*ir*d, 

B^th are cftecmM, bon. me^r. \v'tii great Rcwaid* 

PacHviui all the Cciticks Voices jains 

For Leacrang, ^cdm far hib loity Strains. 

%AfraniHS ikows us fott Me*ander*t Flame, 

And Plautus Rivals Epic'-^dmms Fame : 

Cecilius giave, and Ttrttice full of Art, 

Thcfe T^omr admixes, and theie Ih'; leainsby Heait. 

Thei'eaie the Woithic& ot bee 1 heater* 

Thefc ihe applauds with Heat, and crowds to hear: 

Thefe ihe eflccms the Gloiies of the Stage, 

And counts from Uvy^s to our ptefent Age« 

The Critick Mtkile will be medling fttJl, x^. 

Soraetime's their Judgment's good, and fometioKS 

Thus when thej piaife the Old, and when prefer 

Beyond compare to all the Nevp^ they eri: 

But when tiiey grant the Ancient's Books aod Playi 

Are ofcea dull, and u&coireft in Phtaie, 

Their Words unfit, or elfe theix main Deiign, 

Their Judgment's rational, aiid -jumps with mine; 

I do nor damn old Uvj^s R.himes as dull. 

For which I often fmarted when at School s 

But that he ihou*d be thought coirea, fublime. 

And far before the Poems of our Times 

That one poor ChMce-gnd Line or two at moft. 

The only thing that all his Books can boaft» 

Not only fliou'd attone for what's amifs. 

But recommend the whole > I'mvcxc at this^ 

I 



} 
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I hate a Fop ihould fcorn a faultlrfs Page, 
Bccaufc 'tis New, nor yet approv'd by Age: / 
And then admiiing all the anient Flays, 
Not only pardon their Defers, but Piaife. 
ShouM I but doubt if ^ttn's Plays are good. 
Our OU'Uves ftraight wou'd ay The Youngftcr's 
He's impudent, nor thinks thofc Plays exaft,L^^^^ ' 
Which \9fcim, and grave ty£fop us'd to a A : 
Becaufe they judge by their' 6wn Appetites, 
And think nought rweet,but what their tafte delights; 
Or to fteop to their Junior j Kules difdain, 
Or elfe to think what once they learnt was vain, 
And only fit to be forgot again j 
Thofe that applaud the Songs of ffrmtr Times, 
The dotiih Bards old Verfe, or Mankifh R.him:s: 
Who wou'd be thought to have a.iharpet Eye, 
And in thofe Poems numerous Graces fpy. 
In which they fee no mote fine things than 1 9 
'Tis not to praife the Old^ but fcom, abufe. 
And hate Nm Books, and damn the M§dern Mufe. 
Had Greect done thus, had iheftiUfcorn'dtheNew, 
What bad been Old, what wonhy publick View? 
When Warswae done, and Gr^rMdilTolv'd in Peace, 
When Fonune taught thdm how to live at £afe, 
They wreftled, painted, fuug.thefe Aits they lov*d, 
Thefe they did much admire, and thefe impiov'di 
In cv'ry Pidure vulgar Eyes cou'd find . 
The Face exaft, and almoft faw the Miadi 
/ Thca 
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Then Radog, Vaulting then, the Plays axidStagC} 
Each took theii turn to pleafe tlie wanton AgC} 
Like Boys at Nuifc> they eageily defii'd* 
Butfinight weie cloy'd, and left what t hey admii'i 
For what difgufis onx Fancies, what doth pleafe. 
Bat may bechang*df thefe aretheFxuits ofEafe, 
This happy Fcfitune hears, this fpiings from Peace. . 
'Twas heietof«ie a Credit, here at T^t^mr^ 
To mind a Shep all Day, and keep at home : 
Attend ones Client^ and promote his Caufe, 
Inforai his Ignorance, and teach the Laws \ 
To make good Debts, and drive a gainful Trade 
And know what Int'reft mvf be juftly paid : 
Inftruft the Touniy and hear the Old Debate, 
What will increafe, what ruin an Eft ate : 
This Humoui*s changed, now Reigns a Ne:» Dcligl: 
Ail muft be Authors now, and all muii write : 
All ftrifc to get the Bays, and all Rehcprfc, 
They dine, they flip in Rftime, and drink in vei 
E'en I that fwcar l never tiy'd a Mufe, 
E'en Vm forfwom, my Deeds my Words accu(< 
My Quill is fcriblihg tdo ; btfore 'tis Light 
1 call for Paper, Pen, and Ink, and write. 

He that's no P/iot is afraid to fail. 
Urge him to guide a Ship, you ihan't prevail i 
And only Dolors will pre; end to heal. 
By Smiths alone, are Locks and Staples made. 
And none pretend but Xxi\^^ vti W^ T\^.^"t. 
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But now foi P»etry we all are fie. 

And skilful, ox unskilful, all muft wiice i 

And yet this Mddneft thouTand Goods conmiend> 

A thoufand Vinues on a Mufe attends 

A Poet*s feldom given to:|Avarice, 

Safe and fecuie within himfelf he lyes. 

He minds and loves his Rhimes, and thofe alone > 

Tell him his Goods are burnt, his Slaves are gone» 

Oi his Fields lofti he laughs, noifliives to cheat 

His Ward, oi Friend, a Stranger to Deceit: 

He's thrifty, feafts upon a Dilh of Peafe, 

And lives content with Houihold-Bread andCheefe; 

Unfit for War, yet they are good in Peace. 

(For great things by the help of fmaUincreafe) 

Inftruft our Loofcncfs, and inform our £afe 

They teach our Boys to hate all Words Obfcene 

To follow gen'rous Rules, and fpeak like Men. 

And then Hide gently down with virtuous Rules 

Into the tender Breaft, and form their Souls ^ 

Kefirain their Envy, and coire^ their Kage, 

Tell them what's good, infirud their tender Age 

With fit Examples, and their Griefs alTwage. 

How wou'd our facred S«ngs and Hynms be made. 

And how our Pray'rs as high as Heav'n conveyed i 

Did not the Mufes P»ets Fancies raife. 

To teach us how to pray, and how to praife? 

In Verfe the fdtemng ^irt her Plagues bewails. 

And begs a fpcedy Gomfoa> a&ii ^is.Hi2^&> 
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G9od Weather, happy Tears, and much Encreafe; 
Their Pray *rs are ftrcighc way heard, all fmUe in Feace. 
The Year is rich, the Fields with Plenty flow, 
Verft fofiins Ccds above, und Geds beUw. 
The ancient Swains, thofe temp'rate happy Swains, 
Cont^ted Sov'reigns of their little Plains, 
When all their Corn was hous'd wou'd make a Feaft, 
Unbend their Minds, and lay them down coreft; 
Their Cares dilTolv'd into a happy Thought, 
And Minds enjoy*d the reft their Laboax fought. 
A Fig on TeUus* Altars left his Blood, 
And Milk from large brown Bowls to Sylvan fiow'd : 
Their Wife, their Neighbours, and their pratling Boys 
Were call'd, all tafied of the Country Joys: rgpoj^ 
They drank, they danc'd, they fang, made wanton 
Enjoy'd their felves, for Life they knew was ihoit. 
Hence grew the Liberty of the loofer Male, 
Hence they grew Scurrilous, and wou'd abufe; 
Hence thofe loofe Dialogues ac^Marrtage Feafts, 
Tet ftill they were but Mirth, and Country Jefts. 
At laft they fiiew'd their Teeth, and iharply bit. 
And %^ilery ufurp'd the Place, of Wit, 
Good Perfons were abus'd, and fuflfefd Wrong, 
They loudly talk*d, no Law to curb their Tongue: 
The voomtded gtiev*d,the Smart provok*d their Hate, 
And all unfucht bewail'd the Ctmtmn Fate, 
>Till Laws commanded to ref;ard Mens Fame, 
5evexely laih the Vvce>>Qi«x ^^«i^\\L^^veaat« 
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Fear made them civil, and dcGgn ro write • 

Witb Modcllyi Tpeak well, and to delight : 
Gnia coaquer'd did the ConqiKTOi o'ercomc, 
rolifh'd ihe rude, and fcm het Aici to •Hinu: 
The fonner B-oughDcfs flow'd la fmooiheiKhiiQei, 
And good facetious Hm>$ar pkit'd the Times: 
Tet thef contiau'd long, and llilt we find. 
Some little Maiks of the old Ruftick Mind, 
Some of the fcurrilous Kumoitr'lcfi behind. 
'Toat long before 'Xjmf read ilieCrjcidiiPlajs, 
For Cuei took up bei Nights, and Wan her Days : 
Tiil Ctnbi^i niin'd flie giew foft in Peace, 
And then inquired wtiat weighty Stphoclti, 
What Efibflui, what Thifpii taught the Age, 
Whai Good, what Profit did comtnend the St^e. 
And then thej tuin'd their Flaij.iheir Thoughts wen 
By Naiwe grear, and fit for Ttigedf. [high. 

But to review, to blot what once wai writ. 
Oh that was mean, it was a Siame to Wit : 
The Cimie then was thought the eafiet way, 
Secaufe 'tis common Hnmooi makes the Play j 
Tet 'lis the hardeft, fot the faults appeal 
So Monflious, and the Cthicki Co Icvete, 
That e'en their greatcQ Meicy cannot fpai& 
PUiHHi, 'lis tme, obfeivet the Rules of Art, 
Hi» well drawn Figures fuit with ev'ry put; 
He Faiais an Am'rous Fop, a Jilciag Jade, 
A careful Father, oe deCgaing Biwdi 
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]|ut Dtrfen xudely draws his Fsumfites, 

How loofe his Lines, how uncone^ he writes! 

He wiiccs fox Gold, and if his Pocket's ciam'd, 

He caies not, let the Play be ClapM ox Damn'd: 

But he that writes to have Applaufe foe Wit, 

If unconcecnM the grave Spedatox iic. 

He dies 2 but if attentive, then he's proud. 

They like my F^uy, Mid my PUys ure g—d : 

So fmall, and fo contemn'd a thing will caife. 

Or damp Men's eager Thtnights that write fox Fnife^ 

I like not this, and I forfweax the Stage, 

If clap'd I mufi be Proud, if damn'd inuft Kage; 

And who wou'd be fo bold to write, that knew 

The JudiingMen ef H*nom are but fiewj 

The VHlgar Thoufands, who might hifs the Plt;^ 

And if our NMes Ihould diilike their way, 

Wou'd hiifF, and fwear, and quaxrel ftxaight, and' 

Or leave the Suge to fee a Pji^^prr fight j ^fight 

Or elfe the Bcars^ for that's the Crowds delight* 

But DOW our N»bles too are Fops and Vain, 

Negle£b the Senfe, but love the Painted Scene ; 

Four Hours are fpent in Show to pleaie the fight, 

A tedious Battel, and at laft a Flight $ 

Then Kings in Chains, and to reward U>cicToil» 

r«r/>;f^»4» Statues, and a world of Spoil. 

Wou'd not Demecritus, if now alive. 

Split here, wou*d he thefc Ftiolcrict fb{|^?e ? 
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f the Vulxar with a wild amaze, 

et the A&ois, and forfake the Plays, 

•n an Elephsutt 01 a Panther gaze : 

le wou'd look I and in the gaping Ciowd, 

>etter HMmturythin the »^£ior ihowM. 

s, he needs muft think they write in yain» 

each deaf Affes, prodigal of their Fain .* 

ho can judge, or who can hear the Wit, 

. noife and ftrange confuiion fills the Pit i 

ten the Winds daih Wares againft the Shear, 

h the Woods, and all the Monfters Koat; 

;at the (hout> when rich and (Irangely dnSL 

'layer comes, they clap his gawdy Vcft. 

hath the Ador fpokca? N9t s Line : 

then d*ye clap? Qh, Sir, bis CUsfhs drt fine. 

A you think that 1 who writ« no Plays» 

vy their Defign, or poorly Praifes 

y grant thofe Poets Wit that Rule 

alfions as they pleafe, difturb my Soul; 

hen by a Ihott turn my Thoughts relieve : 

: lively Fidion makes me laugh, or grieve. 

e weU-wrougbt Scenes natural and jufi appears 

:he place, and fancy I am there: 

lofe that hate and fly the cens'ting Stage, 

'rite to pleafe the Readers of the Aget 

them, great Csfsr, to improve theix Vcin> 

w tbeii P9{ms o'es and o*ei agaio } 
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If you wou'd have *cm live, be gieat in Piai(c» 
Xod by jnft Study ftnve to win the Bays. 

We Poets often damn oui (elves, chat dai!e» 
(As I have done) when you aie fiiU of Cate* 
To oflfec Vesfe} ox when we oft xepine. 
If a good Fiiend finds but one faulty liae. 
Oi wheaxeheacfing we with Sighs com^laia. 
My Fancy's not peiceiv'd, I wiitp in Tain j 
And then unask'd xepcat it o'er again. 
Ox wlken we think* when once oui Fame is kne 
We fiiaightway iliall befent fox np to Towns 
£n)0y a Penfion, ox a piece of Land, 
And wtitc new Poemi By the King's Commai 
And yet, Gxeat Sir, 'tis wonh youi while to) 
What, C^ftTt fotuie tiilies muft think of you. 
And who muft be Sifpofer of your Fame, 
Who tell to diftant Worlds your glorious Nair 
By whom youx Life, by whom your Waxs, bt \ 
Adions too Saaed foi a Commoi^Wit. 
CtMrillm the felUum Youth appiov'd. 
Him he rewarded well, and him he lov*d. 
His dull uneven Wtt^t^ by great good Far*, 
Got him his Favour, and a fair Eftate. 
Tho* inft as Ink when toach'd ftill leaves a A 
DullRiiimes befmear, and noble h€ts prophai 
Yet he thefauR thae bought dull Riiimcs fo c 
In meaner tlungs did take a gtetra care^ 
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Let nhtH kmt Mm^i Apelles fMint hy Fuet^ y 

Lyfippus ^rdj JMjjl O^pCt iA BrJtfi, 
thus fpake his Laws j in this I giahc ht AoirM 
His Skill fifficient, and his Judgment gdbtt. 
But when fot Vexfe, he chofe fo- ntietn a thin^. 
How pool his Jndgmeat} How bdow a Kihg? 

Sut F7n *'• v^nrmty and the leantied ftir, 
That zrk ap^audcd, and belbf*d by jda; 
declare your Skill is|rM, four Jo^gmfctittiae; 
The Honouts yob b^ftow do rtife ydni Fatti6 
They gratefully iefleft upoh yditi Name, 
And kindly praife the An* Hoi Whence they bnne i 
Not can ones Fae6 be With mor^ Att dsfign^d 
In Brafs, than in a Pim Thbu^hH tod Mihd: 
£*en I delice to leave thb huinhlt ?Hiiii 
I wbuM be high; and wribe t lofty fixaih. 
I wifli I cou'd dcfcribe yotli Wats, and iho# 
How Baib'/ous Nations tear, and how chey bow. 
How youhaveraz'dtheit Towns, their Ocean ftain'd 
With Blood, and with fliong Tow'is bound uf 

theii Land. 
How Waz^s Ezil'd, tnd feitec and iflenty leiga. 
And Jdnms 'I'cmple once ihoie ihut again : 
H'>w mean* and now fubmiJHve f^snhtMu come» 
How under thee they feax and honouil^Mir, 
All this I wou d, bat Oh I want the Wit, 
Tons Do^ moft be by fome high Giumi wA^ 
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Ivhofe lofty Sou], histow'iing Thoughts can n 
As high as you have dooe, and take the Bay 
'TisTreafony Six, to give you meanez Praiiei 
I know my weaknefs, and I muft xefufe 
A Task too weighty for ray tender Mule : 
A foxdid Commendation huiu our Friend, 
And thofe that meanly Praire9 do difcomme 
For what's dexided by the Cens'ring Crowd, 
If thought on more than what is Juft and Q 
I hate thofe Obligations that difgtace : 
I am not fond to have an ugly Face 
Defign'd for me expos*d to publick View: 
Nor Frais'd in dull Veife, tho* the Praife bet 
1 wou*d not lie at ev*ry Groen^% Door, 
To wrap T^bMc^y or do fomething more. 
I wott'd not have a Verfe that ^rs my Nas 
Lye under Pies i 'tts an ill way to Fame. 
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/ 

E P I S T. II. 

To his Friend Julius Florus. 

I . He makes an Excufe for not fending 

the Odes he fromis^d. 2. Ulfy he 

wrote no more. 3, The Faults of the 

Toets. 4. Directions for IVriting. f. He 

defigm graver Studies. 6. AgainfiCo* 

vetoufnefs. 7. The uncertainty of every 

thing, 

[Brawi 
I. T^ EAR FlorHSy ATw/s Friend, the Gie^ty ttte 

±J Suppofe one come to fell a Clowniih Slare, 

Atid rpeak ifaee thus, Thh Bty is ncMly nudcf 

His found from Head to FooP, a fretty Lad» 

Toy Ttoonty Pound his yoursj the BArgturis fdiu 

H**i! ffrve, and fit your Hummr to a Hain 

He's yet foft CUy, be*U take sk Stamf with eafty 

^nd you may form btm, Sir, to what you fleafr^ 

He fpfa':s feme Greek, and M a Drinking Mdteb * 

He\i bear the Bob, and Sinf a me.- ry Catch, 

To praife too muds likf a defi^n appears* 

Witen lie exto/s that wou'd put off his Warts : 

tm not in Want, I am in Debt to nont^ 

Wbatitr I hatti tho* little, is my tnn i 
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FHer, Sifi wem*d ttUytm this, and ttU you tr$t€. 
Nor I wy filfm Mj «»| hu^;^9U\ 
This Btj wdsfatbj onie^ he fiafd dt fUj^ 
tAnd jvhtM bt Jtar'd the La/h ke run avfay: ^ 
X»y ify*P li\i hin^ t>ew his Faults are teld. 
The Dealing's fair, and he may tal^e your Gold, 
Andne'eibcthoughtaCheat fox what he fold. 
Tou bought a faulty Rogue, he told yon fcH 
And jret ypu vex him, and unjuftly fo^ 
At paiting. Six, I (aid \ vas unfit, 
Gxown k^y, imj^otent, andflpw to vjdte : 
Left fox not Writing you ibouM chide, accufie 
]|iy SjUence as unkind, and fcorn my Mufe s 
Ah what did that avail to fet me free! 
Yet if you fue me, Sir, the Law's for me. 
But you complain belide, you fay, my Lozd^ 
I promised you Come Odes^ yet break my Wor 
Thio* thouGuid Dangers and a Woild of Paiiii 
2. Lmullus Soldier, who had ftrove to gala 
A little Mf)oy., what with Caxe he kcpc. 
Once tir'd, k)ft cv'ty Penny as he flcpt. 
Thence he a very Wolf and angry grown 
Both with himielf and Foe, ruiht boldly on» 
And with his Teeth as 'twere o*etthrew a Towt 
Tho* ftrong and well provided with a Guards 
This got him Credit, and a large Reward; 
Soon after when they were to ftorm a Town 
The Captain cbott cwx Vv«a> ^s^^ ^'S^ Vdsa oi 
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With fuch Afieftt«a, fuck wann Wacds be pieft/ 
As might inflame the eoldeft Coward's Bxeail: 
Co where thy V.rttu cdllsy ^ eim^uenr g»y 
Thy FriemU fhsllgive Tt^atds, and Sp0il$ thg^ Fm. 
Biit crafty he icf ly*d, AT* Tttn VU ftru, 
K^ Siu h€Ul vnMre then h^ Itfi bis Purfi. 
'^•m bzed me firft, ibe taught mc Gnunmai Utiles, 
And all tbc little Atuhois lead ia Schools. 
A little more than tliis learnM jtthens (how*d» 
And taught me how to fcp*i4te Bad ixom Good; 
The ^adtmisk^Stet po&i my Touilh 
And *mi4ftthcif pleafajit Shades I fought foiTimh. 
But rough times dcoye me fxom my hkd Retieat, 
And toft me thfo* the Troubles of the Great. 
Tho* rude in Arms, and tha' welMeain*d In Fears' 
The Tide yet bote mc on to Civil Wass. (^\owtx, 
when thofe had dip'd my Wiatgs and bcougiu mc 
My I'maH Farm loft, and all my Mony gone ; 
Thofe wkh my Shield I left by ihamcfol Flights 
Bold Pcverty fiift fet me on to write. 
But now Liiave enough to keep o£f Uf^unr, 
(That is as much as Ueav'n it fdf can gr^nt) 
What EHebore cou'd cuK my wild DifeaTe, 
Should 1 prefer a linfe before my Etifi! 
On mc each circling Year does make a Pre/, 
It deals my Humour, aact my Minh away. 
And now at laft wou'd-fieal my Ptms, ^%c» 
From my Embcact •» wVi^t ^oc^ ^"^o^lVn*^ 'obr- ^^'^* 
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Briides mot all admiie, not all approve 
One foit ) you Odes^ Iambic* ochezs Lo?c» 
Others in kceneft &jtyrs Kage delight s 
Sharp Sale alone can raife their Appetite; 
Methinks I've three invited to a Feaft, 
A different Palate too, to ev'ry Gneil. 
What ihall, what ihall 1 not provide ? What yoa 
Commend and eat, difgufis the othei two. 
Befides, do*ft think that I can mind a Song 
While here atl(0i»r,'nudft all the NoiTe and Throng 
Of different Cares i One b^s me pafs my Word 
For him> then I muft wait upon my Lord, 
To beat his Veifes, and I muft be gone, ^ 

Leave all my other Work and Cares alone, > 
And march from one to t'other end o'th' Town. ^ 
** Bnt, Sifi there* s roomt the Street is clean amd ftiU, 
*'' %And you may walk dnd thinks «» whM you vcUL 
Yes, here a Waggon bears a logg of Wood 
Or weighty Stone, and groans beneath the Load. 
Sad Funeials here are juftring with a Dray, 
And there the fweaty Carman bawls for way. 
Here a Mad Dog, and there a Sow doth fright. 
Go now 'midft this, and lofty Verfes write. 
Each Writer hates the Town, and Woods appioves, 
Right Son of Bucchm pieas'd with Shades and Groves* 
Yet 'midft thefe Tumults you wou'd have me try 
To trace the narrow fteps of Poetry. 
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The Man that takes learn'd xAtyern clofc Retreat,/ 
Who by himfelf doth fiudy to be gteat> 
When he hath ftudy'd fcven full tedious Years, 
Grown old and grey upon his Books andCaxes; 
Tet after all this time aad pains beftowM, 
Grows a nieer Stock, and's laughM at by the Crowd. 
Then 'midft the Waves and Tenapefts of the Town, 
Where Cares do tofs and vexing Bufinefs dcown. 
Can I compole my Thoi^hts, can I afpixe. 
And join fit Words to tune the T^man Lyre ^ 
3. Two Brothers liv*d at R^me^ a Lawyer one9 
And one a Terror, noted both in Town, 
Vain-glonous both, and ftudious of a Name* 
They blew their Trumpets to each other's Feme* 
They one another did extreamly pleales 
And are not Poits^ Sir, as mad as thefei^ 
I Od€St and one writes EUif -, Divine,^ 
A curious Work, polifh'd by all the Nine, 
See how we ftrut, and what a Port we beas^ 
With what htgh Scorn look o*er the Theater« 
The other Potts fneak and fcarce appear. 
But if you've leafnrefiand afide, and know 
Why we admire and praife each othec fo. 
Why wreath the Crown, and why the Bays beftow, 
We quarrel, and with equal Fortune fight. 
True SamnitiSf draw the lingting War till Night. 
Then firaigbt in his Opinion i*m. Divine 
^Usm ', well; and what U h^m xcaxaX 
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clUUmdclmsy or woi]*d he meie} Mhmnsrmus Fan 
He getSf and ghiztet in his bonpw'd Name. 
A thoofand things I fofo^to afTwage 
The wafpifli Poets, and to cool theix Rage; 
Becaufe I write my felf, I plead their Caofe, 
I fmooth, and humbly beg the Crowds Applauft 
But when grown fober I (hake off my Mwfc, 
I'm deaf» and unleft hu*d to hear, rcfofe.* 
Dull Khimes are laugh d- at, yet we nc*crgt?e< 
Our Writers fmilc, and e*en ihemfelTes adorer 
If yon are flow to clai» they fwear *tb Spire, 
And praife themfelves what happy thoy hafc m 
4. But he that hath aWiioos Piece defign*d, 
When he begins mu^take a Cenfif^a Miiid> 
Severe and honeft* and what Words appear 
Too light and tiivi' 1, or too weak to b^ 
The weighty Senfe, noi worth tlie Headers care. 
Shake offj tho' ftubborn, they ace loath tomori 
And tho' we fancy dearly, tho' we loYe. 
Cood words, now grown obfcuie, bring gently ft 
Kelieve them f torn the daik, and fliow thcii Wo 
UsM by the Antients, iho* confum'd by Kage 
Of eating T ime, and grown deform'd with Agi 
And take new words, begot by Parent ufe. 
Prune the Luxuriant, and correft the Loo(c. • 
Pure, flowing, as a River rouls along, 
Afid bring acw Plenty to the T^^man Tongue; 
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R.o{bciQ» and cut fupecfluous Braiicb«s off; / 
Strengthcflichc woajkec Words* and fmocKh the tough.: 
lAow |Min*d> xy>w cas*d» as o«e th« nuft pot oo. 
Kow wanton «W^fv, now « />Mvr C]o«ai: 
Mow 1 hod ttthtt be a little Wit, 
So my dull Votfe my owo deai ielf PcKght^ 
Tb0n.lca>w myFaults,be vex'd,aBddi€«itb(pighc. 
Ao- ^rgivt GcntlemaiH » Stoiics faf* 
Did always fuicy that he faw a Blay^ 
The AaorsDia^, and wett wrought: Soeaes appflar* 
And dap'd- and foyl'd iath' ompty Theater. 
la all things elie be ibcw'd a ibbci Mind, 
A lovijig Meighboiu* and an honett f nend$ 
Kind. to his Wifei and gen*rous to his Shure, 
Vo^ when he faw the gaud biooch'd «ou*d rare« 
Wou*d flmn as open WeU» and dang'ious Pits» 
And.'eem a.peff6^ Man, and in his Wits^ 
Him when bU tender Fiiends with Cod and Pains 
Had ou*d, and Phyiich gently. puig*d his Bxains* 
He C£y.*d» ^b mi J mj tifieAd$% I 4m umUm^ 
Tft^vf^rMd, mti Mm dU my VUsfitr4*t iiie-. 
Ton bwt i»J*fid% ^bib ym i$(igid, f* /«*«. 

Tv If^.tiM fJW^-fi '-^^ ^'^^ •'te ^"^ ^■^ 
J. 'Tis time npw to be wife* fotiake mf Toys, 
And leave my Vei£ipft» pmpec Spotf fox Boys, 
Not ^ow,Woidb>> and num'xptis Songs contrive* 

Btt iu^^ tfoiiaoM^ and. tma JkuLai ip. Uve« 
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6.\f what you drink fliou'd make youi heats inaetfe^ 
Wou'd you net tell the I>#fftr youx Difcafel 
Nowwhcn<the moie you ha?e> you crave the moif, 
When Floods of Stoce, iball make you thiift fot Stoio 
Won't yOu confefs, and this Diftempex own? 
All this I ufe to think on when alone. 
Suppofe you had a Wound, and one had ihow'd 
An Herb, which you apply'd bat found no good, 
Wou'd you be fond of this, incxeafe your Pain* 
And ufe the fhiitlefs Remedy again? 
Thus when you heai on whom kind Heav'nbeiiows 
Gieat heaps of Wealth, they fticight theu folly lofc. 
And yet you cannot find youi felf more wi(e» 
Becaufe more licb, you'll follow their Advice. 
Cou'd Wealth with God-like Fxudence Minds Infpiie, 
Cute them of vexing Fear, and fond Defire, 
Then youfhou'd blu(]i> if all the World cou'd ibow 
A fobcr Man, moie covetous than you. 
If that's our own, which pow'ifiil Coim procures. 
And Vfii as Lawyers fay, makes fbmething oani 
The Field that feeds thee's chines nchOrhns ploughf> 
His Servant that Manures his Land, and Sows, 
And breaks the fruitful Clod, that vaaUt aflbcd 
Good Corn to thee, conf^fl[es thee his Lord: 
One pays his Mony, and receives again, 
Eggs, Pullets, Grapes, or elf^ a Flask of Wine. 
And thus by thefe degrees the Farm he buys, 
Bought Ic three tKo\j£2LiA^Q»wA> «i\v\^\Yw«» 



^^ 
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Well then, what difiPrence is it, whether now ^ 
You ptiy for what ymi hare, oc did it long tgo> 
Thofe Puicbafeis that Vtijs Fields have gain*d. 
And large ^ricU-% Plains, tho' rich in Land, 
Tet even now buy ev'iy Herb they eat. 
They buy each ftick of Wood to boil their Meat. 
Altho* they think not fo, and call the Grounds 
Theix own, whKJi yonder friendly Poplar bounds. 
As if that cou'd be thine, that calPd thy own. 
Which cv^ry Moment's huny'd up and down. 
And now to this* and now to t'other thrown> 
Which Mouy, Fraud or Flattery command. 
And (hatch from one, to fill another's Hand: 
So ilnce perpetual Ufe to none** aiiow'd^ 
But Heir crowds Heir, as in a rowli^g Flood 
Wave urges Wave, ah what doth it avail. 
To join large Groves to Grove, and Vale to Vale» 
If Death withe^ual Hand, ftrikes Great andSmall, 
Death unrelenting, and that never fpares. 
Mot to be brib'd with Gold, or won by Tears ? 
Gold I Jewelt, Statues, Marble, Ivory,, 
Faint, Cloth of Gold, and Suits of precious Dye, 
Gay Purple, Silver, fome are wont to crave, 
Yet cannot get, and fome don't care to have. 
Why of two Twins, the one his Fleafure loves. 
Prefers his Sports to Herod's fragrant Groves^ 
The other rich, and greedy of his Gain, 
With Fiic aod Ixoa tames >a^% ^o^i t\»sv> 
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Be diivci tho beavy rlgughfconi Mpza till N%hr, 
His LajMMit's FleaTiuc, and his Vain Delight: 
That G^M only knowt* (iiac't wont to wait 
On bioh-day Staxs* the goi^ of ouc Fate» 
Out Natuie'i God. that doth his Iniucoce Aed, 
Eaiy to any. shape, ox good ox bad: 
When Natiues wants sequire, h will be fioee* 
Hoc case what my bold Hei^ will think o^mc^ 
I'll ufe my \iix\t (ieap» iho* ho bo gxiea^d* 
]9ccaiiro I leave no mocs fihan.l xeceiv'4 : 
Yet Ithe iame wou'd know« what difecoKO lies. ' 

Becween^ee<peoding»andJooier<|aandxiagVioe» ] 
And how fax rhnft's xemov'd: fxom Ara^ce^ \ 

Fox fuie it differs much to wafte oux Sroxif, 
And to fpend freely, and not ftxiTC for noorc: 
And as i' th* five days Feaft, of uld, the Boy« 
Take the ihoit Sweets, and as in hafte eajgy* 
lamnotiichy not do I gape fox more> 
But let me not be fcandaloofly poox. 
And let my Ship be great, ox be k finally 
If I the liune» th« very I can fail. 
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Book 11. EPISTLES. 399 

E P I S T. in. 

7q the Pifones, <m the Art cf Poetry. 

SUppofe a ?Mnttr (hooM a Canvas rprtad» 
To diaiir a Piece, and paint a Woman's Head* 
Then a Mate's Necki and thenfiom difieienc thingsb 
Take difeenc Pacts, and covec all with Wings: 
Then a Ftib Tail ; paxfiie his (eofdefs Thought, 
And mix the whole cteadoo in a Diaught, 
And all thefe Paits in ftiange pzopoxtioA. join; 
Wou'd jou not laugh to fee thi^ wild Oefignl 

Believe me, Sirs^ that Book is like this fiec^ 
'Wheie ev'ty Paa io firangely difagrees. 
Xike fitk MtmsDfiMms, there's neirhci Head not TaiV 
But ftiange Coniiiiion, ih^ipelefs Monftexs alL 

P»its iuuL Pdimert eqiully msy dsre^ 

otU msj d» Mj thim^: Ail this we kpow. 
This lieedom too, we mmiuUfy allow, 
A^ j^t this leave can give no iuft Pietieace 
To fight the fieady Rules of C§wnmm Senfc^ 
And join quite Offfat^ the Wiki and-Taroei 
The Snake and. Dove, the Lion and;theLamh» 
mat gieat Beginnings, and in high Defigns, 
Some ficactcLhcK and tbeic^w guwdy Lines, 



'^qiCtabdDh^ 
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which g!i(ler finely, when a Crovis theix Theme, 
A flettfant M^§sdi 01 elfe ^jfurling Stream: 
How with the flood, t||(ii Fzndesfmoothlj flow! 
How varioujly they paint the Hcav'niy Bow ! 
But now peihaps none of thcfe Theams agree, 
Peth^jps thou haft fome SktU to paint a Ttee> 
But what of that? What will this Act perfonn? 
Wert thou to draw a Shipwcack, or a Stonn, 
Dcfcribe a Marimr, how with panting Bseath, 
He blows the Floods, and keeps oat encnng Deathi 
While with oiuHand defpainng Life he favet. 
The other gxafps his Riches on the Waves 2 
When you a mighty Bmt tefolv'd to caft» 
Why do\h it dwindle to a Pint at Mi 

In ihort, in all you write let Art contioiil» 
And keep the fame juft Tenor thxo' the whole. 

Bur, Sirs, mo ft Poets now are finely caughc» 
By (how of 7^;;^/;^ deluded to a Fault: 
By ftriving to be /bort, ohfcure they grows 
And when they wou'd be finettb, they (ink too low; 
Their Spirits fail: And fome that wou*d be higb» 
StreightyirW/} aiid when they ihouM but walk,they fly: 
While fome t*.o camiom fear the^ Winds will roar, 
And Waters tofs ; nor dai^ to leave the Shoat. 
Another's >f*ri»5 Fmuy wildly xoves,i 
And placet h Botes in Floods, andTroats in Gxovcs: 

Thus, if it wants jiift jtrtt a cautious Feae 
Of Eiiing \i a cctxiluii^'^ \o^u^ 

•Wax 
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• 

That Graver yoodex in th' Emiiian Squaxe, 
Can hit the Nails, or imit^ the Hair, 
But he's a Sot, unhappy uHb Art j 
Becaufe he cannot faihion ev*ry Part, 
And make the whole compleat ; ihoo'd I ccmpofej 
I'd rather freely cbufe an ugly Nofe 
With two black Eyes, black Hair eia^lly tiiffli 
To make me more defoim'd, than be like him. 

You V'ritirt try the Vigour of your Mufe, 
And what her firength will bear, and what refuTe, 
And aftei that an equal Subjed chufe. 
For he that does this well, and chufes right, 
His Method will be clear, his Words be fit. 
In this, or I miftake, confifts the Grace, 
And Foice of Method^ to affign a Piace, 
For what muft now, what by and by be fald, 
What for the preienc time muft be del aid; fnirrht 
What Thoughts you mud improve, what Noiioa 
|f you will aifh at Fraife in all you write. 
Be cautious in your Woxds, invent but few. 
We're puzled rather, than we*re picasd with new ; 
Yet 'twill be Art, and 'twill procure thee Praife, 
if wtil apply *d, aud in a handfome Phiafe, ' 
You make nev Words feem eajjt flain, and known. 
We all will clap, and cry 'Twas bravely done. 
But if you wou'd unheard of things exprefs; 
And cIoSKNicw Notions in a MeUerm Diefs i 
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• 

Indent ntv Wocdf, we can miai/^ a Mu(e> 
Until the Uct9u life to ia *Akmf$: 
And thofe are befl:, x\A do hot gently Bdl, 
jHft vary*d fiom the Cruk. Original: 
Why Vi^imi AmmiM, oc Vi^U, be dsny*d» 
What ?Umtu$^ and aciYMf , wifely did t 
And fox what xeatbn (hoii*d the fft Kfent, 
If 1 but /«iv> and trndtjiiy invent i 
When Ctfffa's Stile and Munim lofy Song, 
With vacious ftoxe eniich'd our M§tkfr Tongue, 
*Twas ftiU allow'd, and 'twill be fbU aUow*d, 
To make new Woids plain to be andedUMKL 
As Leavit on Tiees do with the tumiag Teaib 
The formei fail, and others will appear; 
Juft fo it is in W§rds, one Word will iife» 
Look green, and flouiiih> when anothez Diet. 
All We, and Ours, are in a changing State, 
Juft NtJture*& Debc9 and muft be paid to Fate. 
Great C^tfat*i M»Ui that braves the fiuious Tidef» 
Where now fecure from Storms hi& Mavy rides : 
E*cnthat dr^.in*dlMk(i where fomierAgcs row*d, 
A gtCAt unfruitful Hsjle.tho* now 'tis plough'd. 
Bears Com, and fends the Neighboring Cities Food. 
Thofe new Cuhales, that bound fierce Tiber*s Forct» 
That teach the Streams to take a better Coutfc, 
And fpare the Plough-man's Hopes j e'en theft 

muft wafte} 
Thia how cajn feeble Words ^itX.^!''^ VQ \aa.\ 
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Some Woids that have, or elfe will feel decay. 
Shall be ieftoi*d, and come again in play i 
And Woxds now fam'd, fliali not be £ancy'd leng» 
They (hall not pleafe the Ear, ormo?ethe Tongue; 
As Vpt (hall thefe approve, and thoTe condemn, 
Vft thtflUTt^lt •f S fitch, and Judge Suptenu. 
How we (hou*d write of Battels, Wars and Kings, 
And fuit with mighty Nuaibers, mighty Things, 
Firft Homtr (how*d, and by Example taught. 
He wrote as nobly, as his Htfts fought: 
In Verfes /•»; snd flnrt. Grief firft appear'd. 
In thofe they mourn'd paft Ills, and iiiture fear'd : 
But foon thefe lines with Mirth and Joy werefill'd, 
And told when Fortune, or a Miftrifs fmii'd : 
But who thefe Meafures was the firft that wrote. 
The Criticki doubt, and cannot end the doubt. 

jlrcbii9cb«f was arm'd, by injur'd Rage, 
With keen lamhicU, he did firft engage 
With that (harp Foot, and left it to the Stage; 
For 'tis a founding Foot, and ftill of Force, 
And fit, as made on purpofe, for Difcouxfe. 

In Ljrick Numbers Gods and Heroes found. 
The fwifteft Horfe is prais'd, or Wreftler crown'd: 
Feafts, Wine, and open Mirth, or Myitle Shades, 
The Gates of Lo?e« or i ears of iighing Maids. 

Ufflefs all Matters I exaftly hit. 
What [lift fxcrence liave I to be a Wit? 
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*Wh;it claim have 1 to the P^etdck^ Name? 
What fail Pxeteofions to put in foz Fame? 
Oi why ibou'd I conceal my waiil of SkiU% 
Abfrndlj modeft, and be fooliihftiJi, 
Rathet than ihow my Want, demand Sappliei 
Fiom lichex Psrts, and Co at laft be ^VlTe? 

A dmick Story hates a Traiick^ Stile, 
Btmbafi fpoils Humtttr, and difiwts a Snule: 
And Trs^icAl Tbjefies barb'ious Feafl, 
Scorns Mean and C»p»men Words, and hatesa Jeft i 
Let ev'ry Suhji^ have what fits it bed : 
Yet Caimdy may be allowed to rife* 
And rattle in a Paflion or Surprize •• 
And Tragedy in humble Words muft weep. 
The Stile muft JuppUant fecm, and feem to creep : 
Ffle»s and Telephus exil'd and poor, 
Muft leave their FUglti, and give their Bambafl o'er} 
If they wou'd keep their well-pleas'd xAttdience long) 
And laifc tbeir juft Kci'cnrments for their Wrong. 
*Tis not enough, that Flays are nearly wrought, 
£xa£^ly foim*d, and of an even Plot, 
They muft be takj^g too, Surprife and Seize, 
And force cur SotiJi which way the Writers pleafe. 

We laugh, or weep, as we fee others do, 
Our Souls agree, and take their PaJjUens too: 
My Grief with othen juft Proportion bears. 
To make me weep, you muft befirft in Tears: 

Then 
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Then Ttle^bus 1 can believe thy Moan, 

And chink thy Mifezies are all my own: 

But if thy pait be iU, oi aSted ill, 

Vnheeding thy Complaint, I fleep oi fmile. 

Ssd Words fuit well with Grief, with^^y xhtl-fe, 

Ornvt the Severe, and Merry the Jectfe: 

»Tb Kstmre ftill that doth the Change begin. 

She faihions, and ihe forms our Souls within, 

To all the Changes, and the Turns of ^ates 

Now fciews out Minds to an unufual height* 

And fwells us into Rage j oi bending low. 

She cramps out Souls with dull contra^ing Woej 

She makes us ftoop beneath a weighty Wrong, 

Then tells the vahoos Paflions with thcTengm: 

Now if his Sfeeeb doth not his Ftrhme fit» 

He will be hift by Gallery, Box and Fit. 

Toumuft take care, and u(e (\mit different Words, 

When Servants fpeak, or their cemmMtding Leris, 

Wben^^fv« •IdMtth or bedd-fir^tigTtmht difcouife. 

When fitxelj Matrens, or a h»fjN»rfe \ 

A e beating Tradefmanf 01 a labour ing Ciemtt 

A Creeki ox w4fidt, bred at Ceurt or Tewn. 

Keep to old Tales, or if you mud have new. 
Feign things coherent, that may look like true: 
If you would draw * ^cbiUes in Difgiaoe, 
Then draw ^Achilles, as ^cbiiles was : 
Impatient, fierce, inexorable, proud, 
Hit Sword his Law, his own right Hand KUGoni. 

♦ //»*^ Scxipca^ ia hoiioiiLi>UA> Va* 
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^Mtdes muft be HidoiiSi At iaaSt tMVCf 
Crafty Jximi a defignibg Knarei 
lo a wandiing Cow> and !»• fad : 
And pool Ortfies melancfaaly Mad» 
But if yoa'il leare thofe Paths where moft btfe go)i 
And dare to make a Perfin of your owa. 
Take care you ftill the fanie Proponions fttikx^ 
Lee all the Parts agree, and be aUk€L 

Unufual Si>bfc£^s, Sir* 'tis hard CO hit» 
It asks no common Pains, nor conunon Wit i 
Rather on Subjeds kno^Hcn your Mind tto^lefi 
And take, from ff^mrr, feme old Tales of Tity, 
And being thoie ufual things again in Tieir, 
Than Temure on a Subfeft Wholly ttew: 
Yet you may make ihtfee4mtk9H Theatils year tftv 
UnJefs you treat of things too fully kntovhis 
Show the {-Amt Humpnrs, and that trflmlj^^ff, 
Ox Word for Word tOo faith fully tt-anflate> 
Ox elfe your Pattern fo a>^n*ily cfaufey 
That you are 0iU eoudemn'd to fx>llow clo(e» 
Or break ^11 decern Meafurel to be hsbie. 

Fiifl, ftAin no hij^er than your Voice wUi bel 
Nor as thM ^ Cyclitk Writer did of old, 

*8 



* ScriptorCyclicttsij »«t, as ufk^lj tht^^ht^ Sen 
tot Circum fotaneub, knt the ftme vritb voImu the Grec 

90 JLongiBUt^ 
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Begm my mgbtj Mnfe^ dnd Ifldlj ian^ * 

^Ulfin^ Srgat fnam'i Fdtty m- wUit War, 

What did he won h a Cdft lolaige pxoduce^ 

The Tiav*iiiug M»imtMH yields a ii:ly Mmfi, 

Much better Hvwttry wlio doth all things i»cll» 

Muff tell tht iidn^ fvf j^m am fmilj uly 

Who, Txoj 9Bce faifny f many Cimtries vMiit, 

And Hn&lj vMd tht Men, snd C9vernmettt. 

Af one [hat knows the Laws of Wiiting light. 

He ttokcs Light ioMcni Sm§Mkj not f»M«/^ the Zj^i^tj 

Foi fiieight, bow fieice Chsrjhdh rolls along ! 

How SeylU roais thro* all his wondrous Song I 

Kor doch he, that be might fecm dteply xcad. 

Begin the ten'd Retom of Diemed, 

I torn MtUi^n^sD^axhi noc di?ca as hx^ 

As L*ds*» Eggs, 

For the beginning of the TrejMn War: 

He always haftcns on to the £Tents, 

And ftill the middle of the Tale prefentt. 

As 'twere the fiifl ; then dtaws the Reader on, 

'Till the whole stoty is exaftly known. 

And what be can't improve he lets alone. 

And fo fotns Liet and Tmtb, that ev*rj part agitesi 

Aftiieem no Rftion, bot a real Piece. 

But, Sir, dbfcnre : (^Sbame waits on the Negleft,) 
This I, and ail, as well as 1, ezpedl* 
If you wottM have 9l )udging ^ttditnce ftay, 

Ke fktfdi AMI dtp, tnl & ^NX iBlWV^ w^a^ 



\ 
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t>b(iBXve what Hmmmr in each ^e appears, f 
Then draw yout fit, and lively, Cbaraaers, S 
And ruictheit changing Minds, and chMngini Tears, j 
A Boy that juft fpeaks plain, and goes alone, 
Loves childiih Play- maces, he is angiy foon. 
And plcas'd as foon -, and borh foi nothing fiill, 
Changing his Humour, various is his Will: 
A T»mh juft loofcn'd from his Tutoz's Caxe, 
Leav^ ofiFhis Books, and follows Hounds and Hare; 
The Horfe is his Delight, or Cards and Dice, 
Kough to Reproof, and eafie bent to Vice •- 
InconAanr, eager, haughty, fierce and proud j 
A very flow Provider for his good. 
And prodigal of his Coin, and of his Blood. 
The full grovm Mm doth aim at diflPrent ends. 
He betters his Eftate, and gets him Friends > 
He courts gay Hononry and he feats to do. 
What he muft alter on a fecond View : 
An Old Mao's Charader is hit with £afe, 
Foz he is pettifli, and all one Difeafe: 
Still covetous, and {till he gripes for more^ 
And yet he fears to ufe his prefent Store: 
Slow, long in Hope, ftill eager to live on. 
And fond of no Man's Judgement but his awn : 
On ToHtbs gay Frolicks peeviihly fevere. 
And oh when he was youngt what Times they were I 
The Flow of Life brings in a wealthy Store, ^ 
The Ekif draws back, what-e.*et was brought befoxe> > 
And Icarcs a Urren %a^^» ^lA ^\«ii ^ftweu * 
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And therefore when you rcpiefent a Tomh, 
Left you draw Lines, that Ht a Man of growth s 
Obferre the juft diurum oft he Stage, 
And ihow thofe 'Humours ftill that fuit the Age: 
For otherwife 'twill feeni as fond and wild. 
As 'tis to cldp a Beard upon a Child. 

Whatever a Play can compichend, is fbiiwn. 
Upon the open StJige, or fid alone; 
Things only toldy tho' of the fame DegrcCt 
Do raife ouiFallions lefs than what yrt ftt: 
For the SptSiator takes in ev'ry Part, 
The Eye's the faithfuU'ft Servant to the Heart: 
Yet do not cv'ry Part too freely flicw. 
Some bear the telling, better than the view : 
Things wild or crtul do difpleafe the Eyes» 
And yet when only uld^ the fame furprife ; 
Media muft not diaw her muid'ring Knife, 
And on the Stage attempt hei Childrens Life: 
Nor Progne iRy transformed into a Fowl, 
Koi HecKba, turn'd Bitch, begin to howl: 
Nor Cadmus there his fnaky Folds advance, - 
3 liate fuch wild improbable Romance. 

The Play that you dedgn (hou'd often pleafe* 
Mud hwt fivt sASis, and neither more nor lefsi 
No Cod appear to mend an ill- wrought Scene, 
Volefs iwMwtigUj Cimfi ikall foxce him m: 
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^o crwd the Stage* is odious and abford^ 
Let no fottrth After fttivc to fpcak a wozd. 
The Ch9r»s muft fupply an Aftot's place. 
And take his Part, this gircs a nat'ral Grace; 
I^ any tiling between the ^^s ihou*d feeni: 
Not fitly fuited to the common Theme : 
Let him commend the Goodj and Fiiendf , and 
FraiTe wholfome Juftice, and love open Peace 
Tame Paffion, all Mens Thoaghtsto Virtue w 
And cherifh thofe that are afraid to Sin : 
Extenuafe Faults, and pray to mighty GotJ, 
That Fate wou'd rAtfi the Foor^ and pnl^ the J 

ThcPi>* of old, was not as large as now, 
Nor gather'd all the Breath a Man cou^d bloi 
It's hollow, fmall, and fill'd with feeble Win 
It chccrM the Audience, with the Chorus join 
Not made of Btafs, nor like the Trumpet louc 
VJit\i f leafing Airs it fill'd the little Crowd: 
For then this new Delight was known to few. 
And you cou'd number thofe that came to vie 
>}o vcantm Luxury did taint the Stage, 
Sut that was mean, and modeft as the Age. r 
But when firange Nations felt our Cone 
When T(ome enlarged the boimds of hei Com 
When fiatelier Walls flie did begin to raife. 
And Mirth, and Wine, and Sport imploy'd outDi 
Them«(^(/77Li«xiirr/fpread o'ex the Flays: 
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For what cou'd pleafe fo inix'd, ill match'd a 

Crowd, [ana Rude, 

Where Cit and Clown were mizM, the Lcaru*d 
As fenrelefs as the On with which he ploughed ? 
Hence did our Mufick, and •ui Songs increafe. 
Our Dance was artful, noble was our Dtefs : 
Our Harps improved, and lofty Eloquence, 
In high firong Lines con?ey*d unufual Senfe : 
And pithy Sentences ihort Troth foie-ihow'd. 
As cleax and ufeful as the DelpbiMn God. 

The Men that firft did ftrive in Tragedies, 
When a mean Goat was all the Conqu'rors Prizes 
Brought Sdtyrs naked in, or loofely dteft. 
And though (Hll gtave, wou'd venture at a Jeft. 
This was the Bait to bribe the Cnwd to flay. 
When Drrnu^ and Wantm^ and fit out the Play. 
Tet Satyrs ihou'd obferve this decent Rule, 
And fo turn fcrious things to Ridicule; 
As not to bring a Cod^ or /f«r«, down. 
Or make a Ptrfingn/^d with Kobe and Crown, 
Tsflk common Talk, and fink into a Clown: 
Or while he doth affeft a lofty height. 
Fly up in ^ombafi, and foar out of fight. 
For Tr0godj too high to fioop to Jeft, 
(As Matrons dancing at a folemn Feaft, 
Keep dtcent Steps) ftiU difoent will appear. 
From wanton Satyrs, modefily fevere .* 
Yet bitter Words, and doin\ivt«L\tw%'^>KW&ft^ 

U nor the thing that 1 vik Sftr/i^^"*^*-'- 
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Nor wou'd I have the Diffetence drawn too ftr. 
And fice the Satys fiom the TrAgicks Care ; 
They muft not make all Tirftns talk ulilce. 
The City Vdllet, and<hc Ctttntry Dick,i 
The Chumher-msid grown impudently bold. 
When ihe has bobM the Ltchir of his Gold: 
The do .vn-right Farmer, and the dowdy Sot, 
Or elfe the brisk Companion o'er his Pot. 
1*11 take a Ctmmw ThcAm, and yet excel* 
Tho* any Man may hope to wcite as well } 
Yet let him try, and he ihall fweat in vain. 
Idle his Labour, fruitlefs prove the Pain: 
So great the force of ^rt and Afef^dfcems, 
So much we may improve the Common Theams. 

Be fare you never make a Satyr fport. 
And talk, and dance, and jeft, as bred at Court { 
But let him fpeak, as if in Woods hefpoke. 
And lately taken from his Moiher Oakj 
Yet never make him wantonly Abford, 
Nor let himilily drop ontkawdy Word: 
For all our NttUs hate i\ich filthy Wit, 
They fcorn to bear fuch Words, the choice Delight] 
Ofjotti/b Tradefmtn, and the fotlijh Cht, 

A Foot, one long, one ihort, Unskut namMs 
Of which thofeMeafures, thofe fo judly fam*d, 
Caird Trimeter UmbickjSxntSy arc fram'd; 
When juft fix ?cct, and when thro' all the Song, 
Tfac fclf fame M.cafuit'» Vft^t, o\sfcft!LWs..^tft\^Tc^: 
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This Foot to make the Cddenc* more fevexc. 

And with' a graver touch falute the Ear, 

KecciiiBg fomcwhat fiom her uM'riU light. 

The graver Sf^mdy kiodly did admit. 

Yet fo as to foibid it to be put. 

Or in the J^urtht oi in the fec^iU Foot : 

Yet this is Teldom fcenin the Snblime, ^ 

High KAuius Vci fc, 01 Ermms ooble Rhine: 

And yet in this fome (how thek want of Skill, 

And make their WtiCa ftan^'^ltufy 111: 

Aqjd while tjntit feMndinn^himBs tranrgieCs tiuiKuIek 

The wretched jt&§r*$ hi((, and thpt^hc a Fool 

It is not e?*ry Judge knows what'» ami^, 
7^/s too indulgent to ber Sons i^ thif: 
Wkat then? Shall I he loofe? NegleA my Kuhh 
In hopes to find my Judges feqielefs Fools i 
To beg au Alms which cbey can cbuie to grinilty 
Shall I fubmit to vQltrntaty Warn i 
Or rather thiukt that all my Faults will fpy. 
And rife witiiin mine own Pcrfe^ion lye, 
Nor need that Pardon which they can deny } 
Bor make the beft on*t, I avoid the Shame, 
I'm not difcpver*d, yet deferve do Fame. 

Read o*er the C?wiy by Pay, digeft at Night, 
For thoTe are StMdsrdit tod iuft T(^Im of Wit. 

'Tis true, ai I have heard, th^/#rflMr tunes 
Clapt PistUMs wanton and uneven BJiimcai 

T * 
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■ Wiih to* nmcli Pttima both, (to T 
And call ii fttty) ihofe our fMhn, I 
SooK think rhii buQi, but 'lig appi 
Xeam'J Sit, ind I im fuie the Cm} 
if jrou and I kao» what u juft and 
Aic ikill'd in cdaci, and diAingni 
Between t baimt]r Clench and gentee 

Titfpii, the fiift ttiaL did fuipdze i 
Wich n^tdj, m^et tiod a decent S 
But ia a Waggon (ttorc hit t\ayt A 
And flotr'4 meaii antidc Tncks to 
Hit Soogi uocren, lude id ev'iy Pan 
Uii Afton fmmied, and chc Scene 

Next t/£,fchitiu did gieacciAncx 
He built a Stage, and taugbc them 
In decent Motions he his Pans con 
Aad made them Jgi^ as iittt, as ii 

Next thcfe. OH Cimidy did pleift 
Bnt foon ihcii Liimy aas tuin'd to 
Siich B.age> as ChiU Fnu'r was foic 
And by good I^ai lecuje Mens iaj 

Thus was the Cbiras toil, ttieii n 
Giew Uleot] wbeu ibitudden lo abi 

Out Latin Phis, eagei afici FiaiTe, 
Have boldlj Tcntut'd, and defeir'd 
The J kft thofe Paths, wheie all ibe C 
And dax'd to Ihow fome Aftions of i 
Aiidwou'doniPiiiiiUiBiHriifS! 
Aad what ibq oawW.it Iwto;* 
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Let it lie by them, and tevife with Care, 
Oui T{0me would be as fam'd, foi Wit as IVar. 

Sirs,dama thofe B^himcs that hafty Minds do gtve> 
E'er Titne and Care hayeform'd (hem fit to lives 
Let many a Day, and many a Blot confine. 
And many a Nail be par'd o*ei ey*ry Line. 

Becaufe Democritm oiice fondly taught, 
(Whoever heard he had one Sober Thought ?) 
That naked Nature with a fraotickStan, 
Wou'd Rhune more luckily thnii feeble Art \ 
And did allow none leave t» taiie ^ drop 
Of Heticm, unlefs a crazy Fop : 
The foppifh Humour now o'er moft prevails. 
And few will ihave their Beards, or pair their Nails} 
They (hun Converfe, and fly to Solitude, 
Seem frantick Sots, and are defign'dly rude:- 
For if they go but nafty, if they gain 
The Reputation of a crasLy Brain, 
Streight Potff/ too, they muft be thought by all} 
Oh BUck^sd I that purge at Spring and Fall '. 
For elfe perhaps I had be^n lam'd for Rhimes, 
And been the greatei^ Poet of che. Times : 
But l.had racher keep that Senl'e I have. 
Than to be thought a Poet, Rhime and Rave : 
rii play the H%rr/?«M, ufelefs and unfit 
To cut my felf, 1*11 iharpen others Wit, 
Uawming I will teach them how to write : 

1 4 ^"^ 
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"What gives them Matter, what exalts cheixThoogks, 
And what aie Ornaments, and what axe Faults? 

of Wilting well thcfe axe the chiefieft Spdngs, 
To know the Nature, and the Vfi of things; 
ILight judging Morals ^'i\l the SubjeA ihow. 
And when the Subje£l's found,. Words freely flow: 
He tbat can tell what Cart out injux'd Fame, 
And what our Mothers ywhztoux Sifters claim* 
'With what degrns of Zeal we ibou'd defend* 
Our atuttrji Fathers, Brothers, ox a Friend i 
What Suits a Senator' s^ what a Judge^t Care» 
Vhat Soldier's, what a Leaders in the Wax; 
secure of Honoux be may boldly wxixe^ 
fox be is fure to dxtw the Image right* 

•Tis my Advice, let ev'ry Fainter place 
The Ufe befoxe him, that will hit the Face; 
So let a Writer look o*er Men, to ice 
What various Thoughts to various lUnds agieej 
And thence the different Images derive. 
And make the fit £xpreiIions feem to live; 
A Flay exaSfij dravm, tho* often roi|gb» 
Without the Drefs of sArt to fct it o£ 
Takes People more, and more Delight afi*oxds» 
Than noiry Trifles, and meer empty Words. 

The Mufes lov'd the Gteeki, and hleft with Senfc 
They freely gave them Wit, and Eloquences 
In thofe they did H^roiVJ^ Fancies xaife. 
Fox they WClC CONttovJ^^ ol xsrf3Wi^\.>cpas. ^«ife; 
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But as fox us, oui ^•nuin Youths axe bred 

To Trades, to caft ^ccciM, toWnf* and T^idd: 

Come hithei> Child> (fuppofe 'tis Albine^s Son) f 

Hold up thy; Head > take five fiom fcsty one, V 

And what zemains ? jf#/i thirty fix: well done. J 

Add feven, what makes it thcnS jufi firty ti^hti 

Ah thou muft be a Man of an £ftacA I 

And when this Caze for Gain ail Thoughts contxouls» 

When this bafe Ruft hath exuded o*ec tbeix Souls: 

Ke*ex think that fuch will xeach a noble Height; 

Thefe Clogs muSt check, thefe Wtigbts zataxd theif 

P§ets wou'd pr§fitj ox dtliibt aIone» Lnighu 

Ox join both Pnfit and Diligkt in one : 
Let all youx Rules be Ihort, laid plainly down $ 
That d^,cil Minds may comprehend them foon, 
Atxd fMtkfiU Mcmoxies retain with eafes 
Short Precep's pzofit much, as well as pleafe: 
Fox when we fill the naxrow Mind too fuU» 
It xuDS again out of the o'er-charg'd Soul. 

Befuxe what-cvei pleafant Talcs you tell. 
Be fo like Txuth, that they may fexve as well: 
And do not Lsmiss eating Childxen feign. 
Then ibow them whole, and make them live again : 
Oui iravs Mm Icoin the loofe and roecx focol'ei 
Our Tomth defpife the fiiff tod the morofe: 
But he*s the Maoi he with a Gtium writes 
That takes than bpth» and piofiu and ddigbts: 
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Thflt in one Line inftiufts and pleafes all; 
That Book will eaflly be fet to Sale, 
See diftant Countiies, fpread the Authoi*s Name, 
And feod bim down a Tfacam to futiue Fame. 

Yet there are faults, and Men naay rometimesar $ 
And rU forgive, I'll not be too feveie. 
An Kyirt:fi always can't command his Harp, 
Sut A hen he ftiikes a Flat, he hears a Sharp: 
The greateft ^rcfjers fomecincs xnlfs the Whites : 
If nMm*r*us Cractt (hine in what he writes, 
I'll not condemn tho' fome few Faults appear. 
Which common Frailty leaves, oi want of Care: 
But if tho' wam*d be fiill repeats the fame. 
Who can endure, and who' forbear to blan^e i 
Juft as that Ftdltr muft be call*d a Sot, 
That always errs upon the felf-fame Note .* 
So he that makes a Book one copious Fault, 
As Chtrilm, the gieateft Dtince that orer wrote* 
In whom if e*er 1 fee two Lines of Wit, 
I fmile, and wonder at the lucky Hit : 
But fret to find the mighty U$mer dream. 
Forget himfelf a-while, and loofe his Theam: 
Yet if the Work be long. Sleep may furprize. 
And a ibort Nod aeep o'er the waccbfiill'ft Eyes. 
Pitms like PiSHres, fome when near Delight, 
At Difiance fome, fome ask the deateft Light ; 
And fome the Shade : fome Figures pleafe when new, 
And fome yrhcn old; tocat>Mai^\ias£L«0)i viewj 
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Some bid the Men of Skill fcvercly pry, 

Some pleafe but once,rome always pleafe the Eye. 

But you, deat Sir, tho* you youifelf are wife, 
Tho* by youi Father's Cafe, and kind Advice j 
Secure from Faults, yet pray believe me 
In other things a Mean may be allowed, 
Kot 'Beft may dill be tolerable good : 
A Cemmon LavP'jer, though he cannot plead - 
Like Imooih MeJfaUt not's fo deeply read 
As Icarn'd Cajfelim^ yet the Man may pleafe. 
Yet he may be in vogue, and get his Fees : 
But now the Laws of God and Man deny 
A middle State, and Mean in Poetry, 
For as at Treats, or as at noble Feaft», 
Bad Perfumes, and bad Songs difpleafe the Gueils; 
Becaufe the Feaft did not depend on thefe ; 
So Putry^ a thing dcfign*d to pleafe, 
ComposM fot mere Delight, moft needs be ftill 
Or feiy good, ot fcandaloufly ill. 

He that's unskilfiil will not tofs a Ball, 
Nor run, not wreftle, fox he fears the Falls 
He juftly fears to meet dcferv'd Difgrace, 
And that the T(jng will hifs the baffled Afs: 
But ey'ry one can T^^'int, he's fit fox that,- 
Why not ? I'm fure he hath a good £ftate9 
And that may give him juft Pzetence to write, 
It makis a P§et, as it dmbs a Kjfight, 

But you,Sir,know )ouiCc\S^'«>^Xii\^^'^ Ocfia^^<» 
Aad QUi confult the Genim <* ^wai Vto&s 
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And yet when-e'ci you wxite, let cv*iy Line 
Pafs thro' your Fathers, 2d^a*i Ears, ox mum: 
Keep it long by you, and improve it fiill. 
Foe then you may coueft whac-e^ei you will: 
Bnt nought can be iccallM when once 'cis goioc^ 
It grows the PuhliciCs, *iis no more your own. 

Fame fays* infpiied Orphtm fiift began 
To fing G*^*s Laws, and make 'em known to Man} 
Their Fiercenefs fotcenM ihow'd chcm wholtfonM 
And fiighced all from lawlefs Luft and Bloodj i^^ 
And thezefore Faiue hath told, hit charming !<«• 
Could tame a Lion, and coize^a Brute. 
%Ar>:phion too, (as Scosy goes) couM caU 
Obedient Scones to make the Ti^iMn Walls 
He lei them as he pleased, the Kocks obey'd. 
And dinc'd in orda to the Tunes he play'd : 
*rwas then the Work of i'trft to make Men wife* 
To lead to Virtue • and to fright from Vice : 
To make tlie Savage, pious, kind and )uft; 
To curb wild Kage, and bind unlawful Luift; 
To build Societies, and Force confine, 
This was the noble, this the firft Delign: 
This was theic Aim, for tbu they tun*d their Lute, 
And hence the Pons got their fitft Repute. 
Next HojMr and Tyrtmt did boldly dare 
To whet brave Minds, and lead the Stout to Wat: 
In Verfe their Otjclo the G^jIs did give, 

la Pifr/ir wc weicuvBuLu^^Wfi ^.^^^v 
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Verfe recommends us to the Ears of Kings, 
And cafeth iMinds when cIogM with feiloiis things j 
And therefore, Sir, Verfe may defcivc your care. 
Which Gods infpire, and KJi^gs delight to hear. 

Now fome Difpute to which the greatefi part 
A Poem owes, to Nature, or to Attj 
But faith, to fpeak my Thoughts, I hardly know. 
What Wttlejs ^rt, or ^rtlefs Wit can do ; 
Each by it felf is vain I'm fine, but join'd 
Their force is ftrong, each proves the others Friend. 

The Man that is refolvM the Prize to gain. 
Doth often run, and take a world of paic 3 
Bear Heat and Cold, his growing Strength improve. 
Nor tafte the Joys of Wine, nor Sweets of Luve? 
The good Mmfician too that's fam*d for Song, 
Hath con'dhis T^ne, and f<uirM his Mafler long : 
But among Poets 'tis enough to fay, 
Faith I can rvritt an admirable Play, 
Pox take the hindmoji, I am forentofi fiill. 
And tho* 'tis great, conceal his 'wint of SkilL 

As Tradefnun call in Folks to buy their Wate» 
Good Pennyoporthi, the befl in all the Pair; 
So wealthy Poets when they tead their Plays, 
Get Flatterers in, fot they are paid for Pxaifc : 
And faith a Man that has a good Efiate, 
That can oblige a Friend, and nobly Treat, 
Be Surety for the Poor, his Caufe defend. 
Shall ncfcx know a ilMU^vt (incok^ ^t^txA\ 
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It* you have been, oi promis'd to be kind 
To any one, while Joy perverts his Mind. 
Ask not his Judgment, {oi he'll freight confeot, 
And cry *tis gotd, 'tis tdrcj *tis ExalUnt ; 
Grow pale, and weep, and fiamp at eWiy Line, 
Oh Lar d ! 'tu more than Man, *tis all Divine / 

As Hired Mourners at the Grave will howl. 
Much more than thofe that grieve with all their Soul, 
Thus Friends appear lefs mov*d than ComnttrfeitSi 
And Flatterers out- do, and ihow their Cheats .- 
Kings (thus fays Story) that of old defign^d 
To raifc a Favorite to a Bofum Friend, 
Did ply him hard with Wine^unmask'd his Thoughts, 
And faw him Naked, and with all his Faults: 
So when you write, take heed what Fi lend you have, 
/\nd fear the Smiles of a defigning Knave. 

Let good Quintilius all your Lines rcvifc. 
And he will freely fay, Mend this and this; 
iVir, 7 have often try*dy and trfd again, 
Vm fure I can't do better, 'tis in vain: 
Then blot out ev'ry Word, or try once more. 
And file thefc ill- turn'd Verfes o'er and o'er : 
But if you feem in Love with your own Thought, 
More eager to defend, than mend, your Fault, 
He fays no more, but lets the Fop go on. 
And Kival-free admire his lovely own. 
An honeft Judge will blame each idle Line, 
And tell you, you muft make the Cloudy Shine 3 
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show you what Words are harfh, blot out the rough. 
And cut the ufclcfs gawdy Painting off: 
Look thro* youc Faults with an impartial Eye, 
And tell you what you muft correft, and why .* 
Critiqttt indeed, nor fay, /ba'l I diffUafi 
My htnefi Friind for fuchfrnall Toys as thtfef 
Thefe Toys will once to ferlous Mifchiefs fall. 
When he is laught at, when he's jeer'd by all.* 
Foe more than Mad or Post, Men hate the Dull, 
And fwiftly fly the fenfclefs Khiming Fool, 
And fear to touch him \ Men of Senfe retire. 
The Boys abufci and only Fools admire : 
Suppofe he, fiiM with his Foetick^ flame, 
Juil as a Foppler eager on his Game, 
Doth fall inro a Pit, and bawls aloud. 
And calls for Pity to the laughing Crowd i 
He may bawl on, for all will ftand and flout. 
And not one lend an hand to help him out; 
But yet if any ihould -, what, was't Deflgn, 
Or eife meer Chance, pray Sir, that threw him in » 
rUtcU my Reafons, and in ihort relate 
A poor Sicilian Poet's wretched Fate; 
EmpedocUs muft needs be thought a God, ' 
And therefore in a melancholly Mood, 
Leap'd into t/£tfM*s Flames : let Poets have 
The Privilege to hang, and none to fave; 
For 'tis no greater Cruelty to kill. 
Than 'tis to fave a Man, againSi VCv& ^>2^\ 
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Nor was it Chance the hccdlefs Fool betray*d. 
Nor the ftrahgc Eftorts of a crmxjy Head : 
For draw him our, leftorc bis Life agaia> 
He would not be content to be a Man* 
He would be eager to bethought Divine, 
And gladly bum, in Hopes to gain a Shrine: 
Now ^xv> n^t known for what Notorious Crime, 
Thcftf hrainlcl's Fellows are condemn' d to ILhixne} 
Wht-rhcr they piiVd upon thcii Father 's Grave, 
Or lobb'd --i. ilhiine } 'tis certain [faat they rave; 
And !ike wiM Bears if once they break their Den, 
And can get loote, worry all forts of Men; 
Their killing Rhymes they barb^romfiy obtrude, 
And make all fly, theLearn'd, as well as Kude: 
But then to thole they fcize, they ftill rchoarfc, 
Ai'd murder the poor Wretches with their Vcrfe; 
They Rhime and Kill, a curfed murd'ring Brood, 
i:kc Ltu'hcsy fucking ftiU, 'tiU fiiU of Blood. 
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